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PREFACE. 



To tell a very simple story, in the simplest 
possible maimer, was the object of the author 
in writing the work which follows. Very few 
words, therefore, are necessary in way of pre- 
£Etce; and none, perhaps, would have been 
written, had it not been pointed out to me, that 
men might suppose one of the characters in the 
work to be intended for the type of a profession, 
when, in reality, it is nothing more than the 
picture of an individual. 

In the priest, I have represented a person 
acting upon principles which I have heard 



maintained by a living man, and performing 
deeds which there is much reason to beheve 
that living mim performed. The same acts 
could not have been perpetrated by a Pro- 
testant in any ordinary circumstances, because 
he would not have had at command the same 
means of influencing the minds of others ; but 
I beg most distinctly to state, ^at I do not put 
forth this personage as a specimen of the 
Roman- catholic clergy, many of whom are 
amonnrst the most estimable men I ever knew. 
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CHAPTER I. 

It may be very well in most cases to plunge^ 
according to the rule of the Latin poet^ into 
the middle of things. — It may be ver}' well 
even, according to the recommendation of 
Count Antoine Hamilton, to *^begin with the 
beginning." — But there are other cases where 
there may be antecedents to the actual story, 
which require to be known before the tale 
itself is rightly comprehended. With this 
view, then, I will give one short scene not 
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Strictly attached to that which is to follow, 
ere I proceed with my history. 

In a small high room of the oldest part of 
St. John's College, Cambridge, in a warm and 
glowing day of the early spring, and at about 
seven o'clock in the morning, there sat a young 
man with his cheek leaning on his hand, and 
his eyes fixed upon the page of an open book. 
There were many others closed and unclosed 
upon the table around him, as well as various 
pieces ct paper, traced with every sort of 
curious figure which geometrical science ever 
discovered or measured. The page, too, on 
which his eyes were bent was well nigh as full 
of ciphers as of words, and it was evident, 
from everything around, that the studies of tlie 
tenant of that chamber were of a very abstruse 
character. 

And yet to gaze at him as he sits there, and 
to consider attentively the lines of the face, 
and the development of the organs of the 
head, the physiognomist or phrenologist would 
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at once pronounce, that, although by no means 
wanting in any of the powers of mind, that 
yoimg man was by nature disposed to seek 
the pleasures of imagination rather than the 
dry and less exciting, though more satis- 
factory, results of science. There were some 
slight indications, too, about his room, of such 
tastes and propensities. In a wine-glass, half 
filled with water, were some early flowers, so 
arranged that every hue gained additional 
beauty from that with which it was contrasted ; 
a flute and some music lay upon a distant 
table ; one window, which looked towards the 
gardens, and through which came the song of 
birds and the fragrant breath of the iresh 
fields, was thrown wide open, while another, 
which looked towards courts and buildings, 
was closed, and had the curtains drawn^ 
Nevertheless, had any eye watched him since 
he rose, it would have been found, that fi'om 
the hour of five he had remained intent upon 
the problems before him, sufiering not a 
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thought to wander, neither rising from the 
table, nor turning his eyes even for a moment 
to the worshipped beauty of external nature. 
The air came in gently from without, and 
fanned his cheek and waved the curls of his dark 
hair ; the smell of the flowers was wafted to the 
sense; the song of the bird sounded melodious 
in his ear ; but not the breeze, nor the odour, 
nor the lay called ofi* his attention from the dry 
and heavy task before him. His cheek was 
pale with thought, his fine eyes looked op- 
pressed with study, though still bright, and the 
broad expansive brow ached with the weary 
labours of many a day and night — ^labours to 
which he saw no end, from which he hardly 
hoped to obtain any very great result. Tall 
and manly in person, with limbs apparently 
formed for robust exercises, and a mind fitted 
for the enjoyment of every refined and gracefiil 
pleasure, he had chained down the body and, 
I may almost add, the spirit, to the hard cap- 
tivity of intense study, in the hope some day 
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of making himself a great name, and recover^ 
ing from the grasp of fortune that wealth and 
station which had been the inheritance of hi^ 
ancestors. 

Still he felt weary and sick at heart ; still 
hopeless despondency would hold him en* 
thralled; and though, with an unflinching 
perseverance, for many a long year he had pur- 
sued the same weary round, he felt that he was 
fitted for other things, and regretted that the 
energies of his nature were doomed to struggle 
with objects the most repulsiye to his tastes. 

There was a knock at the door, not a light 
and timid tap, but strong and familiar. With^ 
out raising his eyes, however, he said, " ComQ 
in,^' and the next instant a gentleman entered, 
in a black gown and cap. He was an elderly 
man, with a somewhat florid and jovial, but, 
upon the whole, benevolent countenance. His 
forehead was high, and very broad over the 
brows, and there were lines of thought upon it 
which mingled somewhat curiously with tho 
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cheerful and almost jocular expression of 
the lips and eyes. Indeed, he was a man of 
great eminence in science and in literature, 
who, having in early life conquered all the 
difficulties of very arduous pursuits, found no 
longer any trouble in those tasks which would 
have startled or overpowered many another 
man, and who consequently walked lightly 
under burdens which had become familiar, and 
which had, in reahty, no weight for him, be- 
cause he had become accustomed to bear 
them. 

" Well, Edward," he said — the young man 
was a distant relation of his own — ^^ still poring 
and plodding! My dear lad, you must not 
carry this too fax. You have already done 
much, very much, and you must take some 
thought of health." 

The young man rose with a fiednt smile, and 
placed a chair for his old relation. *^ I have 
both your example and your precept, my dear 
sir^" he replied, " for pursuing the course before 
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me mthoutreIaxation« You told me, some four 
years ago, that before you vvere as old as I 
was then, you had taken high honours at this 
university. I could only do so last year ; and 
you have often said that unremitting study in 
youth is the only means of winning a title in 
after years to repose and enjo3rment Besides, 
I must study hard to recover lost time, and to 
fit myself for the course before me.'' 

" True, true, very true," rejoined the elder 
man ; ^^ but you have studied hard for nearly 
six years now. There was the great fftult. 
You did not begin early enough ; your father 
should have sent you here full two years before 
you came. Let me see : you are now six-and- 
twenty, and for any man destined to fight his 
Way in one of the learned professions, it is 
never too early to begin to labour.'' 

^^ But neither my poor father nor myself" 
replied the young gentleman, ^^ were at all 
aware that I should ever have, as you so justly 
call it, to fight my way in one of the learned 
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professions. I was then the heir of six or 
seven thousand a year ; I have now only the 
income of a fellowship, and that I could not 
have obtained had I not been supported here 
by your bounty.'* 

" Say nothing of that, Edward,'* replied the 
other ; ^^ neither let us look back. You have 
done enough for the present. You have dis- 
tinguished yourself here ; after the long vaca- 
tion, you will be called to the bar, and eminence 
doubtless is before you ; but still there are a 
few hard steps to be taken, which require 
strength of body as well as powers of mind, and 
in your case both mind and body will suffer if 
you pursue this course any farther. — Gome, I 
have something to propose, which I think will 
be gratifying to you, and which I know will be 
good for you. The friends of a young noble- 
man, whose father I knew well, have written to 
request that I would recommend to them some 
competent person to accompany their relation 
;upon a short tour which he is about imme- 
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diately to make upon the continent. The terms 
they propose are very liberal ; the expedition 
^dll be a pleasant one ; and if you choose to 
undertake the task, it will refresh and invigorate 
you both mentally and corporieally. The young 
man will be of age in the autumn, and will re- 
turn about the very lime when you are to 
be called to the bar. The connexion is a very 
good one, and few men get on in life without 
powerful friends. By both information and 
character you are fitted to do justice to the 
trust reposed in you, and my advice is to ac- 
cept the offer without hesitation. You know I 
would not recommend anything to you with- 
out due consideration of all the circumstances*'* 
The young man paused thoughtfully ere he 
replied. The temptation was too strong to be 
resisted. At the time when all his prospects in 
life were blighted, be had been preparing to set 
out — ^with all the resources of wealth at his com- 
mand — ^upon such a tour as that in which he 
was now desired to share. Very different were 
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the circamstanoes, it is true, but still the plea- 
sures which he had then anticipated had 
nought to do with wealth, except as a means. 
He had formed no schemes of display, of 
luxury, or splendour: he had only thought of 
Tisiting scenes rich in natural beauty and his- 
toric recollections; of treading where great 
men had trod; of dweUing for a time where 
great deeds had been performed ; of seeing the 
fietoe of earth in its most beautifnl and its 
grandest aspects ; and all that was now before 
him. But yet there was a certain repugnance 
to the idea of dependence, to the thought of 
linking himself eyen for a time, to a being of 
whose character, conduct, and riews, he knew 
nothing, and his first reply was doubtful. 

^ Who is this young lord, my dear sir ?^ he 
asked. ^^ I should be very willing to go, as you 
judge it right — for, to say the truth, I am yery 
weary of this life, which only the strong im- 
pulse of necessity has made me follow — ^but 
you can easily conceiye I should not like the 
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task of guiding every young man through 
Europe ;** and he added, mih a melancholy 
smile, ^^ I am not fitted for bear leading, as you 
know, and in this world there are -many beara 
in high places.'* 

'^ True,*' replied his relation, with a slightly 
sarcastic smile, and a touch of that unextin- 
guishable jealousy which exists between St. 
John's and another great college — ^^tnie; we 
see that, pvery day at Trinity ; but this young 
n^tn is not a bear, nor a bear's cub ; or, at all 
events, he is well licked. It is young Lord 
Hadley, whom you must have seen." 

^ Oh ! I know him well,'' replied the student, 
wi& a« well-satisfied look ; ^^ though not perfec-^ 
tion, he is very much better than most young 
men of the present day — a little rash, a little 
given to dissipation, perhapi, but right at 
heart, kind and well feeling; too easily led^ 
but yet, I do believe, always preferring right to 
wrong." 

^^As to rashness," replied his companion,. 
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^^ jou are ratsh enough, Ned, yourself; and as to 
his being easily led, that will be an advantage 
while he is with you. You have that decision 
of character which he wants ; and will, I am 
sure, have power to restrain his habits of dissi* 
pation, and supply that firmness — ^for the time 
at least — of which he is destitute. I can see by 
your face that you are willing to undertake the 
task, and therefore I shall write in that sense.'^ 

Thus saying, he was turning towards the 
door ; but he stopped after taking a step or two, 
and, coming back to the table, laid down upon 
it a piece of paper, which — with one of those 
curious tricks whereof most men have some — 
he bad been twisting first round one finger and 
then round another, during the whole time that 
the conversation lasted. "You will want a 
supply for your' preparations, my dear lad," he 
said ; " there is a cheque for a couple of hun* 
4red pounds. You can repay me when you are 
A judge." 

"Indeed I do not want it," answered the 



THE CONVICT. Ift 

other, with a slight glow coming into his face, 
" I have quite enough.'* 

"Pooh! nonsense," said the old man; "if 
you have enough without it, buy oranges with 
it." And without waiting for farther discussion^ 
he left the room. 
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CHAPTER 11. 



It wiiH a (liirk autumnal night, the wind was 
ulrcMiK and vory fierce, sweeping along over 
iwUU and downs, tearing the branches and the 
withering leaves from the trees, and screaming 
along the rocks and tall precipitous cliffs upon 
a high and iron-bound part of the coast of 
ICngland. There was no moon in the sky, but 
from time to time the sudden glance and dis- 
appearance of a star showed how rapidly the 
dull gray clouds were hurried over the face of 
the heavens ; and the moaning of the trees and 
shrubs, added to the wild whistling of the gale, 
showed how it vexed the still, reposing, 
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rooted things of creation in its harsh fury as it 
swept through them. 

On the summit of one of the most ele- 
vated points npon the coast, there was a 
little indentation, extending from the highest 
point of the downs to the edge of the cliff, 
where it was somewhat lower than at other 
places. This little hollow was sheltered from 
most of the winds that blew, except when a 
gale came very nearly due west ; and in con- 
sequence of this protection, some low scrubby 
trees had gathered themselves together, as in a 
place of refuge, never venturing to raise their 
heads above the neighbouring slopes, but 
spreading out broad and tolerably strong in 
the lower part of the dell. From them there 
was a footpath extending on either side; on 
the one, leading to the top of the precipice, on 
the other, to the high road, which lay at about 
half a mile's distance. The path was little 
frequented, and the short mountain grass en- 
croaching upon it here and there, almost obli- 
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tcrated the track, bat in passing towards the 
top of the cliff it wound in and oat amongst 
some large stones and rocks, with here and 
there a scattered tree overshadowing it as it 
ran on. 

By the side of one of those rocks, on the 
night of which I speak, and guarded hy it from 
the direct course of the blast, were seated three 
powerful men, each of whom had reached what 
is called the middle age. Tliey had a lantern 
with them ; and between the lantern and the 
road, one of them was seated with his back to 
the latter, his left shoulder touching the rock, 
and his &ce towards the sea. Thus, no one 
coming from the eastward could see the light 
itself, although, perhaps, a faint general glim- 
mer could be perceived; but at the same time 
the lantern coald be distinguished by any one 
on the sea at the distance of half a mile or 
more. Within that distance, the interposing 
cliff must have cut it off from the eyes of 
wanderers upon the wave. 
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The men were evidently watching for some- 
thing, and, as usually happens in such mo- 
ments of expectation, their conversation was 
broken and desultory. None of them seemed 
to be anned, and two of them were clothed in 
sailors' jackets, while the third wore a large 
shaggy great-coat, such as was commonly at 
that time used by pilots. He was a tall, strong, 
good-looking man enough, with a dark com- 
plexion, and a skin apparently well accustomed 
to exposure in all sorts of weathers, being 
rough and florid, and appearing, perhaps, more 
so than was really the case, from the glare of 
the lantern and the contrast of his own grey 
hair, as its long curls waved about in tlie night 
wind. The others were ordinary, hard-featured 
men, with that sort of grave, self-composed 
aspect, which is not at all unusual in sailors of 
all classes — men of few words and vigorous 
action, who can perhaps troll a song or crack 
a jest with their boon companions, but who 
are the most opposite creatures in the world 
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to the sailor of drama or romance. But 
he in the rongh coat had something about him 
which could not well be passed without atten- 
tion by any one who had even ordinary powers 
of observation ; and yet it is very difficult to 
describe what it was, for as he sat there, per- 
fectly still and tranquil, there was nothing, to 
all appearance, likely to call for remark. Yet 
it would have been difficult for any one to 
watch him at that moment without feeling that 
there was a something impressive in his figure 
— a dignity of aspect^ it may be called, for 
there is such a thing even in the rudest and 
least cultivated. 

The wind whistled loud and strong — ^it was 
heard rushing and roaring farther down, and 
hissing and screaming high above over the bleak 
tops of the hills. There was a cheerless, desolate 
sound about it, a sound of warning and of woe. 
Well might the traveller hasten towards his jour* 
ney^s end, and the weary, houseless wanderer 
seek the shelter of shed or outhouse, or the warm 
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side of the fennel's stack. But still those three 
men sat there almost motionless. The rock pro- 
tected them to a certain degree, but the blast 
would whirl round the point and sweep chilling 
in amcmgst them. They were very silent, too, 
and not a word had been spoken for some ten 
minutes, when one said to the other, '^ It wont 
do ; the wind's getting to the southward, and if 
it shifts but one point, she canH lay her course.'^ 

^ We must wait and see,'' said the man in- 
the rough coat. '^ I hope they wont try, if 
the wind does shift.'' 

^ It has shifted ahready," said the third ; 
^^ it is coming right over from the great house." 

No reply was made, and they all fell into 
silence again. 

*^ I hope your people are keeping a good 
look-out, Master Clive," said one of the two 
sailor-looking men, after another long pause. 
*^ Didn't I hear that you had sent your two 
young men away over to Dorchester ?" 

^^Idid it on purpose," replied the other; 
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*^ but do not you be afraid of the look-out It 
is trusted to one who wont be found wanting.^ 

'^ It would be awkward if any of them were 
to pounce upon us,** rejoined the other. 

^' They might rue it," replied the man in the 
pilot^s coat; and again the conversation stopped. 

About three minutes after, there was heard a 
loud halloo from the side of the high-road, and 
one of the men started up ; but the voice of him 
they called Clive was heard saying, in a low 
tone, '^ Lie close, lie close ! I don^t know the 
toiigue ; some drunken fool, perhaps, who has 
lost his way; but we shall soon see." And at 
the same time, drawing the lantern nearer to 
him, he put his hand into one of the large 
pockets of his coat, and pulled out a pistol, 
which he looked at by the dull light The next 
instant the halloo was repeated, and the cock 
of the pistol was heard to click. 

" They are coming this way," said one of the 
sailors; "hadn't we better dowse the glim. 
Master Clive ?" 
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*^No," replied the other, sternly; "would 
you have me endanger the boat and our 
friends in her, to save myself from a little 
risk ?" 

As he spoke, steps were heard coming along 
the side of the hill, and the moment after, a 
voice called aloud, " Is there a person of the 
name of Clive there ?'* 

The tone was that of a gentleman — ^there 
wasno country accent, no broad pronunciation; 
and Clive instantly started up, replying, "Yes; 
what do you want with me ?'* 

" I am sorry to tell you," said the voice ihey 
had heard, " that an accident has happened to 
your daughter f and at the same time a tall, 
powerful, and handsome young man advanced 
towards the light. "It is not, I trust, very 
serious," he added, in a kindly tone, as if 
anxious to allay the apprehensions which his 
first words must have produced. " I am afraid 
her right arm is broken^ but she complains of 
no other injury." 
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The old man put the pistol he had in his 
hand to the half-cock, and replaced the weapon 
in his pocket, gazing in the stranger^s £9.00 with 
a look of apprehension and inquiiy, bat with- 
out making any reply for some moments. 

^^ Are you telling me the truth, sir?" he said, 
at length. 

^'I am, indeed," replied the stranger; ^^ I 
would not deceive you for the world. A gen- 
tleman, with whom I have been travelling, and 
myself, got out of the carriage to walk up the 
hill, and just at the top I saw something lying 
near the road, and heard, as I thought, a groan. 
On going nearer, I found a girl, partly covered 
vrith stones and dirt, and apparently unable to 
extricate herself. She said she was not much 
hurt, but could not shake off the mass that had 
ftllen upon her, being unable to use her right 
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^^ It's that devil of a wall has fidlen upon 
her," said one of the sailors ; ^ I knew it would 
come dovm some day in the first gale, for it 
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was all bulging out, and nothing but loose 
stones at the best.** 

" Exactly so," said the stranger ; ^* such was 
the account of the accident she herself gave ; 
but it would seem that the wall brought part of 
the bank with it, which probably prevented the 
stones from injuring her more severely.'* 

" Where is she ?" demanded Clive, abruptly, 

^^ She is in the carriage, just where tibie path 
joins the high road. We were taking her home 
as fast as possible, when she asked me to come 
down hither, and give you information of what 
had happened, for she said it was necessary 
you should know." 

^^ Ay ! she is a dear, good girl," said the man^ 
in reply ; ^^ she always thinks of those things ; 
but I must think of her. I will go up with you, 
sir. You stay here, lads, and keep a good look 
out till after the tide has made ; it will be no 
use staying any longer." And with a quick 
step he led the way along the edge of the little 
basin in the hiUs, taking a much shorter path 
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it to be overruled by the persuasions of the 
two gentlemeii, and in a minute or two was 
seated by the side of his daughter, in the hand- 
some travelling carriage which had brought 
her thither, and was rolling away towards his 
own house, the road to which the postiUions 
seemed to know well. The two young gentle- 
men sauntered slowly after on foot, conversing 
over the accident which had diversified their 
journey. 

^^ She seems to me to be exceedingly pretty,'* 
said the younger one, who had been left with 
her in the carriage, while the other went to 
seek Clive. 

^^ Her language and manners, too,^ rejoined 
the other, ^^ are very much superior to her 
father's apparent station. What in heaven's 
name could she be doing out there at this 
tune of night ?" 

" Perhaps looking for her lover," replied the 
younger, with a laugh. 

*' No, no," said his companion ; ^ her own 
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words and her fsithef s will not admit of such a 
supposition. I have some doubt as to the trade 
of the parties; but she certainiy seems very 
little fitted to take part in it, if it be what I 
suspect. Axe you sure you know the way i^ 

^^ Oh ! quite sure,** answered the other ; ^^ we 
are to go on till we come to a finger-post, and 
then to turn down the lane to the lefL That 
will lead us to the house, and she says there is 
no other there.'' 

'' The moon is getting up, I think, to guide 
us," said the elder of the two young men ; and 
dien, after a moment's silenoe, during which 
his thoughts wandered wide, he added, ^ I 
dare say we shall be able to get some informa- 
tion at the house as to this good Master Olive's 
avocations. He had a cocked pistol in his 
hand when I came up, and did not seem at all 
well pleased at being disturbed." 

In such sort of chat they walked on, the 
moon rising slowly, and spreading her silvery 
light over the scene. Sometimes she was 
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hidden for a moment by the rushing clouds ; 
but, with the peculiar power of the soft planet, 
her beams seemed to absorb the vapours that 
sought to obscure them — as calm truth, shining 
on and growing brighter as it rises, devours 
the mists of prejudice and error, with which 
men's passions and follies attempt to veil it. 

In about a quarter of an hour they reached 
the finger-post which had been mentioned, 
and there found one of the servants waiting 
to guide them on the way. By him they 
were informed that the house was not more 
than a quarter of a mile distant; and although 
one of the young gentlemen said that it 
might have been as well to order the carriage 
to come back to the high road as soon as it 
had set the poor girl and her father down, the 
other replied that it would be much better to 
go and see how she was, as there might be no 
surgeon in the neighbourhood, and they might 
be able to render some assistance. 

A minute or two after, the road led them to 
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the brink of a litde dell, narrow and well 
wooded, on the other side of which, rising 
high above the trees, appeared a tall house, 
flat, and not very picturesque, except from its 
accessaries, although the moon was now shining 
bright on the only side which the travellers 
saw. The road, winding about to avoid the 
dell, carried them round to the other side of 
the building, where they had to pass through 
a large farm-yard, the dogs in which recorded 
in very loud tones their protest against the 
admission of any strangers, although an old 
woman servant, with a light shaded by her 
apron, was waiting at the door to receive the 
expected guests. 

The place into which they were admitted 
was evidently a large farmhouse of a very 
comfortable description. It might have been 
in former times, indeed, the seat of some 
country gentleman of small fortune, for the 
room on the left of the passage in which 
they entered was bandsomely wainscoted with 
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oak, each panel of which was surrounded by a 
very respectable garland of flowers carred in 
the woodwork. There, too, was a little side- 
board, partly covered with china and glass, 
rather heterogeneous in its parts, and which 
might almost have furnished a history of glass 
ware from the time of the middle ages down- 
wards. There were tall Venice glasses, cut 
and gilt like attar of rose bottles. There was 
the pleasant large claret glass, so light that it 
added nothing to the weight of the wine with- 
in, with a white spiral in the stalk, and sundry 
little stars ground upon the delicate sides. 
There was the large goblet, somewhat yellowish 
in tinge, rudely and bluntly cut and polished, 
looking almost like a cup of rock crystal ; and 
in the centre was an exceedingly beautiful 
large chalice, richly gilt and ornamented, very 
delicate in form. But these were mingled with 
things of more common use, some handsome 
enough in their kind, but others of a sort 
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usually to be seen in the basket of an itinerant 
vendor of erockeiy and decanters. 

I might go on farther, describing many other 
curious little things which that room contained, 
for there was a number of them ; but I have 
gone far enough to give some idea of the place, 
and have done so not without thought; for, 
rightly read, I know few things that, give a 
more correct indication of the character of par- 
ticular persons — if they have any character 
at all, which is not always the case — ^than the 
objects with which they surround themselves 
in their familiar dwellings. 

However, the two young gentlemen had 
hardly time to observe much, before a door, 
different from that by which they had entered, 
opened, and Clive himself came in. He had laid 
aside his heavy coat, and now appeared in the 
dress of a wealthy farmer ; and certainly a power- 
ful, well-looking, dignified man he was. There 
was no want of ease in his manners, though 
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they were not in the least familiar or self-suffi- 
cient There seemed, indeed, a consciousness 
t>f powers mental and corporeal about him — a 
reliance upon his own nature, which left not 
the slightest touch of embarrassment in his 
demeanour. He never seemed to doubt that 
what he was doing and what he was saying 
was right, though without thinking it at all ex- 
traordinary or excellent. 

^' I am deeply obliged to you, gentlemen, 
both," he said ; " and to you, sir, in particular;" 
and he turned to the elder of the two. " My 
daughter, thank Ood, is not much hurt; for 
though her arm is broken, I trust we shall get 
that set speedily.** 

" I hope you have some surgeon here," said 
the yotinger gentleman ; " for whatever is to be 
done, had better be done at once." 

" None nearer than the town, and that is seven 
miles," replied Clive ; " most unfortunately, 
too, I have sent both my men to some distance, 
but I have ordered one of the girls to go and call 
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up the herd, and bid him bring the doctor 
directly." 

" Why not send one of the post-boys ?" said 
the young gentleman ; ^' he is already mounted, 
and two horses will, carry us easily on, for we 
cannot have more than two or three miles to go.'^ 

The proposal was adopted with many thanks, 
and the post-boy accordingly sent on, after 
which the farmer, for so we must call him, re- 
frained, with a native sense of propriety, from 
loading the two strangers with any frther 
expressions of gratitude; but told them that 
his daughter would be glad to see them before 
they went, to thank them personally for the 
service they had rendered her. 

*' She is in the next room," he said, " and 
will not be satisfied unless I bring you there." 
There was no great resistance made, for the 
younger man had a strong inclination to see 
whether, in the fiill light, she was as pretty as 
she had seemed; and his companion felt that 
sort of interest in her which a fine mind always 
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takes in those on whom some benefit has been 
conferred. The room in which she was, ad- 
joined that which they had first entered, and 
was fitted up very neatly, though plainly, as a 
little sort of drawing-room. The girl herself 
was seated on a small chintz-covered sofa^ with 
her right arm supported by a cushion, and one 
small foot resting on a stool. She was cer- 
tainly exceedingly beautiful, with large dark 
devoted-looking eyes, and dark eyebrows and 
eyelashes, but with hair of a light brown, and 
an exceedingly fair skin. A mixture of races 
seemed apparent in her; for the hair and com- 
plexion of the fair Saxon were blended, yet not 
inharmoniously, with the dark eyes of more 
southern lands. Her hand was small and deli- 
cate, and her form fine though slight; her dress 
too, though plain, was very good and ladylike ; 
and everything that they saw was calculated to 
raise greater surprise in the minds of her 
visitors that she should be out alone, appa- 
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rendy watching for something upon the high 
road, in a cold autumnal night. 

Gracefully, and with much feeling, she thanked 
the two gentlemen, and especially the elder, for 
extricating her from her dangerous and painful 
situation, and for the kindness and tenderness 
which they had afterwards shown her. The 
colour varied a good deal in her cheek as she 
did so ; and having received, in answer to 
their questions, an assurance that she suffered 
very little, and that — ^from the fact of the mass 
of earth which came down with the wall having 
diminished the force of the stones — she was un- 
injured, except inasmuch as her arm was 
broken, and her left foot somewhat bruised, 
they took their leave, and departed to resume 
their journey. 
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CHAPTER III. 

Theee was a small party assembled at a large 
country house not above three miles, by the high 
road, from the spot where the last events which 
I have recorded took place. It was a very 
extensive and very old-fashioned brick building. 
Old-fashioned ! It is a curious term. The 
house was little more than a century old; a 
father might have seen it built, and a son 
might have heard it called old-fashioned, for 
the savour of earthly things passes away so 
rapidly, that what our parents considered the 
perfection of skill and convenience, we hold to 
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be but a rude effort towards our own excellence. 
Yet they were very convenient buildings, those 
old houses of the reigns of George the First 
and George the Second ; solid in then* walls, 
large and yet secure in their windows, high in 
their ceilings, broad and low in their staircases, 
many in their rooms, and sti'oug in their parti- 
tions. There was little lath and plaster about 
them, little tinsel and bright colouring; but 
there was a sober and a solid grandeur, a 
looking for comfort rather than finery, of duia- 
bility rather than cheapness, which made them 
pleasant to live in, and makes them so even to 
the present day. 

Nothing that tended to comfort was wanting 
in that house; its solidity seemed to set at 
defiance wind, and stoim, and time; and its 
wide gi'ates laughed in the face of frost and cold, 
and bade them get forth, for'they could have 
no abiding there. Turkey carpets covered 
most of the floors, even of those rooms which, 
by a law of the Draco-like dictator, Fashion, 
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are condemned to bear that sort of carpet 
called Brassels, although the town which has 
given it name probably never in the world's 
history produced a rood thereof. The Turks^ 
when thej made them, must have marvelled 
much at what the Christian dogs could want 
with such large carpets; for the one in the 
room where the party was assembled — ^which 
was called the drawing-room, although it 
was lined with books — could not have been 
less than forty feet in length, by thirty in 
breadth, and yet there was a margin between it 
and the book-cases. There were four windows 
on one side of the room, as one looked towards 
which there was a door on the right hand 
leading into the library, a door on the left 
leading into the dining-room, and opposite the 
windows was another door, which opened into 
a large vestibule, separated from a stone hall 
by a screen filled up with glass. 

In one of the two fire-places which the room 
contained was a large blazing fire of wood, 




THE CONVICT. S9 

and near it was seated in an arm-chair, reading 
a book, a very gentlemanly and well-dressed 
man, a good deal past the middle age, with 
his feet, wanning themselves at the blaze, 
crossed and elevated upon a low stool. The 
other fire-place was not so well attended to, 
but, nevertheless, it was glowing with a tole- 
rable degree of brightness, and near it were 
seated two young people, amusing themselves, 
as best they might, during an evening which 
expectation had rendered somewhat tedious. 
Sometimes they played at chess together, 
and laughed and wrangled good humouredly 
enough ; sometimes the one read and the other 
wrote ; sometimes the one drew and the other 
read ; sometimes they talked in low tones, and 
laughed gaUy as they conversed. They were 
very nearly of an age, that is to say, there was 
not quite two years' difierence between them, 
but those two years had been so allotted, as, 
considering their sexes, to make the difference 
of five or six. The lady was the elder of the 
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two. She was very nearly approaching one- 
and-twenty, while the young man was a few 
months beyond nineteen. They seemed fond 
of each other, but it was with a fraternal sort 
of fondness, although they were not brother 
and sister; and yet, for the young man at 
least, their near propinquity, and constant com- 
munication, had it not been for other circum- 
stances, might have proved dangerous, for 
certainly a lovelier or more engaging creature 
has seldom been seen than her with whom he 
then sat in the unchecked familiarity of near 
relationship. She was the very opposite, in 
personal appearance at least, of the girl we 
have lately spoken of. Her hair could hardly 
be called black, for in certain lights tliere was a 
gleam of rich brovm in it, but her eyebrows and 
eyelashes were as dark as night, and her com- 
plexion, though by no means brown in itself, 
and tinged in the cheeks with the rose, was of 
*lmt shade which usually accompanies black 
lajr ; but her eyes were blue — deep blue, it is 
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true, so much so, that what with the jetty 
fringe that surrounded them, and their own 
depth of hue, many a person thought that they 
were black. Yet they were blue — ^very blue, 
of the colour of an Italian sky when the sun 
has just gone down beyond the highest hill, 
and left it full of depth and lustre. In height 
she was certainly taller than the Venus de 
Medici ; but yet she did not strike one as tall, 
whether it was from the great symmetry of her 
figure or some peculiarity in the proportions. 
But that which most attracted an observer, and 
especially those that knew her well, was a 
sparkling variety in the expression of her 
countenance, and a similar variety in the grace 
of her movements. When she was reading, or 
thinking, or writing, or singing, there was an 
earnestness, a deep tranquillity in her aspect, 
which would have made one suppose her a being 
of a very meditative and almost grave dispo- 
sition ; but in conversation, and on all ordinaiy 
occasions, the look was quite different, — gay. 
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sparkliDg, flashing with cheerfulness and spirit. 
When she sat still, the lines of her form fell 
with such easy grace, and seemed so full of 
tranquil beauty, that any one might have 
thought that the predominant character was 
calm repose ; hut when she moved, especially 
nnder any immediate excitement, the light 
elasticity of every motion changed her at once 
into a diflerent creature. 

Her young companion was very different in 
every respect. Of a fair and almost feminine 
complexion, his light hair waved gracefiilly over 
a fine high brow, his blue eyes were soft and 
kindly-looking, and his lips and nose, chiselled 
with the utmost delicacy, would have suited a 
woman's face better than a man's. No heard or 
whiskers as yet gave anything masculine to his 
countenance, and his slight figure and soft 
satiny skin made him look still younger than 
be really was. To look upon him, one would 
not have supposed that he had seen more than 
sixteen years of age ; and yet under that fair 
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and delicate form there were many strong and 
generous impulses, firm and resolute purposes^ 
and even a daring spirit, mingled strangely 
enough with a tenderness and devotedness sel- 
dom found in the grown and experienced man, 
and a degree of simplicity not at all approach- 
ing weakness, but depending upon youth and 
inexperience. 

^^ I care nothing about it, Edgar,*' said the 
lady, in a low tone, in answer to something 
which the other had said ; ^^ he may come and 
go whenever he pleases, without my ever giving 
the matter two thoughts. You cannot tease 
me, cousin, for it is a matter of no interest to 
me, I can assure you." 

" I know better, little heretic," replied her 
young companion ; ^^ you would &ia have me 
believe, Eda, that you are as cold as ice, but I 
know better. We shall see the fire kindled 
some day." 

" Very likely," said the lady, with a smile ; 
^ but you know, Edgar, that even that curious. 
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black stone, which seems to have been espe- 
cially given to England for the ptirpose of dry- 
ing and warming our damp, cold climate — 
smoking our ceilings and dirtying our hands, is 
as cold as ice, too, till it is kindled." 

" But there may be such things as concealed 
fires, fair cousin," retoited the young man, with 
a laugh. 

The lady's cheek coloured a litUe, but she 
instantly changed the defence into an attack, 
saying, almost in a whisper, and with a glance 
to the gentleman reading by the fire, " I know 
there are, Edgar. — Take care, you bold boy, 
take care ; for if you make war upon me, I shall 
carry it into your own country." 

The young man glanced hastily round him, 
I the same direction which her eyes had he- 
re taken, and his cheek blushed like that of a 
)ung girl at the first kiss of love. The lady 
w that she had not missed her mark, and 
aliciously sent another shaft after the first. 
Where were you this morning at eight 
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o'clock ?" she said, in the same subdued tone ; 
"and yesterday, and the morning before? — 
Ah, Miaster Edgar! do not jest with edged 
tools, or, at least, learn how to use them better, 
or you will cut your fingers, dear boy !" 

" Hush, hush I" said the young man, in a 
low voice, and evidently a good deal agitated ; 
" let us make peace, Eda." 

"You began hostilities," replied the lady, 
satisfied that she had got that command of her 
young* companion which ladies do not at all 
dislike, and by that very means which they are 
fondest of employing — the possession of a 
secret. 

Almost at the same moment in which she 
spoke, the older gentleman by the fire laid his 
book upon his knee, and pulled his watch out of 
his pocket. " Very extraordinarjV' he said, turn- 
ing round his head ; " it is nearly ten o'clock — 
I am glad we dined. You see, Eda, there is 
no counting upon the motions of young men." 

" Especially, my dear uncle," replied the 
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l&dy, " when combined with bad roads, bad 
horses, and high hills. I will answer for it, 
when Lord Hadley does come, you will have 
long tales of broken-down hacks, together with 
abuse of lazy postillions and slow ostlers — But 
hark ! here he conies, or some carnage, at least, 
for carts are quiet at this time of nighL" 

" And don't dash along the avenue at such a 
rate," said her cousin Edgar ; " it is certunly 
die ship in sight, and we shall soon see the 
freight," 

The two gentlemen looked towards the 

door and listened, the lady calmly pursued the 

task which occupied her, copying some music 

from a sheet of embossed and pink-edged 

id one of those Uttie intervals suc- 

bich take place between the arrival 

ir and the appearance in the draw- 

of an expected guest, it lasted a 

>r a minute and a half, for there 

) be some orders to be g^ven in the 

ind some questions to be asked ; tmd 
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then the door of the room opened, and a ser- 
vant, in a well-laced jacket, announced ^^ Lord 
Hadley" and " Mr. Dudley." 

Had any eye watched the lady's counte- 
nance, they would certainly have thought that 
some strong emotion was busy in her heart at 
that moment, for her cheek first turned very 
pale, and then glowed warmly ; but it might 
also have been remarked that it was not at the 
first name that the varying hue became appa- 
rent. The second name produced the change, 
and, at the same time, the pen in her hand 
dropped upon the music-paper, and blotted out 
the note she had been just tracing. 

At the name of Mr. Dudley, too, an alteration 
of aspect took place in her uncle, but it was mo- 
mentary ; his brow contracted, his fiEice turned 
pale, but immediately a placable look returned, 
and with a courteous smile he advanced to meet 
the two gentlemen who entered. They were 
the same whom we have seen upon the road, 
and in the house of Mr. Clive. The second 
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of the two, also, 1 must remark, not to give 
the reader the trouble of turning back, was 
the student to whose room at Cambridge I 
first introduced him. 

Lord Hadley, a young, slight, fashionable 

man, with a good deal of light hair always in 

high gloss and beautiful order, and a profusion 

ler nicely curled, advanced at once 

the elder gentleman, and shook him 

by the hand, calling him Sir Arthur 

He then extended his hand to the 

;entlemaii, whom he seemed to know 

), giving, as he did so, a glance, but 

of recognition, towards the &ce of the 

iir Arthur instantly touched his arm 

md led him up to her, saying, " Eda, 

, let me introduce to you my friend, 

Ldley — Lord Hadley, my niece, Miss 

Hadley bowed, and the lady curtsied 
but there was evidently no emotion 
it part, at tlie introduction. In the 
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meantime, Mr. Dudley had remained in Hie 
most unpleasant occupation in the T?orld — 
that of doing nothing while other people are 
taken notice of. A moment after, however. 
Sir Arthur Adelon turned towards him, and 
with a courteous though somewhat formal bow, 
said, "I am veiy happy to see you, Mr. 
Dudley; allow me to introduce you to my son 
and my niece." 

" I have already the pleasure of Miss 
Brandon's acquaintance," said the tutor ; and 
advancing towards her, he shook hands with her 
warmly. If she really felt any strong emo- 
tions at that moment, she concealed them 
well ; and Mr. Dudley, turning again towards 
the baronet, finished with graceful ease what 
he had been saying. " I was not at all aware. 
Sir Arthur, that Miss Brandon was your 
niece, or it would have added greatly to the 
pleasure I had in accompanying Lord Hadley, 
which pleasure is more than perhaps you 
know, for it affords me the opportunity of ex- 
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presaing my gntittide to an old friend and 
beoe&ctor of my poor fiuber." 

The gentleman to whom he spoke was 
evidently embarrassed from some canse,thongh 
what that was did not fdlly appear. His face 
again turned somewhat pale, and he hesitated 
in his reply. " Oh ! really," he said ; " then 
yon are the son of Mr. Dudley, of St. Austin's. 
Well, I am very happy indeed to see yoo ;" 
and he shook hands with him, bnt it was not 
warmly, adding, as he did so, " bat yon are 
late, gentlemen. We waited dinner for yon 
an hoar, and had even giren op Uie hope of 
seeing yon to>ni^it" 

" I am really very sony we detained yon," 

replied Lord Hadley ; ** bat we hare had two 

adrentoieB, or, rather, one impediment and 

— idventure. First, at Dorchester, we found 

he post-horses gone to some review, or 

I, or archery meetii^, or one of those many 

ime things, I don't know well what, which 
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take post-horses away from the places where 
ihej ought to be ; and then, not fax from this 
place we found a young lady who had contrived 
to get herself nearly crushed to death under a 
wall, which had fallen and carried a whole 
bank of earth along with it" 

Instant exclamations of surprise and interest 
followed; and the young nobleman, who did 
not dislike attracting a little attention, pro- 
ceeded with his tale. After describing the 
spot where they discovered the poor girl, he 
proceeded, in a frank, dashing way, to say, 
**She owes her life, in truth, to myfriend Dudley; 
for I, with my usual thoughtlessness, was going 
to draw her from under the rubbish that had 
fallen upon her as fast as I could; but he 
stopped me, showing me that if I attempted it, 
I should bring down the whole of the rest of 
the stones ; and then he set to work, as if he 
had been bred an engineer, and secured her 
against any fresh accident in the first place. 

E 2 
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She was not so much hurt as might have been 
expected, though, I am sony to say, her poor 
little arm was broken." 

On the old gentleman the tale had produced 
little impression ; in Eda Brandon it had ex- 
cited feelings of compassion and interest ; but 
it had affected young Edgar Adelon very 
much more perceptibly. Luckily, no one was 
looking at him ; and he had not voice to at- 
tract any attention towards himself by asking 
even a single question, though there was one 
he would have given worlds to put. 

" But what did you do with her ?" demanded 
Eda Brandon, eagerly. " You should have 
brought her on here, if the place was not far 
distant; we could easily have sent for a surgeon, 
and we would have taken good care of her." 

" We knew neither the way nor the distance. 
Miss Brandon," said Mr. Dudley ; " but we 
did what was probably the best under any 
circumstances. We took her to her father's 
house, and Lord Hadley kindly sent on one of 



THE CONVICT. 53 

the post-boys to seek for some one to set her 
arm." 

^^ It is doubtless Helen Glive he speaks 
o^" said a Toice just behind Mr. Dudley, so 
peculiar in its tones, so low, so distinct, so 
silvery, that no one who heard it once could 
ever forget it. 

Dudley turned quickly round, and beheld a 
middle-aged man, dressed in a long, straight-cut 
black coat, with a black handkerchief round his 
neck, and no shirt-collar apparent. His beard 
was closely shaved, and looked blue through the 
pale skin. His eyes were fine, the brow large 
and fully developed, but the mouth small and 
pinched, as if that feature, which, together with 
the eyebrow, is more treacherous in its expres- 
sion of the passions than any other, was under 
strong and habitual command. He stooped a 
little from the shoulders, either from weakness 
or custom, and indeed he seemed by no 
means a strong man in frame ; but yet there 
was something firm and resolute in his aspect. 
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a look of conscious power, as if he had been 
seldom frastrated in life. The grey eyebrow, too, 
hanging over the dark eye, and seeming to veil 
its fire, gave an expression of inquiring perspi- 
cacity to the whole £eu%, which impressed one 
more with the idea of intelligence than of sin- 
cerity. No one had seen or heard him enter, 
except indeed Sir Arthur Adelon, whose face 
was towards the door, but yet he had been 
standing close to the rest of the party for two 
or three minutes, before attention was attracted 
to himself by the words he uttered. 

Lord Hadley turned, as well as his tutor, 
and looked at the new-comer with some curi- 
osity. " Yes,** he replied, " her name was 
Glive, and I think the old gentleman called 
her Helen." 

^ If her name was Olive," rejoined the man 
whom he had addressed, ^^ it was assuredly 
Helen Olive ; for there is but one Mr. Olive in 
this neighbourhood, and he has but one child." 

*^ Really, sir, I am delighted to find you 
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know 80 much about him/' said Lord Hadlej ; 
^^ for both he and his daughter, to tell you the 
truth, have excited in me a good deal of in- 
terest and curiosity." 

" Why ?" was the stranger's brief question ; 
and it was put in a somewhat dry and un- 
pleasant tone. 

^^ Oh, simply because we found that she had 
been out upon the high road at nine o'clock at 
night, sitting under an unoemented stone wall, 
watching for something or somebody," was 
the first part of Lord Hadley's reply, for he 
thought the stranger's tone rather impertinent 
^^ So much for my curiosity," he continued. 
*' Then, as for my interest; in the first place, 
my dear sir, she was exceedingly pretty ; in 
the next place, wonderfully lady-like, con- 
sidering the circumstances in which we found 
her; then, she had broken her arm, which, 
though perhaps not as poetical as some other 
accidents, was enough to create some sympathy 
surely ; and, moreoTer, Dudley found her father 
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sitdDg upon the top of the cliff, looking over 
the sea, with a cocked pistol in his hand."' 

" As to her beauty," replied the stranger, 
^ with that I have nothing to do. The interest 
you feel is undoubtedly worthy and well-de- 
served ; and as to the wonder, sir, you may 
depend upon it, that whatever Helen Clive was 
doing, she had good reason for doing, and 
motives which, if she chose to explain them, 
would quiet your surprise very speedily." 

Mr. Dudley, who had taken no part in the 
conversation, smiled slightly to hear a perfect 
stranger to Lord Hadley assume at once that 
tone of calm superiority which he knew was 
likely to be most impressive with his pupil. 

The young nobleman was about to reply, 
however, when Sir Arthur Adelon interposed, 
saying, ^^ My lord, I should have introduced to 
you before now our friend, the Reverend Mr. 
Filmer — Mr. Filmer, Lord Hadley." The young 
lord bowed, and the other gentleman advanced 
a step, when, as he passed, Mr. Dudley per- 
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ceived that a small spot, about the size of a 
crown piece, on the top of the head was shaved; 
and recognising at once the Roman-catholic 
priest, he gained, with rapid combination, some 
insight into several things which had before 
been obscure. 

The priest's manner softened. In a few 
moments, he, with Lord Hadley and their host, 
were in full conversation ; with timid hesitation 
young Edgar Adelon drew near and joined 
them ; and Dudley, approaching the table near 
which Miss Brandon was still standing, spoke 
a few words with her in perhaps a lower tone 
than is quite customary on ordinary occa- 
sions. They neither of them knew that they 
were speaking low ; but the emotions of the 
heart have immense masterv over the tones of 
the voice; and though the words that they 
uttered were little more than common-place 
sentences of surprise and pleasure at their un- 
expected meeting, of question and explanation 
of what had occurred to each since they had 
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U«t leen etch other, ihej wen ceitaiiify bodt 

ft good deal mored bj the nnspoken eloqaenee 

of the beftrt. In t abort tune, just as Lord 

Hidley wu abont to retire to his room to pat 

hi» drew in order, mpper was annoimced, 

and, postponing his toilet, he offered his aim 

to MiM Brandon, and led her into the adjacent 

room. Sir Arthur Adelon and Mr. Dadl^ 

followed, and the priest lingered for a moment 

or two behind, speaking to the baionef s son, 

and then entered the supper room with a qniok 

step. He then blessed the meal with eTei7 

appearance of devotion; and Dudley's eye, 

lioh was marking muob, perceived that Sir 

thur and his son made the sign of the cross, 

t that Eda Brandon forbore ; and he was 

id to see it 

The meal became veiy oheerAil as it went 
, the first strangeness of new arrival wore oS 
th the two guests. Jest and gaiety succeeded 
more serious discourse, and topic after topic 
,s brought forward and oast away again with 
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that easy lightness which giyes a great charm 
to conyersation. The master of the house was 
somewhat stiff and stately, it is true ; but the 
fliree young men did not snffer his dignified 
air to chill them. The priest was a man of 
great and yerj yarious information, had see% 
studied, and penetrated not only all the ordi- 
nary aspects of society, but the hearts and 
spirits of thousands of indiyiduals. There was 
not a subject that he could not talk upon, 
whether gay or graye, firom the greeu-room of 
the theatre or opera-house, to the cabinets of 
statesmen and the saloons of monarchs. His 
conyersation was all graceful, easy, flowing, and 
becoming ; and although there was a point of 
sarcastic wit in it, which gaye it, in the opinion of 
Dudley, almost too great a piquancy, yet, when 
that gentleman recollected what had been said, 
he could not find one word that was unfitted to 
the character of a well-bred man and a priest. 
It was all so quietly done too, the stinging gibe, 
the light and flashing jest, that the young tutor 
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BomedmeB thought the whole must have re- 
ceived point and peculiar application from 
the mauneT; but yet he could not recollect 
emphasis laid upon any word ; and he carried 
away from that table, when he retired to rest 
at night, mach matter for thot^ht upon all that 
he bad seen, and many a deep feeling re- 
awakeoed in hia heart, which be had hoped 
and trusted had been laid asleep by tbe power 
of reason, and the struggle of a strong mind 
against a warm and entbusiastio heart 
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CHAPTER IV. 



The ^ind had blown away theclouds which lay 
so heavy on the sky the night before. The 
morning rose bright and sparkling, with a brisk 
gale stirring the air, and a clear, fresh, frosty 
look over the whole earth. At an early hour — 
for matutinal habits had become inveterate — 
Mr. Dudley rose, and going to the window, 
gazed out upon a scene of which he had been 
able to discover little at the dark hour of his 
arrival. 

I will not pause to describe all that he be- 
held, for the public taste is as capricious in 
matters of composition as in regard to mere 
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dress ; and the detailed description of sceneiy, 
the pictures with the pen, which please much 
lit one time, weary at another. It is a railroad 
age, too — all the world is anxious to get on, and 
we harry past remorselessly all the finer traits 
of mind and character which were objects of 
thought and study to our ancestors, just as the 
traveller, in the long, screaming, groaning, 
smoking train, is hurried past those sweet and 
beautiful spots in which the contemplative man 
of former days was accustomed to pause and 
mder. 

On one small portion of the landscape, how- 
rer, I must dwell, for I shall have to speak of 
presendy, and must reonr to it more than 
toe hereafter. The house was situated in an 
:ten8iTe p&rit; and a long avenue of beedi 
ses, not perfectly straight, but sweeping viib 
graoefiil curve over the undulations of the 
ound, led down to the park gates and to the 
ig«. At a short distance from that lodge, a 
[tie thieket or wood joined on to Ae avenue. 
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and ran along in irregolar masses till it reached 
the park wall ; and these objects — ^the avenue^ 
the waVy green slopes of the park, the thicket 
beyond, and the top of the park wall, were those 
upon which Mr. Dudley's eye first rested. Be- 
yond the limits of the park again, in the same 
direction, he caught a glimpse of a yaried 
country, apparently tolerably fertile and well- 
cultivated, close to the park, but growing rapidly 
wilder and more rude, as it extended into some 
high and towering downs, which Dudley con- 
ceived to be those he had traversed the night 
before. 

As the reader well knows, some kinds of 
beech tree retain their leaves longer than almost 
any other tree or shrub, except the tribe of 
evergreens, and even through firost, and wind, 
and rain, they hang yellow upon the wintry 
boughs, till the coming of the new green buds, 
like ambitious children, forces their prede- 
cessors down to the earth. The avenue was 
thus thickly covered, so that any one might 
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have walked there long unseen from most 
parts of the house or park. But when Lord 
Hadley, on his way back to London from the 
Continent^ had accepted a kind, though not 
altogether disinterested invitation to Brandon 
— for so the place was called — ^he had merely 
mentioned that his tutor was with him, and to 
the tutor had been assigned a room consider- 
ably higher in the house than the apartments 
of more lordly guests. Dudley did not feel at 
all displeased that it should be so ; and now as 
he looked forth, he had a bird's-eye view, as it 
were, of the avenue, and a fine prospect over 
the distant country. Thus he was well con- 
tented ; and as he had been informed that the 
family did not meet at breakfast till half-past 
nine, and it was then little more than six, he 
determined to dress himself at once, and roam 
for an hour or two through the park, and per- 
haps extend his excursion somewhat beyond 
its walls. 

One of the first operations in a man's toilet — 
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I say it for the benefit of ladies, who cannot 
be supposed to know the mysteries thereof — is 
to shave himself; and an exceedingly disagree- 
able operation it is. I know not by what bar- 
barous crotchet it has happened that men have 
tried to render their faces effeminate^ by taking 
off an ornament and a distinction with which 
nature decorated them ; but so it is, that men, 
every morning, doom themselves to a quarter 
of an hour's torture, for the express purpose of 
making their chins look smug, and as unlike 
the grown man of Ood's creation as possible. 
Dudley^s beard was thick and black, and 
required a good deal of shaving. He therefore 
opened a very handsome dressing-case— it was 
one which had been a gift to him in his days of 
prosperity — and taking out a small finely- 
polished mirror, he fastened it — for the sake of 
more light than he could obtain at the looking- 
glass on the toilet-table — against the left-hand 
window of the room ; then with a little Naples 
soap, brought by himself from the city of the 
VOL. r. p 
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syren, a soft badgerVhair famsh and cold water, 
— for he did not choose to ring the serrants up 
at that eady hour of die morning — he set to 
vrork upon as handsome a face as piobablyhad 
er^ been seen. The brash and the soap both 
being good, he produced a strong lalher, not* 
withstanding the cold water; and tmning to 
pnt down the brash and take up die razor which 
he had laid down on ahtde table in the window, 
hb eyes nataniDy fell upon that part of the 
park grounds beneath him, where the aTcnne 
terminated dose to the house* As thej did so, 
they rested upon a human figure passing 
rapidly from the mansion to the shade of the 
beech Isrees; and Ihidley inrtandy recognised 
young Edgar Adelon, the son of his hast. These 
was nothing very extraordinary in the sight ; 
but Ihidley was a meditatiTe man by habit, and 
whfle he reiqied the sturdy harvest of his dun, 
he went on thinking of Edgar Adelon, Us ap- 
pearance, his character, his convearsadon ; and 
then his mind tamed from the youth to anothei 
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sdi^ecty near which it had been ftatteiing a great 
deal boih liiat mormng and the night before^ 
and settled upon. Eda Bzandon* Whatever was 
the coiirae of his medhatMNiiSy it prodfieed a ngh, 
which is sometimes like a barrier across a dan* 
gerons road, giving warning not to proceed any 
faxiher in that direction. 

He then gazed o«t ol the window again, and 
following with hia eyes the eonrse of the avenue, 
he once mcHre cang^t sight of the joung gen* 
tleman he had just seen, hurrying on as fast as 
he could gQ, He had no gnn with him, no 
dogs ; and a idi^kt degree c^ cmiosity was ex- 
cited in the tutor's mind, which he would have 
lang^ied at had it been anything but very slight 
Shortly after, he lost si^ of the %ure, which, 
as it seemed to him, entered the thicket on the 
ri^t hand of the arvenoe ; and Dudley thought 
to himself ^^ Pe>or yontib I he seined, last night, 
though brilliant and imaginative enough at 
timesy sadly absent, and even sad at others* 
He is gone, perhaps, to meditate over his love ; 

f2 
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ay, he knows not how many more pangs may 
be in store for him^ or what may be the dark 
turn of fate near at hand. I was once as pros- 
perous and as faur-fortuned as himself, and 

now ** 

He would not go on, for it was a part of his 
philosophy — and it was a high-minded one — 
never to repine. As he passed to and fro, 
however, in the room, he looked from time to 
time out of the window again ; and just as he 
was putting on his coat, he suddenly saw a 
figure emerge from the thicket where it ap- 
proached closest to the park wall, beheld it 
cUmb easily oyer the boundary, as if by a stile 
or ladder, and disappear. At that distance, 
he could not distinguish whether the person 
he saw was Edgar Adelon or not ; but he 
thought the whole manoeuvre strange, and was 
meditating over it, with his fsLce turned to the 
window, when he heard a knock at his door, 
and saying, ^^ Gome in," was visited by the 
Beverend Mr. Filmer. 



rsm^mammmBSBta^i^. 
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The priest advanced with a cahn, gentle- 
manly smile and quiet step, saying, ^^ I heard 
you moving in your room, Mr. Dudley, which 
adjoins mine, and came in to wish you good 
morning, and to say that if I can be of any 
service in pointing out to you the objects of 
interest in this neighbourhood, of which there 
are several, I shall be most happy. Also in 
my room I have a very good, though not very 
extensive, collection of books, some of great 
rarity; and though I suppose we are priests 
of different churches, you are too much a man 
of the world, I am sure, to suffer that circum* 
stance to cause any estrangement between 
us." 

" It could cause none, my dear sir," replied 
Dudley, " even if your supposition were cor- 
rect ; but I am not an ecclesiastic, and I can 
assure you I view your church with anything 
but feelings of bigotiy; and, indeed, regret 
much that the somewhat too strict definitions 
of the Council of Trent have placed a barrier 



70 THE COVVICT. 

between the two diurches which cannot be 
OTerleaped.^ 

^ Strict definitiong are verj bad things,** 
said the priest ; ^ they are e^n contraiy to 
the order of naitare. In it there are no 
harsh lines of division, but eveiy class of 
beings in existence, all objects, all tones, glide 
gradaaUy into each other, softened off, as if to 
show ns Aat there is no harshness in God's 
own works. It is man makes divisions, and 
bars himself oat from his fellow men." 

Dudley did not dislike die illustration of his 
new acquaintance's views; but he remarked 
that he did not touch upon any definite point, 
but kept to generals; and having no inclina- 
tion himself fcnr religious discussions, he thanked 
Mr. Filmer again lor his kindness, and asked 
him if there were any objects of particular 
interest witibin the limits of a walk before 
breakfast. 

^ One which for me has much interest," re- 
plied the priest — *^ the ruins of a priory, and 
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of ibe ohurdi onoe attaebed to it, which lie 
jast beyond the pack walls. I am leadj to be 
yoar eoadactor Aia moment^ if you please/* 

Dudley expressed his willingness to go; 
Mr. Filmer got his hat, and in a few minutes 
they issued forth into die fresh air. 

TaJdng their way to the ri^it, diey left the 
avenue of trees upon the other hand; and, by 
a well-worn palli over the grassy slopes of tt^ 
perk, they soon reached the wall, oyer which 
Ihey passed by a stone stile, and then de- 
scended a few hundred yards into a Utile wooded 
dell, with a very bright but narrow stream run- 
ning through it A well-trimmed pa4Ji through 
the copse brou([^t them, at the end of five 
minutes more, to an open space bosomed in 
the wood, where stood the ruin. It was a fine 
specimen, though much decayed, of that style 
<^ architectoie which is called Norman; a 
number of round arches, and deep, exquisitely 
chiselled mouldings, were still in good preser- 
vation; and pausing fiom time to time to look 
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and admire, Dadley was led on by his compa- 
nion to what had been the principal door of 
the church, the tympanum over which was 
quite perfect It was highly enriched with 
rude figures; and the tutor gazed at it for 
some time in silence, trying to make out what 
the different personages represented could be 
about Mr. Filmer suffered him, with a slight 
smile, to contemplate it uninterruptedly, for 
some time ; but at length he said, *^ It is a very 
curious piece of sculpture that If you remark, 
on the right hand side there is represented a 
hunt, with the deer flying before the hounds, 
and a number of armed men on horseback fol* 
lowing. Then in the next compartment you 
see dogs and men again, and a man lying 
transfixed by a javelin." 

*^ But the third is quite a different subject," 
said Dudley — "a woman, seemingly singing 
and playing on a harp, with a number of 
cherubim round her, and an angel holding a 
phial ; and the fourth compartment is different 
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also, showing two principal figures embracing 
in the midst of several others, apparently mere 
spectators." 

^^ It is, nevertheless, all one story," said the 
priest; ^^and is, in fact, the history of the 
foundation of this church and priory, though 
connected with a curious legend attached to 
three families in this neighbourhood, of each of 
which you know something. I will tell it to 
you as we return ; but first let us go round to 
the other side, where there is a fragment of a 
very beautiful window." 

Dudley was not content without exploring 
the whole of the ruin ; but when that was done, 
they turned back towards the park again, and 
Mr. Filmer began his tale : — 

'^ Nearly where the existing house stands," he 
said, ^^ stood formerly Brandon castle, the lord 
of which, it would appear, was a rash, impe- 
tuous man, given much to those rude sports 
which, in the intervals of war, were the chief 
occupations of our old nobility. In the neigh-r 
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bomfaood tbere mis a £uiu] j of kn^idy tank, 
of die name of CliTe, Ute head of whidi, in the 
frars of Stephen and Matilda, had saved Ae 
life o£ the neigfaboating banm, and became Ids 
dearest, though comparatively humble firieiid. 
The lord of Bimndon, (hon^ not altogether 
^lat nuj be called an iireligioafi man, was 
notorioofi for scofiing at the chnrdi and some- 
iHiat maltreating ecclesiasties. He bad oon- 
oeived a passion for a lady named E& Adelon, 
the heiress of some large estates at the distaace 
of about thirty miles from this place, and had 
obtained a promise of her hand ; bnt upon one 
ooeasum, be gave her so great ofienoe in regard 
to an Miibey which she had aided principally in 
founding, that she refused to ratify the engage- 
ment, and entered into the usteihood herself, 
telling lum that the time would come -wbeTi he, 
too^ would found monasteries, and periiaps 
have reconrse to her prayers. Five or six 
years passed tdierwards, and the baron himself^ 
always irascible and vehement became more 
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SO from tbe disappointmeat be hftd midergone. 
Hie only person who seemed to hare any power 
over liDB, and that was tiie power which a 
geatie mind sometimes exexdses upon a Tiolent 
ODCy was his eompanion, the young Sir William 
dire. Hunting was, as I have said, his &- 
Tomrite anmsement; and on one oecasion he 
had puraied a stag for miles through Ihe 
oonntry, always baffled by the swifbiess and 
conning of the beast Hehadthrownanconber 
of javelins at it, always beHeving he was sure 
of his mark ; but still the beast reappeared un- 
wounded, till at length it took its way down 
the very glen where Brandon priory stands, 
and then entered the thicket, just as the baron 
was close upon its trade. Fearing to lose it 
again, he threw another spear, with augry ^ehe- 
menoe, •exclaiming, with a fearful oath, ^ I will 
kill something this tone !' A &int cry imme- 
diately followed, and the next instant Sir Wil- 
Ham CliTe staggered forth firom tbe wood,^ 
tncnsfixed by his friend's javelin, and fell, to aU 
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appearance dying, at the feet of the baron's 
horse. You have now the explanation of the 
first two compartments ; I will proceed to give 
you that of the two others. The great lord 
was half frantic at the deed that he had done ; 
the wounded man was taken up and carried to 
the castle ; skilful leeches were sent for, but 
employed their art in vain ; the young knight 
lay speechless, senseless, with no sign of life 
but an occasional deep-drawn breath and a 
slight fluttering of the heart. At length, one 
of the chirurgeons, who was an ecclesiastic, 
ventured to say, ^ I know no one who can save 
him, if it be not the abbess Eda.' Now, Eda 
Adelon had by this time acquired the reputa- 
tion of the highest sanctity, and she was even 
reported to have worked miracles in the cure 
of the sick and the infirm. Filled with anguish 
for his friend, and remorse for what he had 
done, the baron instantly mounted his horse, 
and rode, without drawing a rein, to the abbey, 
where he was admitted to the presence of the 
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abbess, and casting himself upon his knees 
before her, told the tale of his misadventure. 
^ Kneel to God, and not to me, Lord Brandon/ 
said the abbess ; ^ humble your heart, and pray 
to the Almighty. Perchance he will have com- 
passion on you.' 

" * Pray for me,' said the baron ; * and if your 
prayers are successful, Eda, I vow by Our 
Lady and all the saints, to lead a new and 
altered life for the future, and to found a prioiy 
where my poor Mend fell, and there twelve 
holy men shall day and night say masses in 
commemoration of the mercy shown to me.' 

" ' I will pray for you,' replied the abbess ; 
^ wait here awhile ; perchance I may return with 
good tidings.' 

^^ While left alone, the baron heard a strain 
of the most beautifiil and solemn music, and 
the exquisite voice of the abbess Eda singing 
an anthem ; and at the end of about an hour 
she returned to him, carrying a phial of pre- 
cious medicine, which she directed him to give 
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to hia fidend as soon as he reached his easde. 
The legend goes, that the phial had been 
hroiight down to her b j an angel, in answer to 
her prayers; bat certain it is, the moment tlw 
medicine was administered to tihe wounded 
man, his recoveiy commenced^ and he was 
soon quite restored to health. The baron did 
not forget his tow, bat boilt lSa» priory where 
joa ha¥e seen the mii»; and, iq eommemofa- 
tioa of the eirent, caused the tympannm yoo 
have examined to be chiselled by a skitfat 
mason. We find, moreorer, diat he bestowed 
the hand of his only sister upon &e joung Sir 
William Clive; and the maKcions folks of the 
day did not scruple to affirm that the yoimg^ 
lady had been walking in the wood with die 
gallant kmght at the very moment when he 
received the wound.'' 

The priest ended with a quiet smile, and 
I>udley replied, with that sort of interest wlndi 
an imaginatire man always takes in a legend 
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of this kind, *^I do not wonder that wheie 
there are saoh tales coxmeeted with a hmlj, it 
dings to the old £BJth with whioh they are 
bound np, in sjpite of all the changes that go 
on around*" 

" Alas I in tins instance, my dear sir," re- 
plied the priest^ ^ soch has not been iind case. 
The Adelons and the Cliyes!, it is tme, have 
remained attached to the ehim^ ; the Brandons 
have long abandoned her. Even this fair girl, 
Sir Arthur's niece, has been Immgbt up in your 
religion — ^ he paused a moment and then 
added, with a si^ — ^^ and continues in it" 

Dudley cottld not say that he was sorry to 
hear it; but he was .spared the necessity of 
mating any reply by the approaeh of another 
person, in whom he instancy reeoguised the 
father of the girl whom he had aided to rescue 
from extreme peril the. cTening before. ^^ Ah ! 
Mr. Cliye," he said, as the other drew near, 
^^ I am yery happy to see you; I should have 
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come down during the morning to inquire afiter 
your daughter. I trust that she has not suffered 
much, and that you got a surgeon speedily.'^ 

" In about two hours, my lord," said Clive ; 
^^ country doctors are not always 'readily to be 
found; but the delay did no harm; the broken 
arm was set easily enough, and my poor girl is 
none the worse for what has happened, except 
inasmuch as she will hare to go one-handed 
about the world for the next month or so." 

^^ You have mistaken me for the gentleman 
who was with me, Mr. Clive," said Dudley; " he 
was Lord Hadley ; I am a very humble indi- 
vidual, having neither rank nor honours." 

" The nobility of the heart, sir, and the ho- 
nours which are given unasked to a high mind," 
replied Clive. " I know not why, but both my 
daughter and myself fancied that you were the 
nobleman, and the other was a friend." 

" The very reverse," answered Dudley ; " he 
is the nobleman, I am merely his tutor." 
The old man mused for a minute or two 
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very profoundly, and said at length, "Well, 
I suppose it is all just and right in the sight of 
the great Distributor of all gifts and honours ; 
but I beg your pardon, sir, for giving you a 
title that is not your due, which I know is a 
greater offence when it is too high than when 
it is too low. Against the one offence, man is 
sheltered by his pride ; to the other, he is laid 
open by his vanity. Mr. Filmer, I should like 
to speak a word with you, if possible." 

" Certainly," said the priest, " certainly ; if 
you will walk on, Mr. Dudley, for a very short 
way, I will talk to Mr. Clive, and overtake you 
immediately. I beg pardon for our scanty ex- 
pedition ; after breakfast, or in the evening, we 
will take a longer ramble." 

Dudley bowed . and walked on, with very 
little expectation, to say the truths of being 
rejoined by the priest before he reached the 
house ; but he miscalculated, for five minutes 
had hardly passed, . when, with his peculiarly 
quiet step, rapid but silent, Mr. Filmer rejoined 
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him. Dudley had clearly comprehended from 
the first that Mr. Eilmer was a man likely to be 
deeply acquainted with the affairs of all the 
Roman-catholic £Banilies in the neighbourhood. 
There is one great inconvenience attending 
the profession of the Boman-catholic faith, in 
a ooontry where the great bulk of the popula- 
tion is opposed to it. The nearest priest must 
be the depositary of the secrets of all ; and it 
must depend upon the honesly with which they 
are kept, whether the private affairs of every 
fEimUy are, or are not, bruited about through 
^e whole adjacent country. In lands where 
the population is principally papistical, such is 
not the case ; for the numbers of the priesthood 
divide the secrets of the population, and it 
rarely happens that one man has enough to 
make it worth his while to talk of the concerns 
of the families with which he is connected^ 
even were not his lips closed upon the weightier 
matters by the injunctions of the church. 
Dudley was somewhat curious to have an ex- 
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planation of the circumstances in which he had 
found both GHve and his daughter on the pre- 
ceding evening; but a feeling of delicacy made 
him forbear from putting any question to Mr. 
Filmer upon the subject, and as they walked 
on to the house he merely remarked, " I sup- 
pose this gentleman whom we have lately seen 
is a descendant of the person mentioned in 
your legend ?" 

*^ From father to son direct," replied the priest. 
** It is but little known how much noble blood 
there is to be found amongst what is called the 
yeomanry of England. If the old Norman race 
were still considered worthy of respect, many a 
proud peer would stand unbonneted before the 
farmer. But Mr. Clive cultivates his own land, 
as was done in days of yore." 

" I should almost have imagined," said Dud- 
ley, with a laugh, " from the spot and manner 
in which I found him last night, that he added 
other occupations, probably, if less noble, not 
less ancient." 

g2 
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Mr. Filmer turned and gazed at him irith a 
look of Bome surprise; but he made no reply, 
and as they were by this time near the house, 
the conversation dropped entirely. 
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CHAPTER V. 



With a quick step Edgar Adelon pursued his 
way along the avenue, through the thicket, hj 
the paths which he knew well, and over the 
wall of the park by the stones built into it to 
form a stile ; but it was the eager beating of 
his heart which made his breath come fast and 
thick, and not the rapidity with which his 
young limbs moved. He knew not that he 
was observed by any one ; and with that inten- 
sity of feeling which few are capable of, and 
which, perhaps, few for their own happiness 
should desire, his whole mind and thoughts 
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were filled with one subject, so that he could 
give no heed to anything that passed around 
him. He walked on down a veiy narrow, 
shady lane — which led, by a much shorter way 
than had been taken by the carriage of Lord 
Hadley the night before, to the house of Mr. 
Clive — and was entering a meadow upon the 
side of the hill, without observing that any one 
was near, when suddenly a voice called him by 
name, and turning, he beheld the tall old man 
himself, and instantly advanced towards Mm, 
and grasped his hand eagerly. 

" How is Helen ?* he said — ^^ how is Miss 
Clive ? Lord Hadley and Mr. Dudley told us 
of the accident last night, and I have been in a 
fever to hear more of her ever since. They said 
she was not much hurt; I hope it is so, but I 
must go down and see her." 

The old man had gazed at him while he 
spoke with a fixed, steadfieusit look, full of inte- 
rest, but in some degree sad. ^'She is not 
much hurt, Edgar," he answered ; ^ her arm is 
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broken, but that will soon be welL Otherwise 
she is uninjured. But, my deax boy, what are 
you doing ? This eaamot go on. You may go 
down to-day and see her, for you would not 
pain her, or injure her, I know; but you must 
tell your &ther that you haVe been. That I 
insist upon, or I do not let you go." 

^^I will, I will!" answered Edgar Adelon; 
^^ surely that will satisfy you. — Injure her ! I 
would not for the world — no, not finr aiqrthing 
on earth." 

^^ WeU, if your father knows ity Edgar, I hare 
nought to say," rejoined the old man; ^^ and I 
will trust to your word that you do teU him. 
That whieh he does with hia eyes open is hia 
&ult, not ours. All I say is, I will haye no 
deceit." 

^You wiU hear from himself that I have 
told him," replied the young man, with a 
glowing chedi ; ^ but mark me, Clive, I do not 
always say when I go to your house, any 
more than when I go to other places. If the 
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fMiOAsion requires it, I speak ; bat if not, I am 
silent." 

Clirs again looked at him Btead£istly, as if 
be were about to add something more in a 
grave tone; bnt then suddenly laying his hand 
npon his shoulder, he gave him a friendly 
shake, saying, " Well, hoy, well !" and turned 
ftway and lefi him. 

Edgar Adelon pursued his course vrith a 
■well-pleased smile and a light step. His con- 
versation with Clive was a relief to him ; it was 
something which he had long seen must come, 
which he bad dreaded, and it was now over. 
Five minntes brought him in s^^bt of the house 
towards which his steps were bent; and he 
paused for a moment, with joyfiil beating of the 
heart, to look at it^ as it stood rising out of its 
trees upon the opposite side of the dell, as if it 
were perched upon the top of a high cliff over- 
hang^ the valley ; though, in truth, beneath 
the covering of the wood was stretched a soft 
And easy descent, with manifold walks and 
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paths leading to the margin of the little 
stream. 

It is no unpleasant thing to pause and 
gaze into the sparkling wine of the cup of 
joy before we quaff it : and such was the act 
of Edgar Adelon at that moment, although his 
whole heart was fiill of those tremulous emo- 
tions which are only combined with the intense 
and thirsty expectation of youth. Then with a 
wild bound he darted down the road, crossed 
the little bridge, and ran up the opposite slope. 
He entered the yard of the building at once ; 
and no dogs barked at him. A small terrier came 
and wagged his tail, and the great mastiff crept 
slowly out of his kennel, and stretched himself 
in the morning sunshine. Edgar Adelon must 
have been often there before. He walked into 
the house, too, without ceremony, and his 
question to* the first woman servant he met 
was, " Where is Helen ?" but he corrected it 
instantly into " Where is Miss Clive ?'* 

The woman smiled archly, and told him 
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where she was, and a moment after^ Edgar 
was seated beside her on a sofa in the little 
drawing room which I have described. I do 
not know that it would be altogether fair or 
just to detail aU that passed between them; but 
certainly Edgar's ann stole round the beautLfbl 
girl's waist, and he gazed into her dark eyes 
and saw the light of love in them. He made 
her tell him all that happened — that is to say, 
all that she chose to tell ; for she re&ised to 
«ay how or why she was out, watching upon 
the road, at a late hour of the evening. He 
was of a trustful heart, however, and when she 
first answered, with a gay look, *^ I went to 
meet a lover, to be sure, Edgar," he mij 
laughed, and kissed her cheek, saying, ^ You 
cannot make me jealous, Helen." 

*' That is, I suppose, because you do not 
love me sufficiently,'' said Helen Clive. 

« No, love," he replied, " it is because I 
esteem you too much." And then he went on 
to make, her tell him wh^n the surgeon had 
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arriyed, and whether the setting of her arm had 
pained her much, and whether she was quite, 
quite sure that she was not otherwise hurt. 

^' My foot, a little/' replied his fair com- 
panion; ^^it is somewhat swelled; don't you 
see, Edgar ?" And he Imelt down to look, and 
kissed it with as much devotion as ever a pil- 
grim of his own fiuth kissed the slipper of the 
Pope. 

Then came the account of her deliverance 
from the perilous cdtuation in which she had 
been found. " Do you know," she said, " if I 
had not been a great deal frightened and a 
little hurt, I could have laughed as I lay; for 
it was more ridiculous than anything else to 
feel (me's self half buried in Ihat way, and not 
able to move in the least. Luckily, it was the 
earth fell upon me first, and then the stones 
upon that, so that I could only move my anns; 
and when I tried to do that, it instantly set 
some of the stones rolling again, by which my 
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poor arm was broken ; so then I lay quite still, 
thinking some one must come by, sooner or 
later, till I heard a carriage coming up the hill, 
and saw, by the light of the lamps, two gentle- 
men walking &st before it. I called to them 
as loud as I could, and they both ran up. 
The one was kind enough, and was going to 
pull me out at once ; but if he had done so, 
most likely he and I and his companion 
would have been all killed, or very much hurt. 
The other, however, stopped him, and kindly 
and wisely and gently secured all the frag- 
ments of the wall that were still hanging over, 
so that he could get me out without danger; 
and then he lifted off the stones one by one, and 
he, and the servants, and the other gentleman 
removed the weight of earth and lifted me up ; 
and all the time he spoke so kindly to me, and 
comforted and cheered me so that I shall always 
feel grateftil to him till the last day of my life.'' 
"And so shall I, my sweet Helen," said 
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Edgax Adelon, eagerly; <^but which was it, 
the dark one or the £Eur one ?'* 

<*0h, the dark one," replied Helen Clive; 
^^the tallest of the two. I think the post-boy 
told my father that it was Lord Hadley.^' 

" No, no," said her lover; **the fiur one is 
Lord Hadley, the dark one is Mr. Dudley, his 
tutor, and I am glad of it ; first, because I like 
him best, and secondly, because I am more 
likely with him to have an opportunity of 
showing my gradtade for what he has done for 
you, dear girl« If ever I have, I shall not 
fotget it,. Helen." 

^^ You must not^ and you will not, I am 
sure, Edgar," answered Helen Clive. " I think 
that men's characters and nature are often shown 
more by the manner in which they do a thing, 
than by the act itself; and though I felt 
grateful enough for deliverance, yet I will con- 
fess I felt more grateful still for the kind and 
gentle way in which he spoke to me, asked if I 
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were much hurt, told me not to be frightened, 
that thej would soon release me ; and still, 
while he used the very best means of extri- 
cating me, kept talking cheerfully to me all the 
time." 

'' God bless him V said Edgar Adelon; '' I 
shall love ihat man, I am sure.*' 

^ Then, too," continued Helen, " when they 
had put me in ihe carriage, and we had gone 
about half a mile over the down, I asked them 
to stop and let one of their servants go and tell 
my father what had happened to me ; and the 
young light-haired one called to a servant he 
named ^Miiller,* to go; but the other said, 
<No, no ! I will go myself. The man might 
only firighten your &ther;' and he opened the 
carriage door and jumped out, as if he had a 
real pleasure in doing all he could for ^ poor 
girl whom he had never seen before, and a man 
whom he had never seen at all." 

^* That is the true spirit of a gentleman," 
said Edgar — " a better coronet, my Helen, 
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than gilded leaves and crimson velvet can 
make. But now tell me more about yousselfl 
When does the surgeon say your arm will be 
well, and when can you come out again to take 
a morning's walk ? ^ 

^ I can walk quite well,* answered Helen 
Clive ; '^ my foot and ancle are a little bruised, 
but that is all. As for my arm, it may be 
six weeks, or two months, Mr. Sukely says, 
before I can use it ; so no more playing upon 
the guitar, Edgar, for a long time.*' 

*^ Well, we must have patience,'' answered 
Edgar Adelon. *' It is pleasant, my Helen, to 
hear you make sweet music, as the poet calls it, 
and warble like a bird in spring; but yet I do 
not know that the best harmony to my ear is not 
to hear the spoken words of that dear tongue 
in the tones of love and confidence. But come, 
we will have our morning walk ; the brightest 
hour of all my day is that between seven and 
eight" 

^^ I will get my bonnet on, and come," an- 
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£wered Helen ; and she left the room for the 
poipoBe she mentioned. 

EdgBj, in the meanwhile left alone, gazed 
for a moment or two at the pages of the book 
she had been reading, and was writii^ a lover's 
comment in the mai^n, when one of the doors 
of the room opened, and he started up, think- 
ing that Helen had retm^ed prepared. He 
was surprised, however, to see a tall, powerful, 
broad-Bhooldered man of about forty, well- 
dressed, and having the appearance of a gen- 
tleman. His face, however, though intelligent, 
was not altogether pleasant in expression ; the 
head was round, the forehead square-cut and 
massive, the jaw-bone large and angular, the 
eyes grey, bat shaxp and fiashing, the eyebrows 
bushy and overhanging, and the greyish red 
hair cut short, and standing stiff and bristly, 
while enormous whiskers of the same hue 
almost concealed each cheek. The young 
gentleman, it is true, got but an imperfect 
ew of him ; for the intruder withdrew as 
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soon as he saw that there was anj one in the 
room, and closed the door. Edgar felt some- 
what surprised and curious, for he had never 
before seen any one in Mr. Clivers house at that 
hour of the morning but himself, his servants and 
labouring men, and Helen ; and with the rapid 
divination of thought, he at once connected the 
appearance of this stranger with the events of 
the night before. He had not much time for re- 
flection before Helen Clive returned ; but then 
he instantly told her what had occurred, and 
inquired who the visitor was. 

" Ask no questions, Edgar,'' replied Helen, 
^^ or put them to my father ; but at all events, 
do not mention to any one else, I beseech you, 
that you have seen such a person here.'' 

Edgar mused, and walked out with her, per- 
haps in a more meditative mood than he had 
ever experienced in the society of Helen Clive 
before. It soon passed away, however, and 
they wandered on, side by side as usual, in 
conversation too deeply interesting to them to 
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be yeiy interesting to a reader of a work like 
this ; but all bright things will come to an end, 
and that sweet hour, which perhaps they too 
often indulged in, terminated all too soon; and 
the impassioned boy took his waj back to 
Brandon full of wild and glittering visions of 
love and happiness. He had somewhat out^ 
stayed his time; and when he reached the 
house, he found the whole party sitting down 
to breakfast. 

" Why, why, where have you been, Edgar ?'* 
asked Sir Arthur ; '^ you have been an early 
wanderer." 

<< Oh ! I ofiten am," answered Edgar ; but 
remembering his promise to Mr. CUve, he 
added, '^ I have been down to Knights-hyde 
grange, to see poor Helen Olive, after the acci- 
dent of last night'' 

Sir Arthur Adelon seemed neither surprised 
nor displeased. ** How is she?" he inquired. 
" Not much hurt, I hope ?*' 

" Not much," replied Edgar, encouraged by 
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his iktber s manner ; ^* the dear girl's arm is 
broken, and her foot a litde braised, but that 
is all.'' His cheek flushed a little as he ended, 
for he saw not only the deep blue eyes of his 
beautiful cousin fixed upon him, but those of 
the priest also. 

Sir Arthur took no notice, however, but 
merely said, ^' Did you see Mr. Clive, also ?" 

^^ Yes, I met him," replied the young man ; 
*^ he was coming up tiiis way." 

^ I must see him to-day, myself/' said the 
baronet ; ^^ and I suppose, in gallantry, I ought 
to go down and ask after your &ir playfellow, 
too, Edgar;" and turning towards Lord Had* 
ley, he added, ^^ They were children together, 
and many a wild race have they had in the 
park, when my poor brother-in-law Brandon 
was alive. Clive and he were related; for 
there is no better blood in the country than 
that which flows in the veins of this same 
farmer-looking man whom you met last 
night" 

h2 
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*^ Let us all go down and visit them, my dear 
uncle/' said Eda Brandon; *^ I have not seen 
Helen for a long time." 

The party was agreed upon, and the break- 
fast proceeded ; but to one at least there pre- 
sent, the cheerful morning meal seemed not a 
pleasatit one. Mr. Dudley ate little, and said 
less; and yet there seemed to be no great 
cause for the sort of gloom that hung upon 
him. Everj'body treated him with the utmost 
courtesy and kindness ; he was seated next to 
Sir Arthur Adelon, between him and Mr. 
jFilmer. Lord Hadley, in his good-humoured 
way, never seemed to look upon him as the 
tutor, but called him on more than one occa- 
sion, " My friend Dudley ;" and there was a 
warmth, mingled with reverence, in the manner 
of young Edgar Adelon, when he spoke to 
him, which must have been gratifying. 

Could the cause of the sort of melancholy 
which affected him, be the fact that Lord Hadley 
^as seated next to Eda Brandon, and that his 
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eyes and his manner told, he thought her very 
beautiful ? 

However that might be, as soon as breakfast 
was over, and the party rose, Dudley retired 
at once to his room, and when he had closed 
the door, he stood for a moment with his hands 
clasped together, gazing on the floor. *^ This 
is worse than vain," he said, at length; " thisi 
is folly — this is madness. Would to God I had 
not come hither ; but I must crush it out, and 
suffer myself to be no longer the victim of 
visionary hopes, which have no foundation to 
rest upon, and feelings which can never be 
gratified, and which it is madness to indulge.^ 
He sat himself down to read, but his mind had 
lost its usual power, and he could not bend 
his thoughts to the task. Perhaps three 
quarters of an hour had passed, when some 
one knocked at his door, and Edgar Adelou 
eame in. 

"They are all ready to go, Mr. Dudley,'' 
he said. *^ Will you not come with us f " 
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^ I think not," replied Dudley ; ^^ I am not 
in a very cheerful mood. This day is an anni- 
Tersary of great misfortunes, Mr. Adelon, and 
it is not &ax to cloud other people's cheerful- 
ness with my grave face." 

^ Oh ! cast away sad thoughts," said Edgar; 
^ if they are of the past, they are but shadows ; 
if they are of the future, they are morning 
douds." 

'< Clouds that may be full of storms," replied 
Dudley, sadly. 

^ Who can tell ?" cried the young man, 
enthusiastically ; ^ and if they be, how often do 
the rain-drops of adversity water the field, and 
advance the harvest of great future success. I 
have read it, I have heard of it, I am sure 
that it is true. Gome, Mr. Dudley, come ; for 
the man who gives himself up to sorrow, makes 
a league with a fiend when there is an angel 
waiting for him. Hope is energy, energy is 
life, life is happiness if it is rightly used. We 
wound the bosom of the earth to produce fruits 
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and flowers, and Heaven sometimes furrows 
the heart with griefs to produce a rich crop of 
joys hereafter." 

Dudley grasped his hand warmly. << Thanks, 
thanks, my young Mend," he said ; <^ I will 
come. I certainly did not think to receive such 
bright lessons, and such wise ones, from one 
so young." 

" The philosophy of youth," answered Ed- 
gar, with a laugh, ^ is, I believe, the best, for it 
is of God's implanting. It is an instinct to be 
happy; and where is the reason that is equal 
to instinct ?" 

^'Nowhere," answered Dudley, taking his 
hat, with a smile ; ^^ and I will follow mine." 
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CHAPTER VI. 



I WILL beg leave with the reader to precede 
the party which was just setting out from 
Brandon, and to give one more scene at the 
house of Mr. Clive, which took place shortly 
before their arrival. 

About a quarter of an hour after Edgar had 
turned his steps homeward, Mr. Clive entered 
the room where Helen was sitting, and placed 
himself in a chair opposite to her. But upon 
Helenas part there was nothing like a bashful 
consciousness; she had been accustomed to 
her lover's coming and going for years ; their 
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mutual affection had sprung up so gradually, 
or rather, had developed itself so easily, that 
she could hardly mark the time when they 
had not loved ; there had been none of those 
sudden changes which startle timid passion, 
and neither her father nor Sir Arthur Adelon 
had ever shown any of that apprehension, in 
regard to their frequent meeting, which might 
have created anxiety, if not fear, in her own 
breast. She therefore looked up frankly in 
her father's face, and said, ^' Edgar has been 
here, my dear father, and unfortunately Mr. 
Norries opened the door and came in while he 
was in the room ; but I am sure there is no 
cause for apprehension, for I begged Edgar not 
to speak of it to any one, and he gave me his 
word that he would not." 

Mr. Clive cast down his eyes, and thought 
for several minutes without reply. But he then 
murmured some words more to himself than to 
his daughter, saying, ^^ That is bad — ^that is un- 
fortunate ; — ^not that I doubt Edgar, my Helen ; 
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bat I mast speak Trith Norries aboat ; it for he 
b somewhat rash, and he may show himself to 
others not so much to be trosted. That I do 
trast Edgar you may well jadge^ my dear child, 
otherwise he would not be so often here." 

He spoke, gazing at his daughter with a look 
of some anxiety, and with the white eyebrows 
drawn far OTer the eyes. '^ I know not that I 
am right, my Helen,*' he added ; *^I almost 
begin to fear not. I feel I should only be doing 
right if I were to bid this yoath make his irisits 
fewer and shorter; and yet I would not pain 
him for a great deal, for he is kind, and good, 
and honest — ^but it must come to that in the 
end, Helen.^' 

"Oh! no, my father, no," cried Helen Clive, 
imploringly. " Why shoald you do that ?" 

" Listen to me, Helen," said her father ; 
^ you haTe not thought of these things fully. 
He loves you, Helen." 

" I know it," cried Helen Clive, with the 
ingenuous blood mounting into her cheek — *^ I 
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Imow it, and I lore him ; but "why should that 
prerent him from coming — whj should that 
depriye us of the yeiy happiness which such 
lore gires?'* 

^ Because it cannot be happj, my Helen/* 
answered her father ; ** because he is a gentle- 
man of high degree, and you the daughter of 
no better than a jeaman.*^ 

^ Mj father,^ said Helen, rising, and laying 
the hand that was uninjured on her father's 
arm, ^ hare I not heard you say that the blood 
of the yeoman Gliye is as pore as that of the 
noble house of Adelon, and perhaps of older 
strain? Is not the land yon cnUiYate your own, 
as much or more than his that he farms to 
others ? There is not that difference between 
us that should be reasonably any bar; but eyen 
suppose it were so, what could you seek by 
separating us?*' 

^ Your own happiness, my child,** answered 
Clive, grayely. 

^ By making us both miserable some years,. 
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months, or weeks, before vre otherwise might be 
fio," rejoined Helen, eagerly ; " that is all that 
can be done now. We love as much as we can 
love, and so long as we are doing nought that 
is wrong, violating no daty to you, or to his 
father, surely we may enjoy the little portion 
of happiness tihat is sure, and leave to the 
future and God's good will the rest." 

She spoke eagerly, and with her colour 

heightened, her eye full of light, and her 

beautiful lips quivering in their rehemence ; 

and Glive could not help feeling a ptntion of a 

ther's pride rise up and take part with her. 

e could not but say to himself, as he gazed 

; her in her beauty, "She is worthy to be the 

ide of the greatest lord in al] the land." — 

Well, Helen, well," he said, using an expres- 

on which was habitual to him, " I must trust 

[>u both ; but remember, my child, in making 

rer to yon the care of your own happiness, I 

at mine under your guardianship also, for 

line is wrapped up in yours. But hark ! there 
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is Norries pacing to and fro above. I must go 
and speak with him. That wild spirit will not 
brook its den much longer."' Atid walking to 
the door, he mounted the stairs to the room, 
which was just over that where he had been 
sitting. 

" Ah ! you are come back at last, Clive," said 
the strong, hard-featured man whom I have be- 
fore described. " Well, what have you heard ? 
— were all those movements that alarmed you 
so much last night but mere idle rumour ?'' 

" No," answered Clive ; " but I find you were 
not the object. A party of smugglers was taken 
farther down the coast, and the intimation 
which the officer so mysteriously hinted to tbe 
they had received, referred to that affair." 

" To be sure,"* replied his companion; " they 
all think me in the United States. No one 
but yourself has ever known that I was in 
France the while." 

" I can't help thinking, my good friend," re- 
plied Clive, " that it might have been better for 
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you to h»ve stayed there. You know you are 
in jeopardy faere, and may be recognised at 
any moment" 

" Well, well, Clire," answered his oompanion, 
" I will not jeopaidise yon long; it is isy in- 
tention to go on this very night, so do not be 
alarmed. I diank you moeh for ^lat yon have 
done, which is as much or more than I oonld 
expect, and am only sony that poor Helen has 
been injured in my cause." 

Clive looked at him stead&stly for a moment 
or two, with bis neoal ealn), steady, grave ex- 
ion oi oountenasoe, and then replied, w^ 
nt smile, " It is cyrions, Nonies, how, 
lever men are blkMied by dteir best &ieads 
focdish action wfaea it is eommitted, or 
ed against a msh actioai whieh they are de- 
ned to commit, dtey always afleet tobetiere 
heK is tome personal feelisg adaati^ 
cotmsellor, and persuade tbemsehes tint 
hiee is not good, not by tiying it on the 
^>les fA leasoo, but by l^tax own pr^ 
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dices. I have no personal feaxs in the matter ; 
I anticipate no danger to mjself or to my 
family; neither should you think so. Last 
night I was ready to have shed my blood to 
insure your safety, which I certainly should 
not have been likely to do if I were a man &11 

of the cold calculations you suppose " 

" Well, well, well, Olive," said Norries, in- 
terrupting him, " I was wrong, I was wrong — 
think of it no more ; but one meets so much 
cold calculation in this life, that one*s heart 
gets chilled to one's best friends. My coming 
might, indeed, as you say, be what the world 
would call rash; but every attempt must be 
estimated by its object, and till you know mine, 
do not judge me hastily. Where I was wrongs 
was in not giving you sufficient intimation of 
my intention, that you might have prepared and 
let me know when I could land without risk ; 
but the man I sent over to you was delayed 
one whole day for a passage, and that day 
made a great difference." 
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" It did," answered Clive ; *' for I had barely 
time to send my own two men away to a dis* 
tance, and get others, in whom I could better 
trust, to help me. I had no means either 
of giving you warning that there was a great 
movement at Barhampton, and that the officers 
were evidently on the look out for some one 
on the coast. You only said that you would 
land in the cove between nine and ten, and 
that I must show a light due east of the cove 
mouth to guide you, as there was no moon< 
I had nothing for it, therefore, but to make 
ready against attack, in order that you might 
get back to the boat if you were the person 
these men were looking for. But now, Norries, 
I am very anxious to hear what is your object, 
for it should be a great one to induce you to 
undertake such a risk." 

" It is a great one," answered Norries, with 
his grey eyes flashing under his contracted 
brow — " no less than the salvation of my 
country, Clive. In that last affair, the rash 
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fools of the manufactuiing districts hurried on, 
against all persuasion, before matters were half 
ripe, with the light spirit of the old Gauls — 
firm in the onset, daunted by the first check, 
and tame and crouching in defeat. Had they 
behaved like men, I would have remained with 
them to the last, to perish or to suffer ; but there 
was no shame in abandoning men who aban- 
doned their own cause at the very first frown 
of fortune. Now there is a brighter prospect 
before me and before England. There are 
sterner, calmer, more determined spirits, ready 
and willing to dig a mine beneath the gaudy 
fabric of corruption and tyranny which has been 
built up by knavish statesmen in this land, and 
to spring the mine when it is dug. The boasted 
constitution of England, which protects and 
nurses a race of privileged tyrants, and refuses 
justice — aye, and almost food — to the great 
mass of the people, is like one of the feudal 
castles of the old barons of the land, built high 
and strong, to protect them in their aggressions 

VOL. I. I 
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upon their aei^ibonrs, and in theii despotic 
rule over tlieir ser&. Bnt there have been 
times in this and other l&nds when the serts, 
driven to madness hy nnendorable tyranny, 
have, with the mattock and the axe of their 
daily toil, dug beneath the walls of die strong- 
bold, and oast it in mins to the ground. So 
will we, Clive — so will we !" 
• Clive crossed his arms upon Ins chesty and 
gazed at him with a thoagbtfiil and a melan- 
choly look; and when he had done, he shook 
his head sadly, as if his mind could take no 
part in the enthusiasdo expectations of his 
companion. 

" Why do you shake yonr head, Clive '(" de- 
manded Nonies, impatiently. 

" Because I have lived long enough, my good 
friend," replied Clive, " to see some hundreds 
of these schemes devised, perfected, executed, 
and every one has brought ruin upon the 
authors, and worked no amelioration in the 
nstitutions of the land." 



THE CONVICT. 115 

*^ Simply because men are tame under inju- 
ries ; simply because they submit to injustice ; 
simply because, out of every ten men in the 
land, there is not one who has a just notion of 
the dignity of man^s nature, or a just appreci- 
ation of man's rights,^' was the eager reply of 
Nonies. '^ But their eyes have been opened, 
Cliye ; the burden is becoming intolerable ; the 
very efforts that have been made, and the strug- 
gles that have been frustrated, have taught our 
fellow countrymen that there is something to 
struggle for, some great object for endeavour. 
They have asked themselves, what? and we 
have taught them. One success — only one great 
success, and the enormous multitude of those 
who are justly discontented with the foul and 
corrupt system which has been established, but 
who have been daunted by repeated feulures, 
will rise as one man, and claim that which is 
due to the whole human race, sweeping away 
all obstacles with the might and the majesty 
of a torrent. You, Clive, you, I am sure, 

I 2 
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are not inEensible to the wrongs which we all 
Bnffer." 

" I am neither unaware that there arc many 
evils tolerated by law, nor many iniqaitieB 
sanctioned by law," replied CliTe, ** nor insen- 
sible to the necesuty of theii retnoval ; bat at 
the same time, I am fiilly convinced that tiiere 
is a way by wliicb they can be removed — and 
that the only way in which they ever will be re- 
moved — wiihout violence or bloodshed, or the 
many horrors and disasters which most always 
accompany anything like popular insmrection. 
When the people of England think fit to make 
their voice heard — I mean the great mass of the 
people — that voice is strong enough to sweep 
away, slowly but surely, every one of the 
wrongs of which we have cause to complun." 

" But how can it make itself heard, that voice 

of the people of England i" demanded Nonies ; 

" where can it make itself heard ? The people 

nf F.Qgland — ^e many, the multitude, the 

gth of the land, the labouring poor— ^have 
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no Toice in the senate, at the bar, on the bench. 
The church of the majority is the rich man^s 
church, the law of the land is the rich man^s 
law, the parliament of the country is the rich 
man^s parliament. But it is vain talking with 
you of such things now ; but come and hear us 
for one single night — ^hear our arguments, hear 
our resolutions, and you will not hesitate to 
join us." 

" No," replied Cliye, in a firm tone, " I will 
not, Norries ; I would rather trust myself to calm 
deliberate thought than to exciting oratory or 
smooth persuasions. In fact, Norries, as you 
well know, and as I have known long, I am 
of too eager and impetuous a nature, too easily 
moved, to place myself willingly in temptation. 
When I argue tranquilly with myself, I am 
master of myself; but when I go and listen to 
others, the strong passions of my young nature 
rise up. I keep myself free from all brawls ; I 
enter into disputes with no man, for in my past 
life the blow of anger has too frequently preceded 
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the word of remonstranoe, «nd I have more 
ihan once felt occasion to be ashamed of mjself 
as an impetaous £m>1, even where I have not 
had to reproadi myself as an unjust aggressor.^ 

^^You liave had enough to bear, Clhre,'' 
replied Norries; ^as I know fiom my poor 
lost Mary, your dear sister — ^'Ihe oppressor's 
wrong, the proud man's contumely, the inso- 
lence of office, and the spurns that patient 
merit of the unwoitfay takes' With the oldSaxon 
Mood strong in your Teins, the old Saxon 
freedom power&l in your heart, have not you 
and yours, from generation to generation, beeai 
subject to the predominating inflaenoe of die 
Norman usurpers, and are yon not still under 
dieir swAj ? — ^But bark ! there are people at 
Ihe dooi^ and many of ihem. P^haps diey 
have come to seek me." 

CHve strode hastily to tiae window, and 
looked out, but then tamed round, saying, 
^No, it is the people from Brandon House- 
Sir Arthur Adelon and all the rest — comedown. 
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I dare say, to inquire afiber Helen, for they are 
very fond of her, as well they may be.*^ 

^^Sir Arthur Adelon!" repeated Norries, 
with a slight smile, ^^that is well; let me look 
at him ;" and he too approached the window* 
^^He is much changed," he continued, as he 
gazed out, ^^ and perhaps as much changed in 
mind as in person — ^but yet I must have him 
with us, Cliye. He must give us his support^ 
for it is necessary to have some gilding and 
some tinsel even on the flag of liberty." 

Olive laughed aloud. ^^You mistake, you 
mistake, Norries," he said; ^^ if you calculate 
thus rashly, your schemes axe vain indeed. 
Sir Arthur Adelon is a mere man of the world ; 
kind and good-humoured enough, but with no 
energy or resolution such as are absolutely 
necessary in those who join in great under- 
takings." 

**It is you who mistake, Clive," replied 
Norries ; ** you see but the exterior. Under- 
neath it there are strong things mingled with 
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weak ones — ^passions powerful enough and 
persevering; and you shall see: that man^ with 
his high station, wealth, and name, shall go 
with me in that which I undertake, and shall 
prove a shelter and defence in case of need, 
should anything discover a portion of our 
schemes before they are matured. I must see 
him this very- day before I go to Barhampton, 
for thither I shall certainly proceed to-night." 
' "Well, Norries, well, you know best," an- 
swered Clive, with a faint smile ; " when I see 
these wonders, I may have more confidence. 
Till then, I tell you fairly, all your plans seem 
to me to be rashness approaching to madness. 
— I must go down and receive th\em, however, 
for I hear they have come in. Shall I tell Sir 
Arthur that you wish to see him, Norries ?" 
• "No," answered the other, thoughtfully; " I 
will take my own opportunity." And Clive 
departed, leaving him alone. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



I KNOW no more delightful sensation upon 
earth, than when a being whom we love, acting 
beneath our eyes, but unconscious that we are 
watching, fulfils to the utmost the bright ex- 
pectations that we have formed ; while in the 
deed, and the tone, and the manner we see the 
confirmation of all that we had supposed, or 
dreamed, or divined of excellence in heart and 
mind. Charles Dudley loved Eda Brandon, 
and all she did or said was of course a matter 
of deep interest to him ; and although I will 
not say he watched, yet he observed her con- 
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duct daring the moming of which I have been 
initing, and especially during their visit to the 
Grange, as Mr. CUre's house was called. He 
tliought it was perfect ; and BO perhaps it was, as 
nearly as anything of the earth can he perfect ; 
and perhaps, although there was no great 
event to call strong feelings into action, al- 
though there was nothing which would seem to 
an ordinary eye a trial of character or de- 
meanour, yet there was much which, to a very 
keen and sensitive mind, showed great qnalitiea 
by small traits. Helen Clive was in an inferior 
position of life to Eda Brandon. It may be said 
Oiat the difierence was very shght, that her 
hUter cnltivated his own land, that she had 
eridently received the education and possessed 
die manners of a lady; but yet tiie very 
E^ghness of tlte difference might make the de- 
meanour of the one towards die other more 
difficnlt — not^ peiliapB, to be what the worid 
would call very proper, but to be perfect. It 
might be too cold, it might be too &miliar ; for 
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there is sometimes such a thing as &miliari1y 
which has its rise in pride, and the object of it 
is more likely to feel hurt by it than even by 
distance of manner. But there was nothing of 
the kind in the conduct of £da Brandon. She 
treated Helen in every respect as an equal, 
one with whom she had been long on terms of 
intimate affection, and who required no new 
proof that she saw no difference between the 
position of Mr. Clivers daughter and that of the 
heiress of Brandon and all its wealth. There 
was no hau^tiness, there was no appearance of 
condescension — ^the haughtiest mark of pride. 
It was easy, kind, unaffected, but quiet and 
ladylike; and although Helen herself felt a 
little nervous, not at the station, but at the 
number of the guests who poured in, Eda^s 
manner soon put her completely at ease, and 
the only thing which seemed at all to discom* 
pose her, was a certain sort of familiar gallantry 
in the manners of Lord Hadley, which even 
pained another present more than herself. 
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But it 18 with Eda and Dudley that I wish 

particularly to deal just now ; and one thing I 

may remark as seemingly strange, but not 

really so. It was with delighd^ as I have said, 

that Dudley observed the demeanour of Eda 

Brandon towards Helen Clire ; but a saddening 

sensation of despondency mingled with the 

pleasure, and rendered it something more ikon 

melancholy. It was like that of a dying parent 

witnessing the success and growing greatness 

of a beloved child, and knowing that his owii 

eves must soon close upon the lovedone's career 

f glory. He said to himself, " She never can 

s mine : long years of labour and toil, stmg- 

les with a hard and difficult profession, and 

irtunate chances with many long lapses be- 

reen, could alone put, me in a position to seek 

er love or ask her hand ; and in the meantime 

Br fate must be decided." ' 

As they had walked down from the house, 

ord Hadley had been continually by her side. 

[e had evidently been much struck and capti- 
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vated. A vague hint had been thrown out that 
a union between himself and the heiress . of 
Brandon had been contemplated by kind and 
judicious friends ; and a meaning smile which 
had crossed the lip of young Edgar Adelon, 
when be saw Lord Hadley bending down and 
saying something apparently very tender in 
his cousin^s ear, had sent a pang through the 
heart of Dudley, which his young companion 
would not have inflicted for worlds had he 
known the circumstances. Again and again 
Dudley repeated to himself, " It is impossible. 
How can I — why should I entertain any ex- 
pectation? The warrior goes into the strife 
armed ; the racer is trained and prepared for the 
course ; I have no weapons for the struggle, no 
preparation for the race, although the prize is 
all that is desirable in life. I will yield this 
all- vain contention; I will withdraw from a 
scene where everjrthing which takes place must 
give me pain. It is easily done. The term of 
my engagement with Lord Hadley is nearly at 
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an end ; and I can easily plead business of 
importance for leaving him here, now that our 
tour is finished, and, once more betaking 
myself to my books, wait in patience till the 
time comes for that active life in the hard 
world of realities, whidt will, I tros^ engross 
every feeling, and occnf^ every ibouf^t.'' 

Sudi vrere his reflections and resolutions as 
the party, after taking leave of Helen and Mr. 
alked out of the door of the Grange to 
1 Brandon House. I often think that 
■ctions are vun, and all resolutions 
An vain. The first are hot as the games 
ttood — tiie eoB8tructi(»t of gay Umes 
HMiW'*^'' which have no solidity ; the 
are bat shuttleeocks between the 
res of fiireainstances. So, at least, 
Dadl^ found them both, 
neoessaiy, however, be£iie I proceed 
to say somedui^ ttf the exact portion 
uties as they quitted the bonse. Eda 
UDcle went first; Dodley followed half 
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a step faxiher back; and Lord Hadley and 
Edgar oame next. As Dudley was walking on, 
with his eyes bent on the ground, he heard the 
Yoice of Sir Arthur's son exdaim, ^ Eda, Eda, 
we are going down by the stream^ Lord Hadley 
and I, to see the ruins of the priory. Let ua 
all go !" 

^^ No, dear Edgar," answered Miss Brandon, 
^^ I can't indulge your wandering propensities 
to-day. I shall be tired by the time I get 
home, and have got a letter to write.^ 

^ I can't go, either, Edgar," said his fjather ; 
^^ for I have a good deal of business to do." 

" Well, Mr. Dudley, at all events you will 
come/' said Edgar Adelon ; but Mr. Dudley 
replied by informing him that he had passed 
some time at the priory already that morning. 
*^ Well, come along, Lord Hadley, then," said 
Edgar, in a gay tone ; ^^I never saw such unin- 
teresting people in my life, and you shall have 
the treat and the benefit of my conversation 
all to yoursel£ I will tell you the legend, too. 
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and show you what a set of people these 
Brandons have been from generation to gene- 
ration." 

Lord Hadley did not decline, and they 
walked away together down the course of the 
stream, whilst Sir Arthur and his niece, accom- 
panied by Dudley, pursued their course to- 
wards Brandon. They were about half-way 
between the Grange and the gates of the park, 
when a quick but heavy step was heard behind 
them, and Dudley, taming his head, saw a 
stout farm-servant following, somewhat out of 
breath. The man walked straight up to Sir 
Arthur Adelon, and presented a note, saying, 
"I was to give you that directly, your 
honour." 

Sir Arthur took the note, and looked at the 
address without any apparent emotion; but 
when he opened it, his aspect changed consi- 
derably, and he stopped, saying, in a hesi- 
tating manner, <^ I must go back — I must go 
back." 
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^^ Oh ! it is but a short distance," said £da ; 
" we can return with you." 

" No, my dear, no," answered her uncle, with 
what seemed a good deal of embarrassment in 
his air ; " you had better go on to Brandon, 
Mr. Dudley will, I am sure, escort you." 

" Assuredly," replied Dudley, gravely ; and 
Sir Arthur, adding, " I may not, perhaps, be 
back to luncheon, Eda, but do not wait for 
me," turned, and with a quick step hurried 
along the road towards Mi*. Olive's house. 

It seemed as if everything had combined 
to leave Charles Dudley and Eda Brandon 
alone together. If he had laboured a couple 
of years for such a consummation it would not 
have occurred. He did not offer Eda his 
arm, however; and although his heart was 
beating very fast with feelings that longed for 
utterance, he walked on, for at least a hundred 
and fiffcy yards, without a word being spoken 
on either side. Ladies, however, feel the 
Awkwardness of silence more than men ; and 

VOL. I. K 
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Eda, though she was shaking veiy unaccount- 
ably, said, at length, ^^ I am afraid, Mr. Dud- 
ley, that what you find here is not so beautiful 
and interesting as the scenes you have lately 
come from. You used, I remember, to be a 
very enthusiastic admirer of the beauties of 
nature." 

Dudley raised his fine eyes to her face, and 
gazed at her for a moment with melancholy 
gravity. ^AU I admired then," he said, at 
length, ^^I admire now. All I loved then, 
dear Miss Brandon, I love now. It is circum- 
stances which have changed, not I." 

" I did not know that circumstances had 
changed," said Eda, in a low and sweet tone, 
as if she really felt sympathy with him for the 
grief his manner implied. ^< I had heard that 
a sad, a terrible, change of circumstances had 
occurred some time before ; but I was not at 
all aware that any new cause of grief or dis- 
appointment had been added." 

Dudley again thought before he answered ; 
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but it was not the thought of calculatiooy 
or if it was, it was but the calculation of 
how he should answer calmly — ^how he should 
speak the true feelings of his heart with mo- 
deration and gentleness — not at all a calcula- 
tion of whether it were better to speak those 
feelings or not. 

^^You are right, Miss Brandon,^' he said, 
^ the change of circumstances had taken place 
before ; but all things have their consequences; 
and the results of those material alterations in 
fortune and station which had befiallen me, 
were still to be made manifest to, and worked 
out by, myself. When first we met, you were 
very young — ^not sixteen, I think — and I was 
not old. Everything was in iixe spring-day 
with me. It was all fiill of promise. I had in 
those days two fortunes : worldly wealth, and 
even a greater store of happy hopes and ex- 
pectations — ^the bright and luxuriant patrimony 
of inexperienced youth. From time to time 
we saw each other; till, when last we met, 

k2 
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prosperity had been taken from me — ^the trea- 
sure of earthly riches was gone, and though 
not actually beggared, I and my poor father 
were in a state of absolute poverty. Still the 
other fortune, that rich estate- of youthful hope 
and inexperienced expectation, though some- 
what diminished, was not altogether gone. I 
fancied that, in the eyes of the noble and the 
good, wealth would make no difference. I 
had never found it make any difference to me 
in my estimation of others. I imagined that 
those qualities which some had esteemed and 
liked in me, would still at least retain my 
friends. I never for an instant dreamed that it 
could or ought to have an influence on the 
adamant of love. I had almost said and done 
rash things in those days ; but you went away 
out of London ; and I soon began to perceive 
that I had bitterly deceived myself." 

** You never perceived any difference in me," 
cried £da, her voice trembUng with emotions 
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which carried away all discretion. " You do 
not mean to say, Mr. Dudley, that you saw, or 
that you thought you saw, such base weakness 
in my nature as would render of the slightest 
value in my eyes a change of fortune in those 

I — I- " And extending her left hand, as if 

to cast the idea from her, she turned away, and 
shook her head sorrowfully, mth her eyes full 
of tears. 

^^ No, no, Miss Brandon," answered Dudley 
— " no, no, Eda, I said not so. It was the 
world taught me the world's views. Nay, more, I 
laid the blame of misunderstanding those views 
upon myself, not others. I saw some reason 
even in those views which deban-ed me from 
happiness ; I felt the due value of station and 
fortune when I had lost them, which I never 
felt while they were my own. But listen to me 
still with patience for one moment Expecta- 
tion was not yet ftilly tamed. I said to myself, 
I will make myself a station, I will regain the 
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fortune which has been lost; and then, per- 
haps, love may re-illumine the torch of hope at 
its own flame, and all be light once more/' 

^ Love l^ murmured Eda, in a low tone, as 
he paused for an instant ; but Dudley went on. 

^^ The hardest lesson of all was still to learn 
— ^how slow, how hopelessly slow, is man's pro- 
gress up the steep hill which leads to &me and 
emolument in this world — how vam is the 
effort to start into eminence at once. I had 
to learn all that consuming thought, and bitter 
care, and deep disappointment, and hopeless 
love, and the anguish of regret can do to wear 
the strongest frame, and wring the firmest 
heart, and quell the brightest expectations, 
and batten down the springs of life and hope 
beneath the heavy load of circumstances." 

« Oh ! Dudley, Dudley," cried Eda, « why, 
why should you yield to such dark impres- 
sions ? " 

« Eda," said Dudley, " would you have had 
me hope ? " 



THE CONVICT. 185 

^ Yes, yes,'' she answered, with her cheek 
glowing and her eyes full of tears, as they 
passed the park gates and entered the avenue. 
^ Hope ! ever, ever hope ! and let not adverse 
drcmnstanees crash a nohle spirit and a gene- 
rous heart. See, there is Mr. Filmer coining 
down towards us; I must wipe these foolish 
tears firom my eyes. But let me add one warn- 
ing. I have said a generous heart, because, 
indeed, I believe y onrs to be so ; but yet, Dud- 
ley, it was hardly generous enough when you 
imagined that those whom you judged worthy 
of love and esteem could suffisr one consider- 
ation of altered fortunes to make even the 
slightest change in their regard or in their con- 
duct You should never have fuieied it, and 
must never, never fitncy it again. I can hardly 
imagine,'' she said, taming, and lookmg at him 
with a br^ht smile as she uttered words of 
reproadi which she knew were not quite jus- 
tified, thus qualifying wilh that gay look the 
bitter portion of her speech — ^^ I eon hardly 
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imagine iliat you know what true love is, or you 
would be well aware that it is indeed, as you 
said yourself, a thing of adamant — ^unchange- 
able and everlasting. On it no calumny can 
rest, no fiedsehood make impression ; the storms 
and tempests of the world, the labour of those 
who would injure or defame, the sharp chisel 
of sarcasm, the grindmg power of argument and 
opposition, can have no effect. Such is strong, 
true love. It must be love founded on esteem 
and confidence, but then, believe me, it is 
immovable. If ever you love, remember this.'' 

" If ever I love, Eda!" answered Dudley, 
gazing at her ; ^^ you know too well that I do 
love, that I have loved for years." 

" I once thought so," replied Eda, in a low 
tone ; *^ but hush ! Dudley, hush ! let us com- 
pose ourselves — ^he is coming near." 

" He does not see us," said Dudley ; " his 
eyes are bent upon the ground. Can we not 
avoid him by turning through the trees ?" 

" No, no," answered Miss Brandon ; *^ he 
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sees eyerything. Never suppose at any time 
that because his eyes are bent down they are 
unused. He is all sight, and never to be 
trusted. — Is my cheek flushed ? I am sure it 
ought to be,^ she added, as her mind reverted 
to the words she had spoken — ^^ I am sure it 
ought to be, for I feel it bum." 

"A little," replied Dudley, gazing at her 
with a look of grateful love ; " but he will not 
^ remark it.'* 

" Oh yes, he will," answered Eda, giving a 
timid glance towards Dudley's face, and then 
drawing down her veil. ^ Yours is quite pale." 

" It is with intense emotions," replied 
Dudley ; ^^ emotions of gratitude and love." 

** Hush ! hush !" she said ; ** no more on 
that score ; we shall be able to talk more here- 
after. — ^What a beautifiil day it has been after 
such a stormy night. One could almost fancy 
that it was spring returned, if a bird would 
but begin to sing." 

" Ah ! no," answered Dudley, somewhat 
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sorrowfully ; ^ though there be browns in boih^ 
Ae colours of the autumn are very different 
from those of the spring; the hues of nascent 
hope are in the one, of withering decay in the 
other ; and though the sides of autumn may be 
glorious, they are the skies of spring which are 
sweet" . 

They were now within some twenty or thirty 
paces of Mr. Filmer, who was still walking on, 
calmly and quietly, with his eyes bent npon 
the ground, as if absorbed in deep and solemn 
meditation. The light and shadow, as he 
passed the trees, fell strangely upon him, giving 
a phantom-like appearance to his tall dark 
figure and pale fiice; and there was a fixed 
and rigid firmness in his whole countenance 
which might have made any casual observer at 
that moment think him the veriest ascetic tKi^ 
ever lived* 

Eda, who knew him well, and had read his 
character more profoundly than he imi^ined, 
led the way straight up to him, though they 
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had before been on the other side of the 
ayenoe, as if she were determined that he 
should not pass without taking notice of them, 
and when they were at not more than three 
yards^ distance, he started, saying, ^^ Ah ! my 
dear young lady, I did not see you. — Why, 
your party has become small.'' And his face at 
once assumed a look of pleasing urbanity, 
which rendered the whole expression as dif- 
ferent as possible firom that which his counte* 
nance had borne before. 

^^ Edgar and Lord Hadley," answered Eda, 
^ haye gone to see the priory, and my uncle 
was coming home with us, when somebody 
stopped him upon business and carried him 
off.'' 

^' Mr. Dudley and I yisited the priory this 
morning," replied Mr. Filmer; ^^and he seemed 
exceedingly pleased with it, I am happy to 
say." 

^ I was yery much so, indeed," said Dudley. 
^ In truth, my reyerend friend, I feel a great 
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interest in all those remnants of former times, 

when everything had a freshness and a vigorous 

identity which is lost in the present state of 

civilization. I forget who is the author who 

compares man in the present polished and 

artificial days to a worn shilling which has 

lost all trace of the original stamp ; but it has 

often struck me as a very just simile. I like 

the mark of the die, and every object which 

recals to my mind the lusty, active past, is 

worth a thousand modem constructions. Even 

the university in which I have been educated 

I love not so much for its associations with 
myself as for its associations with another 

epoch. There is a cloistral, secluded calm 

isibout some of the colleges, which has an effect 

almost melancholy and yet pleasurable.'' 

Mr. Filmer replied in an easy strain, as if he 

had remarked nothing; but, nevertheless, he 

had perceived, somehow, without even raising 

his eyes, that Eda had dropped the veil over 

her face as he came near, and he saw that there 
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■were traces of agitation both on her counte- 
nance and on that of Dudley. He remarked, 
too, that Dudley spoke more and more elo- 
quently upon many subjects during the rest of 
the day ; that, in fact, there was a sort of relief 
apparent in his whole manner, and in all his 
words; and he formed a judgment not ver}^ far 
from the truth. Such a judgment, from indica- 
tions so slight, is not unusual, in men who have 
been educated as he had been, to mark the 
slightest peculiarities of manner, the slightest 
changes of demeanour, that occur in their 
fellow-men, in order to take advantage of them 
for their own purposes. In the present instance 
he continued quietly his observations, without 
letting any one perceive that he was watching 
at all ; but not a word, nor a look, nor a tone 
of Eda Brandon and Charles Dudley escaped 
him during the day. 

Turning back with Miss Brandon and her 
lover towards the house, Mr. Filmer, or Father 
Peter, as he was sometimes called by Sir 
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Arthur's servants, accompanied them to the 
door, and then proposed that they should 
cross the park to a little fountain, covered vnth 
its old cross and stone, which he described as 
well worthy of Dudley's attention. Eda con- 
firmed his account of its beauty, but said that 
she must herself go in, as she was a good deal 
iiatigued, and had also to write a letter. She 
advised Dudley, however, to go and see it; 
and, if the truth must be told, she was not 
sorry to avoid the priest's society, for in his 
presence she felt a restraint of which she could 
not divest herself even at times when she could 
detect no watching on the part of Filmer. She 
knew that he was observing vrith the quiet, 
shrewd eyes of Rome, and the very feeling 
embarrassed her. 

Dudley had no excuse for staying behind, 
and he accompanied the priest on his walk, 
conversing on indifferent subjects, and not yet 
fully aware that every word and even look was 
watched by one who let nought fall to the 
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ground. For nearly a couple of hundred yards 
the two gentlemen walked on in silence ; but 
then Mr. Filmer, in pursuit of his own investi- 
gations, observed, in a sort of meditative tone, 
^^ What a sweet, charming girl that is ! — ^I think 
I understood that you had known her long, 
Mr. Dudley." 

^^For many years," replied his compa- 
nion. ^' When first I knew her she was quite 
a girl — ^I had almost said a child, and very 
lovely even then ; but I had no idea that she 
was the niece of Sir Arthur Adelon." 

^ Her mother was his sister," replied Mr. 
Fihner; <^and the way in which she became 
Sir Arthur^s ward was this : — ^Her fetther died 
when she was quite young, leaving her entirely 
to the control of her mother, as her sole 
guardian and his executrix. She was a very 
amiable woman, Mrs. Brandon, though, unfor- 
tunately, her husband had converted her to 
yoiur church. I believe she was very sorry for 
her apostasy before her death, and, at all 
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events, she left Miss Brandon to the guardian- 
ship of her brother, Sir Arthur, with the entire 
management of her property," 

" Till she comes of age, I suppose," Dud- 
ley replied, as the other made a short pause. 

" Yes, but before that time she will be pro- 
bably married," answered the priest. 

" To Lord Hadley, perhaps you think ?" re- 
joined Dudley, with very different feelings from 
those with which he would have pronounced 
such words some two or three hours before. 

" Oh, no," answered Mr. Filmer, calmly; " I 
do not think that Sir Arthur would ever con- 
sent to her marriage with a Protestant. I know 
that he would sooner see her bestow her hand 
upon the humblest Catholic gentleman in 
England." 

Dudley was somewhat puzzled. If the as- 
sertion of the priest could be relied upon, why 
had Sir Arthur Adelon so ostentatiously asked 
Lord Hadley there. The priest said it in a 
natural, easy tone; but Dudley felt that, in 
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some degree, he had himself been trying to 
extract information from Mr. Filmer, and that 
the attempt was somewhat dangerous with a 
Roman-catholic priest* He did not feel quite 
sure, indeed, that he had not betrayed a part 
of his own secrets while endeavouring to gain 
intelligence of the views of others. ^^ I should 
have thought that the feelings of Sir Arthur 
Adelon were more liberal, especially as he has 
always yourself beside him,'* said Dudley, with 
a slight inclination of the head. 

" You do me more than justice, my young 
friend," replied Mr. Filmer ; " it is very natural 
in these times, when there is a persecuting 
and oppressive spirit abroad, that we should 
wish to see an heiress of great wealth, and whose 
husband must possess great influence, bestow 
her hand upon a person of our own religious 
creed. I may say this can be felt without the 
slightest degree of bigotry, or any view of pro- 
selytism. I have none, I can assure you ; and 
indeed you may judge that it is so, when you 
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know that one of my best friends and most 
constant companions is the clergyman of the 
little church the spire of which you see rising 
np there jnst above the hill. My feeling is, 
that there is not sufficient difference between 
the two churches, althoi^h yours, I feel, is in 
some points a little heretical, to cause any dis- 
union between honest and well-meaning men ; 
and moreover, though anxious myself to see 
others adopt what I conceive to be just views, 
yet I confess the object of their conversion 
does not appear to me so great a one as to 
hazard the slightest chance of dissension in 
order to obtain it/* 

"Those are very liberal opinions, indeed,'' 
said Dudley; " and though I know that a good 
many of the laymen of the church of Rome 
entertain them, I was not aware that they are 
common amongst the clergy." 

" More common than you imagine, my young 
friend," answered the priest ; " in &ct, the heads 
of the church itself are not so intolerant as you 
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suppose. Rules have been fixed, undoubtedly ; 
definitions have been given ; but it is always in 
the power of the church to relax its own regu- 
lations; and when sincere and devout Chris- 
tianity, a feeling of that which is orthodox, and 
a veneration for those traditions which, descend- 
ing from generation to generation through the 
mouths of saints and martyrs, may be consi- 
dered as pure and imcorrupt as the Scriptures 
themselves, are perceived in any one, the church 
is always wiUing to render his return to her 
bosom easy and practicable, by relinquishing 
aU those formal points of discipline which may 
be obnoxious to his prejudices, and by relaxing 
the severity of those expositions, the cutting 
clearness of which is repugnant to a yet un- 
confirmed mind.'' 

Dudley paused in great surprise, asking him- 
self, " What is his object ?" That is a question 
which is rarely put by any man to his own 
heart, without some strong doubt of the since- 
rity of the person he has been conversing with. 

l2 



148 THE CONVICT. 

" What is his object ?" thought Dudley. " Does 
he really hope to conyert me, by the mingled 
charms of his own eloquence, and the fascina- 
tion of my dear Eda^s fortune ?" He resolved^ 
however, not to display his real opinion of 
the arguments used, but to suffer the worthy 
priest to pursue his own course and expose his 
own purposes. ''He must do it sooner or 
later,^ he said; ''and then I shall discover 
what is the meaning of this long discourse. In 
the meantime, he cannot shake Eda^s confi- 
dence in me, nor my love for her.** 

" I am happy to find,'* continued Dudley, 
aloud, " that such very just and liberal views 
are entertained; for undoubtedly, the defini- 
tions of the Coimcil of Trent have been one of 
the great stumbling-blocks in the way of those 
persons who would willingly have abandoned 
doctrines of which they are by no means sure, 
to embrace others emanating firom a church, 
the principal boast of which is its invariable 
consistency with itself." 
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The priest looked at bim with a doubtful 
and hesitating glance. He was apprehensive, 
perhaps, of showing too much of the policy of 
the church of Borne ; and he stopped, as it was 
his invariable custom to do when the expres- 
sion of his opinions might do injury to the 
cause he advocated, and no great object was to 
be obtained, He thought, indeed, in the pre-» 
sent instance, that something more might be ven- 
tured; but yet he judged it more prudent to wait 
awhile, calculating that if he managed well, 
growing passion might do the work of argu- 
ment ; and after viewing, with Dudley, the little 
fountain, he turned back to the house, directing 
his conversation to subjects of a totally differ- 
ent character, grave but not ascetic, round 
which he threw a peculiar and extraordinary 
charm. It was veiy strange, the fascination of 
his manner and conversation. When first its 
power was felt by any keen and quick mind, 
one strove to grasp and analyze it, to ascertain 
in what it consisted ; but like those subtle and 
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delicate essences which chemists sometimes 
prepare, and which defy analysis, something, 
and that the most important, that which gave 
efficacy and vigour to the whole, always 
escaped. The words seamed nothing in lliem- 
selves — a little subtle, perhaps — somewhat 
vague — not quite definite. The manner was 
calm and gentle, the look was only at wide 
distant moments emphatic ; but yet there was 
a certain spirit in the whole which seemed 
to gUde into the heart and brain, unnerving and 
full of languor, disarming opposition, per- 
suading rather than convincing, wrapping the 
senses in pleasing dreams, rather than present- 
ing tangible objects for their exercise. It was 
like the faint odours of unseen plants, which, 
stealing through the night air, visit us with a 
narcotic rather than a balmy influence, and lull 
us to a deadly sleep, without our knowing 
whence they come or feeling the effect till it is 
too late. 



THE CONVICT. 151 



CHAPTER VIIL 



Sib Abthub Adelon, after leaving Eda and 
Dudley togeiher, hurried back as £ei.st as b^ 
could go to tbe house of Mr. Clive, passing by 
the way the man who had brought him the note^ 
which he still held clasped firmly in his hand« 
He was evidently a good deal agitated when he set 
out — the muscles of his £bu^ worked, his brow 
contracted, and muttered sentences escaped 
his lips. From this state he seemed to fall 
into deep thought The emotions probably 
were not less intense, but they were more pro- 
found ; and when he came near the house, he 
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stopped, and leaned for a moment against the 
gate, murmuring, ^' What can it be ?" After a 
pause of a moment or two, he rang the bell, 
and asked the maid who appeared, where the 
gentleman was who had sent him that letter. 
The woman seemed somewhat confused, said 
she did not know anybody had sent him a 
letter, but that Mr. Clive was in the drawing* 
room with his daughter. Her embarrassment^ 
and that of the baronet, however, were removed, 
almost as she spoke the last words, by a voice 
calling down the stairs, and saying, '^ Sir 
Arthur Adelon, will you do me the honour of 
walking up hither ?" 

• The baronet instantly obeyed the invitation, 
but it was with a very pale face, and the next 
instant he was in the room with Norries. The 
latter had withdrawn into the chamber where 
his conference had taken place with Clive, and 
he fixed a steadfast gaze on the baronet as he 
entered; then turning towards the door, he 
closed it and waved his visitor to a seat, 
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taking one himself at the same time, and still 
keeping his bright grey eyes fixed firmly upon 
the baronet's face. Hitherto not a word had 
been spoken, and Norries remained silent for 
some instants ; but at length he said, ^^ I per- 
ceive, both by your coming and your de- 
meanour, Sir Arthur Adelon, that you have not 
forgotten me." 

" Oh, no ! Mr. Norries," replied the baronet ; 
** I remember you quite well, and am happy fo 
see you. But is it not somewhat dangerous 
for you to visit England just now ?" 

^^Not in the least, I think," said Norries. 
" I am obliged to you for your solicitude. Sir 
Arthur ; if it had shown itself materially twelve 
months ago, it might have kept me out of York 
Castle." 

♦* I really do not see how I could have 
served you," answered Sir Arthur Adelon — 
" indeed, I never knew that . you were in York 
Castle." 

" For three days," replied Norries, laconic- 
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ally. " But dug U inrelerant ; let me speak of 
more important affairs. As yoor memoiy is so 
good, you have probably not forgotten yet 
what took place eight and six years ago, in 
regard to transactions affecting Chaiies Dod- 
ley, Esqnire, since dead." 

" Well, sir, well," cried Sir ArUmr, " what of 
that?" 

" You inquired once," said Nonies, " for 
the coTTespondence respecting that affur; I 
think I could give you some information con- 
cerning it." 

" Was it not burnt ?" exclaimed Sir Arthur. 
" You told me it was burnt." 

*' Pardon me. Sir Arthur," replied Norries ; 
** I never told you any such thing. My partner 
did, but he lied in this case as in many others, 
and I, who knew little of the transaction at 
the time, fbnnd the papers after Hs death, and 
have them safe in my possession." 

There was some writing paper lying on the 
table, clean and unsullied; but without know- 
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ing what he did, Sir Arthur Adelon took it in 
his hands, and in two minutes it was twisted 
into every conceivable shape. Norries gazed at 
him with the slightest possible smUe ; and in 
the end he said, '^ I am afraid, Sir Arthur, thai 
paper will not be very serviceable ; however, 
we can get more.^ 

" Psha !" cried Sir Arthur Adelon ; " let us 
think of serious things, Mr. Norries. Those 
letters must be destroyed. Do you mean to 
say they were all preserved ?" 

" Every one," answered Norries — ^^ nay, 
more. I have spoken of eight and of six years 
ago, but amongst the documents there axe 
several of a much earlier period, which show 
that the schemes then executed had been long 
devising, that the purpose then accomplished 
had been long nourished. The motives, too^ 
are very evident from certain passages ; and I 
now tell you. Sir Arthur Adelon, that if I had 
been made aware of the facts — of the whole 
facts — ^those schemes would never have been 
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accomplished, that purpose would have been 
frastrated." And he gazed sternly at the baro- 
net, setdng his teeth hard. 

" My partner, Mr. Sherborne," contiiiued 
Norries, after a pause, during which his com- 
panion uttered not a word, but remained with 
his eyes bent down, and his teeth gnawing his 
neUier lip^" my partner, Mr. Sherborne, was 
a great scoundrel, as yon know. Sir Artfaor. 
In fact, you knew it at the time you employed 
him." 

*' No, sir, I did not," exclaimed Sir Arthur, 
catching at the last word. 

** Yes, Sir Arthur, you did," replied Norries, 
firmly, " or you never would have employed 
him iu BO rascally a business." 

" He suggested to me everything that was 
done," replied the baronet, eagerly. 

" In consequence of a private conversation, 
of which he made a note," rejoined Norries, 

•nd of a letter, still preserved, so confirmatory 
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of the memorandmn^ that there can be no 
doubt of its accuracy." 

The fieu^e of Sir Arthur Adelon flushed. He 
was a man of one sort of courage, and he 
replied, haughtily, '' I think you intend to in* 
suit me, sir. Beware what you are doing.'' 

^'I am quite aware,'' answered Norries, slowly 
inclining his head ; ^^ neither do I intend at all 
to insult you, Sir Arthur. I speak truth in 
plain terms, having learned in sorrow and 
adversity that such is the only right course to 
pursue. In justice and in good faith I ought 
to place the whole of those papers in the hands 
of a gentleman nearly related to that Mr. Dud- 
ley — his son, I mean.'' 

<< It could do him no good," exclaimed th^ 
baronet; ^^the thing is past and gone; the 
ruined and dead; nothing can by any father 
means be recovered. This Mr. Dudley could 
not regain a shilling, nor an acre of his father's 
property as you well know." 
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" True," replied Nonies ; " there are some 
thingg in law which have no remedy, aa I do 
well know ; bnt it is right that the son shonld 
leam who mined his &dier, and he should 
have known long ^;o bat for one circumstance 
which may perhaps operate stall iarther.^ 

*' What is that ?" demanded the baronet, 
quickly ; " I have no objection whatsoever to 
give a considerable sum for tlie possesion of 
those papers. — They can be of no use to any 
one but myeelf. Gome, let ua talk reasonably, 
Mr. Norries — let us say a tbousand pounds." 

" Money will not do here, sir," answered the 
other, in a contemptoous tone; "it had its 
effect upon Mr. Sherborne, who was a rascal, 
but it will have no effect upon his partner, who 
is an honest man." 

"Then what, in Heaven's nvne, do you 
want?" denumded Sir Arthur Adelon. 

" To see you act up to jour professions, Sir 
hur," replied Norries. "At the election 
ch began poor Mr. Dudley's ruin, and 
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wliicli I had some share in conducting on 
your part, you professed, and I really believe 
entertained — for I think that, in that at least, 
you were sincere — ^principles of firm and de- 
voted attachment to the cause of the people^ 
You declared that if they did but return you to 
Parliament, you would advocate all measures 
in fetvomr of their rights and liberties ; yon were 
more than what is called a Radical — ^you were 
a Reformer in the true sense of the word ; you 
gloried in being descended from the old Saxon 
race; you pointed out that your name itself 
was but a corruption of that of one of our last 
Saxon princes ; and you promised to do your 
best to restore to the people that perfect 
freedom which is an inalienable inheritance of 
the Saxon blood. You called your son Edgar, 
in memory of Edgar AtheUng, and you pro- 
mised, in my hearing, to nminfi^iTi those prin- 
ciples at all times and under all circumstances, 
with your voice, with your hand, with your 
heart's blood. Now, Sir Arthur, I call upon 
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you to redeem that promise ; and if you do, in 
the way I i^hall point out, you shall have those 
papers. I have kept them back from the 
person to whom, perhaps, they ought justly to 
have been given, because I would not blacken 
the name of one whom I believe to be a true 
patriot. I found excuses for you in your own 
mind to excuse to myself my retention of them. 
I knew you to be a man of strong passions 
under a calm exterior; I knew that strong 
passions, whenever they become masters, are 
sure to become despots; and I thought that you 
had acted to the man we have mentioned, 
under an influence that was overpowering — the 
influence of the strongest and most ungovern- 
able of all the passions, the thirst for revenge.'' 

** Revenge !" exclaimed Sir Arthur. " Who 
told you I was moved by revenge ? " 

" No one told me," answered Norries ; " I 
knew it. I might have read it in every line of 
those letters; I might have seen it in every 
^eed you did ; but there was a portion of your 
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previous history, Sir Arthur, which I knew from 
my connexion with that part of the country, and 
which, when once the machinations were ex- 
posed to my view, afforded the key to ail. I 
ask you. Sir Arthur Adelon, whether, some six 
or seven-and-twenty years ago, Mr. Charles 
Dudley did not carry off from your pur- 
suit, the lady on whom you had fixed your 
heart ?" 

Sir Arthur Adelon's usually placid face 
assumed the expression of a demon ; and no 
longier averting his eyes from the fixed, stem 
gaze of Norries, he stared full in his face in 
return, and slowly inclined his head. He said 
not a word, but that look and that gestm*e were 
sufficient reply. They said, more plainly than 
any words could have spoken, " You have 
divined it all ; you have fathomed the dark 
secret of my heart to the bottom." 

" Well, Sir Arthur," continued Norries, with 
a softened air, ^^ I can excuse strong passions, 
for I have them myself, and I know them at 
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times to be iiresistible. In your case, I was 
sure you had been thus moved. I looked 
upon you as a man devoted to the service of 
your country; and I thougbt tftat, in a case 
where all other considerations should give 
place to die interests of my country, it would 
be wrong to damn for ever the name of one 
who might do her the best and highest of 
services. There was but one thing that made 
me doubt your sincerity.^ 

^^ You should not doubt it,'^ said Sir Arthur ; 
^^ I am as sincerely devoted to the service of 
my country as ever." 

^ It is your general sincerity to which I 
allude/' said the plain-spoken Norries ; ^^ and 
the reason why I doubted it is this. When 
you had effected your purpose — when you had 
ruined an honest and good man, though a 
Norman and an aristocrat — ^you did not boldly 
and fearlessly leave him to his fate, you afforded 
him assistance to save a pitiful remnant of his 
property, and affected benevolence and kind- 
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ness to a man you hated. I understand it all, 
Sir Arthur ; it was not imnatural, but it was 
insincere." 

^^ We had been upon good terms for many 
years/' replied the baronet, who had now 
resumed his usual demeanour. 

^ Good terms I " repeated Norries, with a 
laugh ; ^ well, be it so. You are now keeping 
up the appearance of good terms with the 
government which you then opposed, and of 
which you spoke in language certainly seditious, 
as it is called, and perhaps treasonable. These 
things have created a doubt. That doubt must 
be removed, not by words and professions, not 
by appearances and pretences, but by acts.*' 

^ Speak plainly," said Sir Arthur Adelon. 
** What is it that you want ? " 

^' There is a meeting to be held at twelve 
o'clock this night in the little town of Bar- 
hampton," said Norries, ^^ where several gen* 
ilemen, entertaining precisely the sjune senti- 
ments which you expressed some eight years 
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ago to the people of Yorkshire, are to take into 
consideration what decisiye measures can be 
adopted for obtaining those objects which you 
then professed to seek. I require that you 
should then join us, and be one of us.'' 

"Impossible!" cried Sir Arthur Adelon, 
with a look of consternation and astonishment. 
*' Would you have me attend a seditious meet- 
ing at midnight with a man who has fled from 
the course of justice — I, a magistrate for the 
county ? " 

A bitter smile came upon the lip of his com- 
panion ; but he replied immediately, " Even 
so ! I would, indeed. Sir Arthur. The spirit 
of patriotism is not so strong in you, it would 
seem, as the spirit of revenge, or you would 
not hesitate. But thus much, to end all, one 
way or the other — ^you either come, and, if 
you do come and frankly join us without any 
insincerity, receive the papers I have men- 
tioned; or you stay away, and Mr. Edward 
Dudley receives them." 
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" This is unfair," exclaimed Sir Arthur Adelon. 
. "Unfair!" replied Norries; "how unfair, 
sir ? I am acting according to mj conscience, 
however you may be acting. My only reason 
for withholding these letters from the person 
who would have a right to possess them if their 
suppression were not necessary to the service 
of my country, is, because I trust that you, 
whose name and station may be an infinite ad- 
vantage as a leader of the people hereafter, will 
put yourself in that position in which no want 
of moral courage, no vacillating hesitation can 
be shown, or would be possible. If you refuse 
to do so, you will take from me my only motive 
for not giving them to him who will know how to 
use them rightly. You will show yourself as in- 
sincere in your professions of patriotism as you 
were insincere in your professions of friendship; 
and I shall then regard you with contempt, and 
treat you without consideration." 

There was a stem and commanding energy 
in his manner, which crushed down, as it were. 
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in the breast of Sir Ardiur Adelon the angry 
feelings which his impetaous words aroused. 
He felt cowed in the presence of the bold^ fear> 
less man who addressed him. He remembered, 
in former times, several traits of his decision 
and unhesitating Tehemence, and he felt sure 
that he would do as much or more than he 
said. At first, indeed, anger was predominant ; 
he gathered himself up, as it were, for a spring; 
but his heart £Edled him, and he said, in a mild 
tone, ^ You are too fierce — ^you are too fierce ! 
Let me consider for a moment how this can be 
arranged. I am as willing as imy one to make 
sacrifices for my country's advantage ; but first 
you take me by surprise, next you use words 
and proceed in a manner which are little likely 
to induce me to trust to your guidance." 

He thought he had got an advantage, and 
he was proceeding, gradually resuming a tone 
of dignity, when Norries stopped him, saying, 
" Sir Arthur Adelon, there are times and cir- 
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cumstances which of themselves, and in their 
own pressing nature, abridge all ceremonies. 
If your house were on fire, and you in danger 
of perishing by the ftames, I should not wait 
for the punctilios of etiquette, but should wake 
you roughly, sajring, 'Run, run, save your life 
and your family I' Sir, I tell yon En^and is 
on fire, and the time is come for all men to 
choose their part. The days of weak indiffer- 
ence are over. Now is the time for decision 
and action ; but nevertheless^ I will not leave 
you any excuse, but humUy entreat you to 
eome to our meeting to-night, and support with 
your presence, and your voice, and your influ- 
ence, those principles which you have asserted 
warmly on other occasions.^* 

''But it may be very difficult to manage,'' 
said Sir Arthur Adelon ; ^' I have guests in my 
house, whom I cannot in courtesy leave with- 
out some exceedingly good excuse. I am not 
accustomed to go out at such hours of the 
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night, and to do so will certainly appear yery 
suspicious, especially under existing circum- 
stances." 

^^ All that will be easily arranged," answered 
Norries. ^' You are a magistrate, you say, and 
may consequently be called upon at any hour 
on pressing occasions. You do not, of course, 
communicate to your family or your guests the 
exact business which calls you forth, or the 
motives for going at one hour rather than an- 
other; but should anything more be wanting 
to smoothe the way for you, I will presently 
write you a note, calling upon you to be at 
Barhampton to-night at twelve, on matters of 
importance. I do not think," he added, with a 
sneering smile, " that even your confessor will 
venture to cross-question a gentleman of your 
independence upon a business with which he 
has nothing to do." 

** Certainly not," replied Sir Arthur Adelon ; 
" and I have no objection to come ; but I can- 
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not bind myself to anything till I hear upon 
what measures your friends decide." 

" Nor can I bind myself to anything, then, 
till I hear upon what you do decide,'* rejoined 
Norries. " The papers are yours whenever 
you act up to your professions. I shall ask 
nothing more, Sir Arthur. I have a copy of 
your speech upon an occasion which you well 
remember ; I will require nothing more of you 
than to fulfil the pledges therein given, and the 
moment you prove you are ready so to act, I 
resign into your hands those letters, of which 
others might not judge so favourably as I am 
inclined to judge. Do you promise to come ?" 

" I do,** answered Sir Arthur Adelon, in a 
firmer tone than he had hitherto used, but with 
a certain degree of bitterness too. " Yet, 
Norries, there are various other thoughts and 
considerations of deep moment, which our con- 
versation of to-day suggests. It revives in me 
the memories and feelings of past years. You 
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tfaoold h&ve considered that these matters had 
passed a^ay from 1117 mind for a long time ; that 
of the plans, and hopes, and schemes, and pas- 
uons of (hose times, some have been accom- 
plished or gratified, and hare been well nigh 
forgotten; some, from the utter hopelessness 
of seeing them accomplished, have &ded awaj, 
and become more like a vi^on than a really. 
What will not a man do when he is ei^^ and 
excited with the vehement impnlse of fresh 
feelings and sharp discussions, and the enthn- 
aiaam of those who sarround him ? — ^But take 
those accessories away, and the pniposes them- 
selves &11 into a sleep from which it requires 
some time and preparation to arouse them into 
active and eneigetic being again. You should 
have considered this, and not pressed me so 
eagerly without some preparation." 

** Perhaps I should," replied Norries ; " but. 
Sir Arthur, you have known me long, and have 
known me to be a brief and abrupt man. My 
purposes never sleep: my objects never fade — 
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the one engrossing object of my country's fate 
and the yrelfare of my feUow-men is never a 
passing vision to my eyes, but a stem reality 
ever present, so that I am but little able to 
comprehend the hesitations of other men.'' 

Sir Arthur Adelon, while the other spoke, 
had cast down his eyes thoughtfully, as if little 
attending to the words of his companion ; but 
when he ceased speaking, he said, in an ab- 
stracted manner, " This Dudley, too, he has in- 
truded himself into my fiamily. He is now at 
Brandon, as you have doubtless heard. The 
cold, icy hand seemed to seize my heart again 
when I saw him. I felt as if the spawn of the 
viper were before me, and as if it were destined 
that the race were to survive and poison my 
peace, even when the reptile that first stung me 
was crushed." 

Norries gazed at him steadfastly, with his 
brow contracted with a steady, contemplative, 
inquiring look ; and then he replied, ^^ I do be- 
seech you. Sir Arthur Adelon, to banish such 
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thoughts — ^to let the &ult8 of the dead, if &ult8 
Aere were, rest with the dead. I thiak you be- 
lieve in a God, do you not ? Well, sir, there is 
a God who will judge him and you. He is gone 
to receive his judgment i the time will come, 
ere long, for you to receive yours. In the mean- 
while, injure not one who has never injured 
yon, and pursue this fell and heinous vengeance 
no further against the son of one whom you 

once loved " 

" And of one I always hated," answered the 
baronet, finishing the sentence for him. " But 
do yon not know, Norries, that as the sweetest 
wine turns soonest to vinegar, so love, wronged 
and despised, changes to the bitterest hate ; as 
for the rest, 1 purpose pursuing no vengeance 
agiunst the young man. I wish he would quit 
my dwelling, for die very feeling of being 
obliged to maintiun a courteous and soft de- 
meanour towards him, increases the loathing 
^th which I regard him. That is all — tiiat is 
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all, I assure you ; I would do him no harm — 
but I love him not, nevertheless." 

" I can see that. Sir Arthur Adelon," an- 
swered his companion ; " and I see, moreover, 
a dark and sinister fire in your eyes, which I 
observed once before, when first in my presence 
you mentioned the name of Mr. Dudley to my 
partner. There were deeds followed that 
mention, which I need not call to your mind. 
I trust there will be none such now — ^nay, nor 
any attempt towards them; if there be, I will 
prevent it. I am not so good a lawyer — ^in- 
deed, I know but little of the trade — I am not 
so good a lawyer as Mr. Sherborne, but I am 
a bolder, more resolute, and more honest man. 
However, I shall see you to-night. Is it not so ?" 

" Undoubtedly," answered Sir Arthur Ade- 
lon ; " but you have not yet told me where I 
shall find you in Barhampton." 

" You had better go to the little inn — ^the 
Rose, I think it is called," replied Norries ;■ 
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" there is but ooe. There some one shall oome 
to lead you to us ; for we are upon our guard, 
Sir Arthur, and resolute neither to be token 
unawares, as some men have been, nor to act 
rashly, and bring down destruction on Our 
own heads, as those thoughtless, weak, and 
poor-spirited men did in Yorkshire." 

« I am very happy to hear it," said the ba- 
ronet, in a tone of sincerity. " I will be there 
somewhat before twelve; till then, fareweU." 
And shaking Norries by the hand wilh every 
sort of apparent cordiahty, he left him, and 
returned to Brandon. But when be had re- 
entered the house, he retired for some time to 
the library, not to consider his fature conduct, 
not to review the past It was, in truth, that 
the conversation of that morning had aroused 
within him feelings dark, bitter, and deadly, 
which had slept for years; and he felthe could 
not see Mr. Dudley without calming himself, 
lest sensations should appe, 
studiously to conceal from e 
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CHAPTER IX. 



With a quiet, cat-like watchfulness, Mr. Fil 
mer remarked everything which passed between 
£da Brandon and Charles Dudley. It was 
not words that he laid in wait for, but looks 
and gestures, the involuntary as well as the 
voluntary, the trifling as well as the important 
Nothing escaped him, not even the accidental 
trait or the slightest possible indication of a 
passing emotion. Not the quick glance of the 
eye, withdrawn as soon as given, not the trem- 
bling hand nor the quivering lip, not the irre- 
pressible sigh : not the fit of absence and the 
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sudden raising of the look to the loved one's 
face, was unremarked by one who knew human 
nature well, and had made a trade of observa- 
tion. " They love/' was his conclusion, " and 
they understand each other. That walk home 
has concluded what seems to have been begun 
long ago. Now, then, what good is to be 
derived from this affair ? '* 

It is a common calculation which he made^ 
but one very apt to mislead. Men who see 
others labouring for the gratification of their 
passions are ofi»n tempted by the opportunity 
to endeavour to rale them for their own pur- 
poses, and then whatever event occurs, they 
ask, *^ What good is to be derived fi-om this 
affair ?'' But they often miscalculate, because 
they do not ask themselTCS also, *^ Is there 
anything to be made of it, with honour and 
honesty?" If they did, they might succeed 
where tibey every day fail. 

Mr. Filmer, however, had his own parti- 
cular views, which led him upon one peculiar 
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course. His very position gave a direction 
to all his actions. The Roman priest stands 
alone amidst the world, separated from all 
the dearest ties of our nature by an irre- 
movable barrier. He may have sympathies, 
but they are curtailed and restricted ; he may 
have affections, but they are limited and en- 
thralled. One predominant object is ever be- 
fore him — one career is fixed for his efforts. 
He stands alone in the world, I repeat, not so 
much the servant of God as the servant pf a 
hierarchy, to the interest and advancement of 
which all his energies must be devoted, and 
for whose purposes all his talents must be em- 
ployed. As long as he can bring the satisfac- 
tion of affections, and the gratification of any 
passions, within the circle to which the whole 
course of education from his earliest years has 
restricted his consciousness of duty, perhaps 
they may be more strongly — I had almost said 
more fiercely — exercised from the very fact of 
their narrow range ; but the moment they 
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in^ould go beyond that limit, the petrifying in* 
fluence of an engrossing church comes in, and 
changes the man into the mere representation 
of a system. 

Such was the situation of Mr. Filmer. He 
was by no means without passions, fiery, eager, 
impetuous ; but they were subdued to the one 
strict rule, and setting out with that mighty 
conquest, it was in general more easy for him 
to subdue the minds of other men also. He 
was not without considerable abilities — abili- 
ties approaching genius. He might have been 
a great man, in short, if he had not been 
compelled to be an artful mau. But for a 
priest of that church, in the midst of an adverse 
population, it is impossible to be otherwise. 
It is not a religion of openness and candour; 
and its means must be covert, its course tor- 
tuous and indirect. Even in the very case of 
Mr. Dudley, his passions were not quiescent ; 
but he was prepared to sacrifice all personal 
feeling for the one great object of his existence. 
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and he watched, as I have said, asking himself, 
'^ To what nses the events taking place could 
be applied ?'* 

It was not, however, Dudley alone whom he 
watched, nor Dudley and Eda. Sir Arthur 
Adelon was also an object of attentive consi- 
deration during the evening. There was some- 
thing in his manner which showed the keen 
eye of the priest that the mind was not at ease, 
that there was something working within the 
baronef s bosom ; and he was surprised that it 
was not revealed to him at once, for the secret 
of Sir Arthur Adelon's thoughts was not often 
concealed from him. The whole of his past 
life had been displayed before Filmer's eyes, and 
much which had been taking place had been 
discussed again and again between them. So 
far there was nothing to be concealed ; and the 
priest marveUed that, if anything had gone 
wrong in the course of Sir Arthur's morning 
expedition, he could sit for several hours with- 
out communicating the fact to him. 

n2 
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Sir Arthur, however, paused and hesitated; 
not that he feared at all to recur to the past, 
but it was his yet unconfirmed purposes for the 
future which he hesitated to reveal. He knew 
that Filmer was a firmer, more resolute man 
tlian himself; he doubted that he would approve 
any — even the slightest, concession to fear. 
That he was politic and skilful he knew, and 
that his policy and skill would be exercised in 
his patron's behalf he was also fully convinced. 
But there was a dread upon him, and he appre- 
hended that the priest would advise measures 
too bold for his nerves at that time. If he had 
been forced into vigorous defence. Sir Arthur 
would have sought his advice at once; but there 
was a choice of courses before him ; he hesi- 
tated ; hesitation is always a weakness, and as 
such is sure to take the weaker course. Twice, 
however, during the evening, he caught Filmer's 
eye resting upon him with a very inquiring look. 
He judged that he suspected something, and 
therefore he resolved in the end to tell him a 



THE CONVICT. 181 

part — ^to show him a half-confidence; deceiving 
himself, as aU men in such circumstances do 
deceiTC themselves, and believing that he could 
to a certain extent deceive Mr. Filmer also, 
although he had knovni that clear-sighted and 
penetrating man for seven-and-twenty years. 

The dinner passed most cheerfully with all 
but Sir Arthur Adelon. Lord Hadley was in 
great spirits; and, seated next Eda, he made 
himself as agreeable as moderate talents, gentle- 
manly manners, and no very decided character 
would admit. Dudley was calm, by no means 
so gay as his young companion ; but yet the 
happiness that was in his heart, like a lamp 
within an alabaster urn, spread light and cheer- 
fulness over all. Mr. Filmer was, as usual, 
composed and tranquil in his manner; at times 
impressive in his language, but often adding to 
the gaiety of others by a quiet jest or epigram- 
matic reply, which derived additional force from 
his seeming unconscious of its possessing any. 
Eda left the table very soon after the dessert 
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had appeared. There were those things in her 
bosom which made her feel happy in the soli* 
tade of her own chamber. Thought^ calm, 
uninterrupted thought, was at that moment 
very sweet to her. She loved and was beloved; 
and she had the grand satisfaction of feeling 
that she had it in her power to raise one to 
whom her affections had been given for years, 
who possessed her highest esteem, and who, 
she knew, well deserved high station, from 
unmerited misfortunes to the position which he 
was bom to ornament. It was indeed a bless- 
ing, and Eda went and pondered upon it till 
her eyes filled with pleasant tears. 

For about a quarter of an hour after she had 
gone. Sir Arthur Adelon continued at the table, 
passing the wine with somewhat nervous haste, 
and keeping up a broken conversation from 
which his thoughts were often absent At 
length he said, speaking across the table, ^ Fil* 
mer, my reverend friend, I wish to speak mih 
you for a few minutes — ^Lord Hadley, Mr. 
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Dudley, you must not sujflTer the wine to stand 
while we are absent; I shall be back almost 
immediately/' And he led th^ way out of the 
room. 

Filmer followed him with a quiet smile, say- 
ing to himself, as he walked along towards the 
library, ^^ What men do timidly they always do 
awkwardly; in that they are different firom 
women, in whom timidity is grace. Adelon 
has had twenty opportunities of speaking to 
me, and has of course chosen the worsf 

^^Well, Filmer/' said the baronet, almost 
before the door was closed, ^I have some- 
thing to talk to you about of great importance.*^ 

'^ I thought so. Sir Arthur,'' answered Mr. 
Filmen « What is it ?" 

"Why did you think so?" inquired his 
friend, somewhat surprised, and somewhat ap- 
prehensive. 

"Because it seemed to me that you had 
been annoyed at something," replied Filmer. 
" When you are uneasy. Sir Arthur, it is soon 
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perceived — too soon, indeed. The young and 
unobserving may not remark such things, but 
one who has been, I trust I may say, your 
£iend for so many years, can perceive when 
you are uneasy in a moment; and a very 
shrewd judge of men^s feelings and actions, 
which I do not pretend to be, would, I doubt not, 
discover the uneasiness, even without having 
had the advantage of such long acquaintance.^' 

These words, as he intended, added to the 
embarrassment which Sir Arthur already felt ; 
but nevertheless he pursued his course, endea- 
vouring, as far as possible, to conceal that he 
Lad any concealment. " Well, Filmer, well,'* 
he said, ^^ men cannot alter their natures, you 
know ; and the matter is one which might well 
cause uneasiness. You recollect that affair of 
Charles Dudley. You do not at all doubt that 
this is his son who is here ?" 

" No," answered Mr. Filmer, drily ; *^ but 
we knew that last night. I certainly did, 
from the' moment I saw the back of his head, 
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and your face left no doubt that you had 
made the same discoveT}^^' 

" The very first sight of him," answered Sir 
Arthur Adelon, bitterly, "and the feelings, 
which that sight produced, left me no doubt of 
who it was that stood before me. But listen a 
moment, Filmer — listen a moment. There ia 
much more behind. You remember well that 
business of Charles Dudley, I say — of him 
who was my friend and companion, my rival 
and my enemy, and, last, my acquaintance ^" 

" And your victim," murmured Filmer, in so 
low a tone that Sir Arthur Adelon did not 
remark the words, but added, " — and my debtor. 
You doubtless also remember the election 
which we contested, and my lawyers, Messrs. 
Sherborne and Norries ?" 

" Perfectly," answered Filmer ; " the one the 
soul of policy and intrigue — shrewd, penetrat- 
ing, subtle, and faithless ; the other, the incar- 
nation of republican energy and determination 
— rash and inconsiderate, though full of vigour 
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and ability. He was implicated, a short time 
ago, in the Chartist insurrection, apprehended 
with his fellows, if I remember right, and 
thmst into York jail ^ 

^'Whence he made his escape in two or 
three days," rejoined Sir Arthur Adelon ; *' it 
would be a strong prison that would keep him 
in. However, Sherborne is dead; Norries, 
alive, well, and in this country." 

" That is no great matter, then," answered 
Mr. Illmer; '< Sherborne was the dangerous 
man, and he is gone. All your communica- 
tions were with him, my good fdend — ^at least, 
as far I know, and I think I saw every letter." 

The words, **I think," were spoken in a 
somewhat doubtful tone, as if he did not feel 
quite sure of the extent of Sir Arthui's confi- 
dence ; but the baronet replied, eagerly, ^ Every 
one, I>11mer; and indeed, as you well know, 
many of them were dictated by yourself." 

"True!" said the priest— « true ! I am 
happy to say they were — I say I am happy. 
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Sir Arthur, because it was but right that man 
should receive a check. Not contented with 
marrying a lady of tihe only true church, who 
was promised by her relations to one of their 
own just and reasonable belief, he perverted 
her firom the path of truth into that of error, 
and in twelve months had filled her mind with 
fdl the foulest doctrines of that heresy in 
which he had himself been brought up. It 
was just and right. Sir Arthur, that he should 
not be permitted to go on in such a course, 
and that he should feel even here the conse- 
quences of those acts.^ 

^ Yes ; but, my dear friend,** replied Sir 
Arthur Adelon, ''those papers are of much 
importance, let me tell you. Both your cha- 
racter and mine are compromised if ihey 
should ever see the light ^* 

^ But you told me they were burned,** said 
Mr. Filmer, with a countenance less firm and 
tranquil than usual. 

''Yes, so Sherborne assured me most so- 
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lemnly," replied Sir Artihur Adelon; "but 
nevertheless it is not the truth. They are all 
in the hands of this Norries, and he is using 
every possible means to render them available 
for his own purposes." 

This was, as the reader knows, substan- 
tially true ; for Sir Arthur Adelon was one 
of those men who do not like to tell a direct 
falsehood, even when it is their intention 
to deceive ; and he intended his words to 
convey to the mind of the priest a very dif- 
ferent impression of Norries' intentions, while 
he could always fall back upon the precise 
terms he had employed, and put a larger inter- 
pretation upon them than Mr. Filmer was 
likely to do at the moment. 

The priest mused. " Why, what can he do 
with them ?" he demanded, at length, still in a 
thoughtful tone. " They can be of little ser- 
vice to him. The time is long past ; the cir- 
cumstances altogether forgotten. Charles 
Dudley, of St. Austin's, is dead ^" 
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^^ But his son is living,'' replied the baronet, 
quickly, impatient that his companion did not 
see the importance of the documents at once — 
^^ his son is living ; Norries knows that he is 
here, and he threatens to place the whole of 
the papers in his hands.'' 

« That might be unpleasant, certainly," an- 
swered Filmer; " although you had every right 
to act as you did act — at least such I humbly 
judge to be the case — yet one would not like to 
have all one's private and confidential commu- 
nications to a solicitor exposed to the eyes of 
an adversary's son." 

"Like!" exclaimed Sir Arthur, vehemently; 
" Filmer, you use wonderfully cold terms to- 
night. Why, it would be ruin and destruction! 
CaU to mind, I beg of you, all the particulars 
of the transaction. Remember what was done 
to lead him on from expense to expense in that 
business. B.emember all which that man. Sher- 
borne suggested, and which we executed. — The 
matter of the petition, too, against his return. 
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and what was arranged between our people 
and his own agents, and the business of the 
flaw in the title — ^jrou must have forgotten, I 
think.'' 

'^ Oh ! no," replied the priest ; " I have not 
forgotten. Sir Arthur, and I say it would be 
unpleasant^ very unpleasant. — ^What does this 
person Norries ask for the papers ?" 

'^Oh! a great deal," answered Sir Arthur 
Adelon, still speaking with that sort of mental 
reservation which he had learned betimes; 
^^more than I am inclined to grant — a great 
deal more; but I shall see him to-night. I 
have an appointment with him at Barhampton, 
and shall there learn what is the real extent of 
his demand." 

The priest meditated for several minutes, 
with a grave and somewhat anxious counte- 
nance. ^' Norries,'' he said, at length, ^ was a 
wild and somewhat eccentric man, but, as far 
as I could judge, a just and honest one. His 
views, too, though somewhat excessive, as his 
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acts were occasioiially ill-timed, were all in a 
right direction. I am afraid, Sir Arthur, we 
have fallen back from the grcfond we then 
occupied. The truth is, my excellent friend, 
the Church of Rome, as it is called, the Catholic 
Church, as it really is, has not that tendency 
which men suppose towards the aristocratic 
distinctions which have risen up in this land. 
It might place upon its banner the words 
^ Civil liberty, spiritual submission.* It reve- 
rences all ancient things, amongst the rest, 
ancient blood. But is certainly opposed to an 
aristocoucy springing from the people, and 
founded upon wealth, although in itself it may 
be termed a spiritual republic, in which every 
man, according to his genius and ability, can,, 
with the grace of Gk>d, rise to the very highest 
of its grades, even to the chair of St Peter 
itself. — We have often seen it — But, as is the 
case in aU republics, the utmost submission is 
required to the ruling power, although there is 
always a corrective for the misuse of power 
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in the synods and councils. It is a hierarchy, 
indeed, but a hierarchy open to all men; 
and, as a hierarchy, it is opposed to the 
domination of all lay powers, which are ever 
inclined to resist the milder influence of spiri- 
tual powers." 

^^ But what has all this to do with the ques- 
tion P'* exclaimed Sir Arthur Adelon, not com- 
prehending what the reader has perhaps per- 
ceived — ^that the priest was carrying on in words 
one train of reasoning, very loosely connected 
with the immediate subject, while in thought 
he was revolving more pertinently all the diffi- 
cult points that were before him. 

" What I mean to say is this," replied Mr. 
Filmer. ^^ Men consider it strange that Roman 
Catholics should, from time to time, give their 
support to movements savouring of republi- 
canism ; and that persons, whose views tend to 
republicanism, should often link themselves 
closely with Catholics ; but, as I have shown, 
the connexion is not at all unnatural, and the 
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views of this good man Norries might well be, 
as they were, supported by ourselyes, eyen 
were it not perfectly right and jastifiable, in the 
pursuit of a great and all-important religious 
object, to combine eyen with men the ino^t 
opposed to us in the minor points of politics, 
when, by so doing, we see the probability of 
advancing the truth." 

** Wh)at ! would you have me, then, join with 
him now ?'' exclaimed Sir Arthur, in consider- 
able surprise; for the arguments of Father 
Peter went so directly to support the induce- 
ments held out by Norries, that the baronet 
could hardly persuade himself there had not 
been some communication between the Chartist 
and the priest. 

"I did not exactly say that," answered 
Filmer. " Men's views frequently undergo a 
change in a few years. I know not what this 
man's opinions may now be. He was then an 
eager advocate for perfect freedom of religious 
opinions — he was then for sweeping away 
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altogether what they call here the Church of 
the State, and leaving every man to follow 
what creed he thinks best" 

** BvLty surely, my reverend firiend," exclaimed 
Sir Arthur Adelon, ''such are principles you 
would never support or even tolerate. It waa 
in his religious views alone that I differed from 
Norries." 

The priest smiled with one of those calin, 
sagacious smiles that have a certain thou^ 
moderate portion of triumph in them, the 
triumph of superior astuteness. '^ I would sup- 
port them for their hour,** he said. ^ I remem- 
ber hearing of a wise stratagem practised by a 
great general who was besieging a refractory 
city. The inhabitants had dammed up a river 
which ran on one side of the town, and thus had 
defended their walls on that side from all 
attack. The dam or barrier which they had 
constructed was immediately under the fire of 
one of their strongest works, so that it was 
^uiassailable ; but the general of whom I speak. 
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bj a week^s hard labour, tamed the eoiirse of 
a still larger li^er into that which served tot 
their defence, and the im^ty torrent, 'mshing 
down, swept away the barriers altogether. The 
nver resumed its equal flow, and the attacking 
anny, marching on, took the town by storm on 
the yery side where it had been judged im- 
pregnable. Now, my dear firiend, the Catholic 
religion is the attacking army ; the reyolted and 
besieged city is this country of England ; the 
overflowed river which defends us is moderate 
toleration of opinion ; the barrier whidi keeps 
the waters up is the heretical church of this 
country, and we have nought to do but to pour 
the torrent of licentious freedom against that 
bairier till it is quite OTcrthrown, in order to 
have a clear way for our march, and to secure 
our ultimate triumph.'' 

The baronet paused and mused for several 
voments, partly considering the new views 
wlndi his companion had propounded, partly 
debating with himself as to whether he should 

o2 
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make his confidence more complete than he 
had at first intended, and before he replied, Mr. 
Filmer vent cm again. " I do not mean to say, 
Sir Arthur," he continued, " that I irould advise 
jon to take any rash or dai^rous step ; and 
indeed, on the contrary, I think you had a great 
deal better, while you give encouragement to 
the moral movement, oppose most strongly all 
appeal to force, till the country is far more pre- 
pared for it than at present. To shovr yourself 
upon their side may give vigour to their pro- 
ceedings, may gain many adherents to range 
themselves openly with them, who are merely 
restrained by fear and timidity, and may assist 
them in raisingthat prestige of power, numbers 
andrespectability,which,ifitcan be maintained, 
conquers in the end all opposition ; for, as you 
are well aware, so curiously constituted is the 
mind of this nation, that no question, however 
absurd, no view, however talee, no measure, 
however evil and detrimental, will not gain the 
Q adherence of the great multitude, if they can 
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once be taught to believe, by truth or falsehood, 
that it is supported by numbers and by respect- 
ability. I have no doubt, that if I could show, 
or rather, if I could persuade, the people of 
England that there are a million or two of 
atheists in the land demanding the abolition of 
all religious worship whatsoever, the great body 
of the people would be easily induced to 
renounce their God, and endeavour to sweep 
away every trace of religion from the land. 
There is no being on the face of the earth so 
susceptible of moral contagion as an English- 
man.'' 

" It is a dark view of the case," said Sir 
Artihur Adelon. 

" But a true one," answered Filmer, " other- 
wise England would have been still Catholic.-^ 
However, to return to these papers. You say 
you will see Norries again to-night ; you must 
then discover what is the extent of his demand. 
I would make him no promises, were I in yoiir 
place, till I had had time for thought and deli- 



198 THE CONTICT. 

bendoQ — neither would I refdte anything tliat 
he mi^t demand, that U to taejr, not ahsolntelT-, 
till we have consulted together. — I will go widt 
jrou, if you like, to speak widi him." 

** I do not think he would open hifl Tiews 
before another," said Sir Arthur, hastily; " tmt 
■8 it is well, my reverend fiiend, to be pre- 
pared against ibe worst, let us consider what 
nmst be done should this man's views be very 
exorbitant^ and should he refuse all time fn 
deliberation." 

" Then yon must say No, of conrse," replied 
Filmer; and we will take measures against his 



"I see none that we can take" auswered 
the baronet, gloomily. " He would instantly 
hue the p^>eis in this young mui's hands, 
od then min, and destruction, and disgraee 
oiUd be the consequence." 

** Should you find that there is danger of his 
[>iog 80 suddenly," was Mr. Filmer's reply, 
we mast deal with Mr. Dudley oorseWes^ 
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either in attaching him to us by bringing him 
over to the true faith again, or——" 

^^ There is no chance of that — there is no 
ohance of that !" ezclauned the baronet, inter- 
rupting him, and waving his hand impatiently. 
^'Filmer, you think your eloquence can do 
everything; but you would as soon move the 
church of St. Peter, and set it down in the 
capital of England, as you would bring back 
to the true faith one of that stubborn race of 
heretics !" 

" You are prejudiced, my friend," replied 
Filmer, calmly ; ^^ but do not suppose that I 
rely upon my own eloquence. It can do 
nothing but by strength from on high, and the 
voice of the true church is powerful. Still, tem- 
poral means must be employed as well ; and I 
see a way before me of so completely rendering 
it his interest, notwithstanding every cause of 
enmity he may have, to bury all past deeds in 
oblivion, to seek your friendship rather than your 
hate, and, I trust, even to return to the bosom 
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of the church, that I am. not. without yeiy great 
hopes of success. Should those hopes prove 
vain, however, my dear Sir Arthur, — ^should he 
show himself deaf to the voice of truth, obsli- 
n9,te in error, and reyengeful and rancorous 
in disposition, we must use the right of self- 
defence, which every creaturje has, and, in- a 
firm, determined spirit, but with prudent skill, 
retort upon him any attack he may make upon 
you, and, without hesitation or fear, aim blow 
after blow, till he either sinks beneath the 
assault, oris driven to flight for safety.^ 

His brow gathered into a stem and deter- 
mined frown as he spoke; and Sir Arthur 
Adelon so well knew his unflinching resolution 
in the hour of danger, and his keen and subtle 
policy in the time of difficulty, that he gained 
courage from the courage of his companion, 
and smiled with some bitter satisfiiction at the 
thought of pursuing the vengeance he had 
already heaped upon the fitther to the destruc- 
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tton of the. son likewise. He only ventured to 
observe, "How either of these two objects is 
to be< accomplished T do not see.*' 

** Leave that to me,'* answered Filmer, in a 
confident tone. "I think you have never known 
me fail, Sir Arthur, in that which I promised 
you to perform. I will mature my plans, pre- 
pare my ground for either course ; and though 
there may be difficulties which would startle a 
weak, irresolute, or unpractised mind, they 
alarm not me. On llie contrary, T often lliink 
it is a blessing of God that I am placed in a ) 
calm and tranquil position of life, and have 
embraced a sacred profession, which rules and 
regulates the turbulent impulses of our native; 
for I feel a sort of expansion of mind and re- 
joicing of heart when circumstances compel me 
to struggle with intricate and perilous difficulties, 
and overcome stubborn and apparently insur- 
mountable obstacles, which might have led me, 
had I not been excluded jfrom mundane things. 
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into the strife and toil and d^jtading grefttoeas 
of mere earthly amlntaoii." 

It is probable that he really beliered what he 
■aid; &ir there is no man who does not deceive 
himself more or less, and those who from pa»- 
uon, or interest, or education, or any other 
evil indaoement, £dl into the darkest errors, 
are those who are in most need of self-decep- 
tjon. He diought deeply for a moment or two 
after he had spoken, and there was a ^oomy 
look of pride upon bis countenance, too, as if 
he even regretted that in which he pretended to 
rejoice— a shadow from the fallen arohai^iel'B 
wing. But then again he ronsed himself with 
a start, and said, in an ordinary and composed 
tone, " We will talk over our old plans early 
to-morrow, Sir Arthur ; you had better now go 
to your conference." 

" Not yet," said Sir Arthur, rising. " It is 
not to take place till twelve. But we must 
rejoin those young men, or they may think our 
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prolonged absence strange." Thus saying, he 
led the way to the door, and Filmer only de- 
tained him to add one sentence. 

" Remember," he said, " do not commit your- 
self." 
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CHAPTER X. 



The town of Barhampton — or rather, that 
town which it suits me so to denominate — is 
one of no great importance in point of size, 
and of no great commerce, for raihroads have 
not yet reached it ; and the nearest point which 
had been attained by any of those strange con- 
trivances for hurrying man through life and 
through a country, lay at the distance of nearly 
fifty miles at the time of which I speak. 
Nevertheless, it was a sea-port; and had it 
been near the capital, near any important 
town, or situated in a thickly-populated dis- 
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trict, it possessed several considerable advan- 
tages, which would have secured to it, in all 
probability, an extensive and lucrative trade. 
It had a very nice small harbour, for which man 
had done something and nature much. The 
water was deep therein ; and had there been 
room for one of the unwieldy monsters, of the: 
deep, a three-decker might have lain at anchor 
there with six fathom under her keel. But the 
harbour was very small, and had a line-of-: 
battle ship attempted it, her boom would pro-, 
bably have knocked down the harbour-master's 
ofSce, at the end of the little jetty, while her 
bowsprit entered the Lord Nelson public-house 
by the windows of Ihe first floor. Boats and 
coasters, of from thirty to ninety tons> could 
come in at all times of tide, but nothing larger 
was seen in the harbour of Barhampton. 

Outside the. harbour, however, in, what was 
called the bay, especially when the wind set 
strong, from, the south-west, a very different 
scene was displayed, for there nature seemed/ 
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to have laboured alone on a fiur grander scale. 
Two high and roeky promontories, at some 
points about a mile and a half apart, stretched 
forth firom the general line of the coast into the 
sea, like two gigantic piers. One, following the 
line of the high ridge which crowned it, was 
nearly straight; the other swept roond in the 
arc of a large circle, projecting considerably 
farther into the ocean ihan the other, but gra- 
dually approaching, in its sweep, the opposite 
promontory ; so that, at the entrance of this 
magnificent bay, the passage was not more 
than half a mile in width. Few winds^ of all 
those to which mariners have given name, 
affected in any great degree the deep still 
waters within that high and mountainous circle ; 
and there, when tempests were raging without^ 
might be seen riding, in calm security, ihe rich 
argosie and the stately ship of war. No car- 
goes, however, were now disembarked at Bar- 
hampton, except those of the small vessels 
which entered the harbour, and which supplied 
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Ae town and the neighbouzing country with 
a variety of miscellaneous articles of ordinary 
use. 

Nevertheless, in former times, the town, it 
would appear, must have been a place of some 
importance. Rising up the slopes of the hills, 
from the brink of the harbour, its narrow, tor- 
tuous, ill-lighted, unswepl^ and dilapidated- 
looking streets reached the summit of the high 
^ound, where a number of superior houses 
were to be found, somewhat stately in appear- 
ance, antique in form, and cold and formal in 
aspect, except, indeed, where a cheerful little 
garden interposed, blushing with china-astres^ 
dahlias, and other autumnal flowers. Yet even 
these could not give it an air of life, or if 
they did at all^ it was an air of vegetable life* 
There was no movement, there was no activity 
in it. It seemed as if everybody in the place 
was dead, except a few men who had come 
in to bury the rest. Beyond these housed of 
the better classes, as rich people are called^ 
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were some poorer dwellings, descending the 
slope on the opposite side of the ridge; and 
beyond these again, came the ancient walls of 
the town, built and perfected when Barhampton 
was a place of strength. 

The town had not, indeed, been dismantled 
even yet, but it had been disanned ; and 
now, instead of large cannon and soldiers,.- 
^^ bearded like pard," the broad ramparts dis- 
played the nursery-maids and the little chil- 
dren of the citizens flirting with apprentices,* 
or peeping out of empty embrasures, or, on 
the Sunday, the great mass of the inhabitants 
of the town walking in gay attire, enjoying the 
fine air, and gazing oyer the wide prospect. 
Bound about, nearly in the shape of a horse- 
shoe, from one point of the harbour to the 
other, enclosing the whole city, if it could be' 
so called, within their area, swept those old 
walls, time-worn, and lichen-covered, and loaded- 
with snapdragon. No mason's trowel, no busy 
chisel, had been employed upon them for more^ 
than two centuries, and the hard knocks of 
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Oliver Cromwell's cannon had left traces still 
unobliterated even by the equalizing hand of 
time. 

The external appearance of the place was 
not at all deceptive. The march of improve* 
ment was not a quick march in Barhampton. 
In {ajcty in the space of fifty years, but one im- 
provement had been made in the town, and the 
audacious and reforming mayor, who had sanc- 
tioned, recommended, and successftdly carried 
out this act of innovation, had been held in 
execration ever since by a very considerable 
portion of his fellow-townsmen. The deed I 
speak of was the enlargement of the High- 
street, and the giving it as near as possible a 
straight-forward direction. It would now admit 
two carriages, or even wagons, abreast in every 
part ; formerly only one could pass, except at 
particular places, where a greater expansion 
had been purposely given to the road, in order 
to prevent the comers up and goers down from 
jamming each other together immovably. In 

VOL. I. P 
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prerioas tiniesy also, this street had pursiied a 
sort of zigzag diieetioii, iHhidi neady doubled 
its length, and this had eyidenilj been done, 
not for the purpose of afoiding the aoclifities, 
but radier for diat of finding diem out; fiir 
eTen in going down ihe hill, oamages had to 
mount as often, though not so fur at an^ one 
time, as thej had to descend; and in coming 
up, one rise seemed only to be ovevodme in 
order to go down and seek fbor anodier. 

The same umovating magistrate who had 
comndtted the heinous aet of straightwning and 
widening the street, had expressed an antipathy 
to the old town gates, and their hesLVj oaken 
doois, with poiteollis and dmw-biidge ; bat the 
^ole town xose as one man to resist his rash 
and horrible proceedings. In Tain he showed 
diat more than one horse had taken fidght in 
going over the dattering, rickety, old bridge ; 
in Tain he pointed out that a Tciy respectable 
old lady had broken her neck at the same spot 
by a fadl into &e ditcL The people said that 
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the horses were mad and the lady drunk, to do 
such things, and the major died, like all great 
patriots, before he saw his schemes for the im- 
proyement of his native plaee carried into full 
accomplishment. 

Thirty years had passed since the reign of 
this potentate, and a change had come oyer the 
spirit of the people of Barhampton. There 
were many great reformers in Ae place-men 
who sighed for a complete change in all things 
—who stood up for the rights and Uberties of 
the people — who would have all men permitted 
to sell gin and cordial compounds from any 
hour at which they chose to begin, to any hour 
at which they chose to end — ^who corrected 
municipal abuses, and castigated corrupt parish- 
officers — ^who worried the mayor, tormented the 
aldermen, bored the county magistrates and 
members of parliament, abused the overseers, 
and set even the beadle at nought But in the 
mending of their ways, they still forgot to mend 
the ways of the city: that did not come under 

p2 
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their notions of reform. Thej refused a church- 
rate, and therefore could not be expected to 
vote a paving and lighting rate. They objected 
to all taxes of all kinds, and most of all they 
objected to tax themselves. They evaded im- 
posts wherever they could ; paid grumblingly 
those they were compelled to pay ; cheated the 
customs by prescription, and the excise by 
cunning; and thought themselves pure and im- 
maculate if they only defrauded the state and 
escaped the law. How often is it with men, 
that punishment rather than crime is considered 
disgraceful ! 

But I must not moralize upon the little com- 
munity of Barfaampton. Things went on in- 
creasing and prospering with the reformers. 
At first they were moved apparently by nothing 
but the pure spirit of innovation ; but there 
were some men of more mind amongst them 
than the rest ; and having all agreed upon the 
necessity of great and sweeping changes in 
church, state, and municipality, they proceeded 
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to inquire what sort of changes were desirable. 
They instructed themselves in what other 
people demanded, and thus the reforming part 
of the population divided itself mto three dis- 
tinct portions, consisting of Whigs, Radicals, 
and Chartists. Amongst the fonder were some 
of the most respectable and dullest men of the 
town : the Radicals comprised the great body of 
the mob-ocracy. The Chartists were men of 
enthusiastic temperaments, sincere and eager 
characters, and in many instances, of consider- 
able powers of mind. They saw great social 
evils, magnified their extent by the force of 
imagination, and, unaccustomed to any of the 
details of public business, perceived but one 
remedy for the sickness of the state, and ima- 
gined that remedy to be a panacea for all ills. 
Moral force was a good thing in their eyes^ but 
physical force they thought a better. They 
believed themselves prepared for all contin- 
gencies ; they imagined themselves ready to 
shed their blood in support of that which they 
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liefer doubled to be good ; they dreamed of 
tiie crown of iiiart3nrdom in their country's 
service; and, in short, they were political 
fimatics, though not a small portion of true 
patriotism lay at the bottcnn of their yearnings 
for revolution. On most occasions, the Radicals 
would join with them, and therefore the 
Chartists looked upon ihem for the time as 
brothers; but the union was not solid, and in 
more important matters still, the Radicals were 
disposed to support the Whigs. This feiet began 
to be feh a little before the period at which my 
tale opens. The Chartists imagined that Ihey^ 
perceived a greater sympathy in many points 
between themselves and the Tories, Aan be* 
tween themselves and the Whigs ; that there was 
more real philanthropy, a greater wish to see 
the condition of the lower dasses materiaDy 
improved, amongst persons of Tory principle, 
than in any oth^ class. But there were also 
fundamental differences, which rendered perfect 
asfflmilation wkh them impossible, and though 
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ihej regarded the Toxies iiitk a kindly 

they oonld not unile with them for cdy great 

object. 

Saeh was briefly the state of the town, 
j^iysieal and moral, when the oaixiage of Sir 
Arthur Adelon rolled through &e gates, wbieh 
hadnoibeendosed&nrhalf acentnry; and adrag 
haying been put on, it began to descend atowly 
the principal street of the plaee. In &at prin- 
drpal streetwas ntuated the small inn called 
Ihe Sose, which, though there were numerous 
publie-housesy was the only place which kept 
post-horses, and honoured itself by the name of 
HoteiL The streets were miserably dark, and 
nearly deserted, and £Ur Arthur Adelon felt a 
Kttle nervous and uneasy at the thought of what 
was before him. 

In the heat of blood and party strife^ men 
wiU go boldly and slraig^t-forwardly towards 
objects pointed out by principles in their own 
mind, and wiU sedk those objects and assert 
those principles at the risk of fife and fortraie, 
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and all that maltes life and fortune desirable. 
But thej proceed upon the same course with very 
different feelings when, in calmness and tran- 
quillitj, after a loi^ cessation of turmoil and 
contest, they return to the same paths, even 
though their general views may remun un- 
changed, and they may think their purposes as 
laudable as ever. 

Such was the case with Sir Arthur Adelon. 
Perhaps, if one looked closely into his heart, 
and could see, not only what was in it at tlte 
present moment, hut what I may call the his- 
tory of his sensations, we should find that his 
having embraced the extreme views which he 
entertained had originated in mortified vanity 
and an embittered spirit An early disappoint-, 
ment, acting upon a haughty And somewhat 
vindictive temper, bad soured his feelings 
towards society in general ; and when, shortly 
afterwards, he had met a check, by the refusal 
of a peerage which he thought he had well 
merited, a bitter disgust succeeded towards in- 
stitutions in which he was excluded from the 



THE CONVICT. 217 

high position he had coveted, and he became 
anxious to throw down other menfrom a position 
which he could not attain. It was by no regular 
process of reasoning from these premises that he 
arrived at the extremely democratieal opinions 
which he often loudly proclaimed; but the 
events of his early life gave a general bias to 
his thoughts, which led him step by step to the 
violent views which he announced in two con- 
tested elections in Yorkshire ; and at the pre- 
sent time, though he had sunk into temporary 
apathy, his notions were not at all moderated 
even by years and experience. He was not 
inclined, indeed, to risk so much, or to engage 

in such rash enterprises, as he might have done 

* 

in the hasty days of youth; but the long- 
buried seeds were still in his mind, and it only 
required warmth and cultivation to make them 
spring up as green and fresh as ever. Never- 
theless, he approached discussions in which he 
felt he might be carried beyond the point 
where prudence counselled him to stop, with a 
great degree of nervous anxiety ; and he almost 
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koped, as his €ania|{e slopped at the iim dooar, 
aad no signs of wakuig lifie appealed but the 
solitary lamp over tlie little piHrtLeo, that seme 
aeddent might have prevented the mefting. The 
next instan^however, a light shone through the 
glass door, and a vraiter appearing, aj^oached 
the step iA the earriage, sajring, ^^ The gentle^ 
man told me to teU you, ^ Arthur, that he 
would be back in a £bw minutes.'' 

The baronet bit his lip — there was now no 
^A^&pii^g; and following the waiter to a sitting- 
room, he ordered some sherry, and took two or 
three glasses, but they did not raise his spirits. 
All was silent in the town ; not a sound was 
heard but the sighing of the breeze from the 
bay, and a frunt sort of roar, wMoh might be 
the wind in the (dmnney, or the breaking of 
the sea upon ihe shore. Solemn and slow, 
vibrating in the air long after each stroke, the 
great dock of the old ehuroh struck twelve; 
and Sir Arthur Adelon muttered to himself, 
^^ I will not wait, at all events— Ihey cannot 
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expeat me. to wait^ One, two, tliree minutes 
passed by, end tbe bftronet rose, and was ap- 
yroadring the bell, when the foot of the waiter 
was heard running up the stairs^ and the door 
was opened. 

<^ The gentleman^ sir," said the waiter; and 
caateiing more slowly, a stout, hard-featured, 
red-haired man appeared, well dressed, and, 
though efamisily made, not of an ungenilemanly 
iqppeaxanoe. Sir Arthur had neyer seen his 
h^ce before, and gased on him with some sur- 
prise; but the stra&ger waited till the door 
was closed agatn, and then advaneing, with a 
ati^t bow, he said, ^^ Sir Ardiur Adelon, I 
believe ?" 

^ The same, sir,'* replied the baronet. ^ I 
expected to find another gentleman here. 
May I ask whom i have the honour of ad- 
dressing?" 

^ My name, sir, is Mae Dermot,^ replied 
the stranger; ^^and my friend, Mr. Norries, 
who is probably tbe person yoa allude to. 



220 THE CONVICT. 

would have been here to receive you, but being 
detained with some preliminary business, he 
requested me to come hither, and be your guide 
a little &riher in the town.^ 

The name given was information sufficient 
to Sir Arthur Adelon regarding the person 
before him. He saw one of the chief leaders 
of the great, though somewhat wild and ill- 
directed movement in which he himself had 
talcen, as yet, a very inconsiderable part. He 
felt that his very communication with such a 
man compromised him in a high degree; 
and he was anxious to ascertain how much 
Mac Dermot really bnew of his affairs before 
he proceeded farther. He therefore slowly 
drew on his gloves, and took up his hat, 
saying, " I am very happy to see you, Mr. 
Mac Dermot. I suppose my old acquaintance, 
Mr. Norries, has made you acquainted with the 
various circumstances in which he has been 
connected with me ?" 

'^ Not particularly,^ replied his companion^ 
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^^ He has informed us that he acted for some 
time as your solicitor, when you were residing 
in Yorkshire; and he has laid before us the 
report of several speeches which you made at 
that time, with which, I may add, I was. myself 
well, acquainted before; but. which has given 
great satisfaction to every one present, from the 
prospect of seeing a gentleman of such rank 
and influence, and one who can so eloquently 
express our own exact sentiments, likely to be 
united with us once more. in advocating the 
cause of the people against those who op- 
press them. — Will you permit me to lead the 
way?'* 

Sir Arthur Adelon had marked every word 
that, was spoken with peculiar attention, and 
Mac Dermot's reply was a great relief to him. 
Norries had not mentioned the power he had 
over him, and moreover the words ^ advocating 
the cause of the people* seemed to him to imply 
that nothing of a violent or physical nature 
was intended ; and that all the leaders of the 
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movement had in view was, to endeavour to 
atiengtiben themselves in public c^inion bf 
aigmnent and by moral force. 

He therefore followed with a lighter step, 
and was oondoeted tfaroogfa several narrow and 
tortaons streets and back lanes, to a hoase 
which presented no very imposing appearanoe, 
as far as it could be discovered in the darkness 
of the night The door was low and narrow, 
and stood ajar; and when Mac Dermot pushed 
it open, and Sir Arthur saw the passage by a 
light which was at the other end, he said to 
himself '^ There can be no Tery formidable 
meeting here, for there does not seem to be 
room for a dozen men in the whole house." He 
was conducted through the passage to a stair- 
case as narrow, which led to a long sort of 
gallery, miming round what seemed a stable- 
yard, at the end of which was a door, which 
Mac Dermot held open for his companion to 
pass. When Sir Arthur had gone through, 
his guide closed the door and locked it, and 
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tlieii fiayingy ^ TMs way, sir/' Jed him to 
another door, at which a man was standing 
immoTable, with a lamp in his hand. There 
Mud Dermoi knocked, and the door was un- 
lodced and opened from within. 

The next moment Sir Ardmr Adelon found 
himself in a veiy large, low-4)eilinged, ill-shaped 
room, with a long table in the midst. There weie 
seyeral tallow candles round about, emitting a 
most disagreeable odour, and casting a red, 
glaring, unaatts&ctory light upon the feu^es of be> 
tween thirty and forty men, seated at the board 
in yarioQS attitudes. At the head of the table, in 
an ann-chair, appeared Norries, such as I have 
described him before ; but any attempt to paint 
the other groups in the room would be rainy 
for eveiy sort of face, form, and dress which 
En^and can display was there assembled, 
from the sharp, shrewd face of long-expe- 
rienced age, to the delicate features of the 
beardless lad; from the stout and stalwart form 
of .the hardy yeoman, to the sickly and feeble 
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frame of the over-tasked artdzan of the city. 
Here appeared one in the black coat and white 
neck-cloth usually worn by the ministers of 
reUgion; there, a man in the garb of a me- 
chanic : in one place, a very spruce bine satin 
handlLerchieied gentleman, with yellow gloves, 
and dose by him another, who was apparently 
a labouring blacksmith, with his hands brown 
■and soo^ from the forge. An elderly man, in 
a well-worn flaxen wig, and large eyes like 
black cherries, might have passed, by hie dress, 
for a very small country attorney, and oppo- 
site to him sat a broad-shouldered man of six 
foot two, in a blue coat, leather breeches, and 
top-boots — probably some large fiirmer in the 
neighbourhood of the town. 

Two seats were reserved on each side of the 
chairman ; and while Mac Dermot locked the 
door again, and every person present rose. Sir 
Arthur Adelon — with his stately step and aris- 
tocratic air. but, if the truth must be told, with 
il of disgust and some anxiety at 
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heaxt— walked up to the head of the table, shook 
hands with Norries, and took one of the vacant 
chairs. The other was immediately occupied 
by Mac Dermot, and then rising, the chairman 
said, ^ Gentlemen, I have the honour of intro- 
ducing to you Sir Arthur Adelon, whose station 
and fortune afford the lowest title to your 
esteem. Far higher in mind than in rank — ^far 
richer in generous qualities and m mental en- 
dowments than in wealth, he has ever shown 
himself the Mend of that great and majestic 
body — the people of this country; he has always 
professed and undauntedly maintained the same 
opinions which we conscientiously entertain; 
and he is ready, I am sure, to go heart and 
hand with us in all just and reasonable mea- 
sures for the defence of our rights and 
liberties." 

The whole party assembled gave the baronet 
a cheer, and the sensations with which Sir 
Arthur had entered began already to wane, even 
in the first excitement of the moment. Here, 

VOL. I. Q 
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howeyeri I must drop the curtain over a scene 
of which the reader has probably had enougliy 
and proceed to other events of no less import- 
ance in this tale. 
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CHAPTER XL 



It is the most difficult thing in the world to 
convey to the mind of a reader the idea of 
extended space by a rapid sketch. You may 
say days passed, and weeks; but the reader 
does not believe a word of it. He takes up 
the narrative where it left off; an abstract pro- 
position is put before him, and he does not 
pursue it to any of its consequences. He does 
not consider for one moment, unless it be 
clearly explained to him, how those days and 
those weeks, with all the events which they 
brought to pass, had wrought upon the cha- 
racters, the circumstances, and the relative 
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posttioiiB of the personageB before him. In a 
mere sketcli irith the pencil you can do better : 
hy lif^ter lines and finer touches, you make 
distant oljeots recede ; by bolder strokes and 
stronger delineations, you bring forward tlie 
near and the distinct. Nevertheless, I must 
endeavour to pass over several days rapidly, 
curtailing every unnecessary description, reject- 
ing eveiy needless detail, and yet dwelling so 
iar upon the several events as to mark to the 
reader's mind that time was passing, and bear- 
ing on its rapid and buoyant flood a multitude 
of small objects, marking to each individual the 
progress of tune towards eternity. 

Day after day was spent at Brandon House 
the usual occupations of a country mansion, 
lere were walks, and rides, and drives, and 
Doting parties ; and the fact most important 
■ Charles Dudley was, that he was firequeutiy 
me for mote than an hour together with Eda 
andon. All was explained, all was promised, 
was understood. In less than two months 



THE CONVICT. 22^ 

she would be of age, her hand aad her pro- 
perty at her own disposal ; and Dudley felt angry 
at himself from a sensation of regret which he 
experienced, that he did not still possess the 
ancient estates of his house, that he might unite 
himself to her for ever — ^as pride termed it — 
upon equal terms. 

Those were very, very happy interviews 
— sometimes over the greeli lawns or shady 
groves of the park, sometimes alone in the 
library or the drawing-room, sometimes sit- 
ting side by side near the river, or in the 
deep wood, and talking vnth a melancholy 
pleasure over the past, or looking forward vnth 
a cheerful hope unto the future. They won- 
dered sometimes that these communications 
were so little interrupted, and that nobody ob- 
served or attempted to interfere ; but Sir Arthur 
Adelon was frequently absent on business, as 
he said; Lord Hadley was seized vrith a pasr 
sion for roaming about the country, which he 
had never displayed before; and a sort of 
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irritable gloom had fallen upon Edgar Adelon, 
the cause of which he explained to no one, but 
which was easily seen by the eyes of his cousin. 
He ofifcen sought solitude, shut himself up in 
his own room, walked, when he went forth, in 
a different direction from the rest of the party, 
and seemed involyed in thought, even when Eda, 
and himself and Dudley, were together with- 
out witnesses. 

Nevertheless, he was the person who most 
frequently cut short the interviews of the two 
lovers, or deprived them of opportunity when 
the golden fruit was at their lips. He seemed 
to have conceived a peculiar and extraordi- 
nary affection for Lord Hadley's tutor; and 
there was that confident reliance and un- 
reserved frankness in the friendship he dis- 
played, with which Dudley could not help feel- 
ing gratified, and which he could not make up 
his mind to check, even for the sake of a few 
more happy moments with Eda Brandon. By 
fits and starts, the young man would come and 
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ask him to join him in his walks ; would seek 
his society and his conversation; and would 
sometimes express his regard — ^naj, even his 
admiration — with a warmth and a candour 
which seemed to Dudley, ignorant of all cause 
for such sensations in his heart, as savouring 
too much of childish simplicity for one who was 
standing at the verge of manhood. His con- 
versation, however, was very interesting — full 
of wild flights of fancy, rich and imaginative in 
terms, and overflowing with the deep stream of 
the heart. He insisted upon it that his com- 
panion should call him Edgar, and said that 
he would always use the name of Dudley; and 
many a counsel would he ask of him, and listen 
to his advice with that profound and deep at- 
tention which showed that, from some cause or 
other, reverence had been joined with affection. 
This extraordinary interest sometimes puzzled 
Dudley. He would ask himself, could Edgar 
have perceived the mutual affection of Eda and 
himself and could his regard for his fair cousin 



232 THE CONVICT. 

have taugbt him to love whomsoever she loved? 
But there was no appearance of sudi perception 
when. they were together: not by a word, not 
by a smile, not by a quiet jest, did he ever show 
a knowledge of their affection ; and Dudley at 
length concluded that it was one of those boyish 
friendships which, suddenly conceived, and 
nourished by long afiier-intercourse, often form 
the basis of lasting regard, which only termi- 
nates with life. 

Another person, who seemed to have been 
much struck with Dudley,and who also occupied 
a good deal of his time, was Mr. Filmer ; but, to 
say the truth, Dudley himself was less pleased 
with his society than with that of Edgar 
Adelon. It was always smooth, easy, agree- 
able. There was not the slightest appearance 
of effort in his conversation, nothing strained, 
nothing at all peculiar in his demeanour. He 
was learned, witty, imaginative ; mingling quiet 
cheerfulness and unobtrusive gaiety with occa- 
sional strains of thought so deep and so in- 
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tense, yet so pellucid and bright, that the 
hearer was carried away with wonder and 
delight. He was fond of talking of religious 
subjects, and with all the many, associated 
with them by his church. He had a love for, 
and an intimate acquaintance with, ancient 
architecture in all its branches; and he com- 
bined therewith fancies, hypotheses, or theo- 
ries, as the reader would have it, which gave a 
sort of mystical signification to every part and 
p(Mrtion of an old building, and spread, as it 
were, a religious feeling through the conception 
and the execution of the whole. Every church, 
or abbey, or cathedral, which had been raised 
in pure catholic times, was, in his eyes, but a 
symbol of the spiritual church — a hierarchy, as 
it were, in stone. He loved sacred music, 
too. There was not a chant, a canon, an 
anthem, a mass, or a dirge, that he did not 
know, and could descant upon eloquently, or 
sit down and play it with exquisite taste, if no 
great execution, joining occasionally a power* 
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ful and melodious voice in snatches of rieb 
song, without the slightest appearance of vanitj 

ft 

or display, but merely as if to give the hearer 
an idea of the composition which be had men- 
tioned. 

All this was very charming, but still there 
was something which made Charles Dudley 
prefer the frank, free, fearless conversation of 
Edgar Adelon. He knew not well what that 
something was ; he could not term it a studied- 
ness, but it was all too definite, too circum- 
scribed by rules, too much tied down to pur- 
poses and views which allowed no expansion 
but in peculiar directions. Although there was 
no afiectation, there seemed to be an object in 
everything he said. There was, in short, a 
predominant idea to which everything was 
referable, and which deprived his conversation 
of that wide and natural range, that free and 
liberal course, which is one of the greatest 
charms of friendly intercourse. One felt that — 
in a very different sense from that in which the 
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bea,utiful words were originally used — " he 
was in the world, but not of the world.'' 

A time came rapidly when much was ex- 
plained that was at first dark; but we must 
turn to another of our characters, whose fate 
was intimately interwoven with that of Charles 
Dudley. Lord Hadley, as I have said, was fre- 
quently absent from Brandon House ; and when 
he was present, there was something in his 
manner which showed a change of thought or 
feeling. He attempted to flirt with £da 
Brandon — a difficult matter at any time, but 
more difficult still in the circumstances which 
existed, and especially when it was done with 
an efibrt. His manner towards Dudley, too^ 
was very difierent. He sought his society but 
little; was captious in his conversation with 
him, and somewhat petulant in his replies. 
He seemed not well pleased when that gentle- 
man was with £da ; and marked his feelings so 
plainly, that Dudley was sometimes inclined to 
fear that his pupil had conceived an attach*^ 
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ment to the object of fats own aflfecdoiL But then, 
again, twiee when Aej were saonteiing in the 
park before the house. Lord HacDejr made an 
excuse to leave him and Miss Brandon together, 
and walked awaj in the direedon of the Grange, 
remaining absent for two or three hours. 

In the meantime, rumours spread, and the 
newspapers announced that there were threat- 
ening signs in the manufiicturing districts; 
that great meetings of artizans were taking 
place in public and in priyate; that the 
people had determined to have what they 
called '^ a holiday ;^ and that some great 
attempt at popular insurrection was contem- 
plated by those immense masses, which, con- 
gregated within a very narrow space, have the 
means of rapid communication ever open, 
and whose amount of intelligence is sufficient 
to make them feel the ills they suffer, and the 
wrongs they are subject to, without showing 
them the best means of relieving the one or 
casting off the other. The prompt and decided 



THE CONVICT. 237 

measures of government^ too, were detailed in 
the public prints ; the march of different regi- 
ments was mentioned ; and some.portions were 
displayed of the general plan for suppressing 
any outbreak which had been formed by the 
great master of strategy, sufficient to prove to 
any person, not infatuated by false hopes, that 
the movements of the people would be effec- 
tually checked as soon as ever they transgressed 
the bounds of law. 

To most of the little party assembled at 
Brandon, these reports came like the roar of 
the stormy ocean to persons calmly seated by 
the domestic hearth. They were far removed 
from the scene of probable strife ; they had full 
confidence in the power and the wisdom of 
government. There were no manufactories 
for many miles around ; and the nearest point 
at which there was any great congregation of 
artizans lay at some twenty or thirty miles 
distance, where there were both mines and 
potteries. Nevertheless, Eda observed that 
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ber anele lead widi tlie deepest mttea&m. 
ererjUmig that lefiened to tlie disocmteiit of 
tbe maimhrturi ng populalioii. She saw, too, 
that he wasmieasjr; that diere was aiesdess- 
ness and an impaticnee about him which she 
could not aeeoont lor; and ahe pointed it out to 
Dudley, who remaiked it alao. ^ I haye not 
seen him in this state for yeajTs/* she said; ^and 
I cannot help thinking that something of great 
importance must be weighing iqpon his mind." 
^^ I have beard,'' replied Dudley, ^ that at 
one time be took a y&ry warm, I mig^t almost 
say vehement, interest in political matters, and 
went through a contested election in the north, 
as the adyocate of die most extreme preten- 
sions of tbe people. I have cause to remember 
that period, dearest Eda, for with that election 
commenced tbe ruin of my poor fiither. He 
bad represented tbe town for many years in 
parliament, when your uncle started against 
him upon principles almost republican. As 
they had been Mends from boyhood, although 
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the contest was caxried on very fiercely by 
their seyeral supporters, it was conducted with 
courtesy and kindness by themselves — as much 
courtesy and kindness, indeed, as could exist 
under such circumstances between men of the 
most opposite political principles. My father 
was returned, but some of the electors thought 
fit to petition against him, accusing his agents 
of the most extensive bribery and corruption. 
As the population was very large and very 
equally divided in opinion, the expenses of the 
election itself had been enormous. Innume- 
rable witnesses were brought before the com- 
mittee on both sides ; the investigation lasted 
for months; the most eminent barristers were 
retained by enormous fees; and though it 
ended in my father retaining his seat, an out- 
lay of nearly thirty thousand pounds was in- 
curred by the contest and the petition. To 
meet this expense, he proposed to mortgage 
the estates ; when your worthy unde, feeling, 
perhaps, that his supporters had not treated 
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my father yeiy well, offered to take the pro- 
posed mortgage at a low rate of interest It 
was necessary, howeyer, that the title deeds 
should be closely examined, and they wece 
submitted to the inspection of his lawyer, a 
scoundrel of the name of Sherborne. This man, 
who was as keen and acute as he was unprin- 
cipled, discoTcred a flaw in the title ; and in- 
stead of merely advising your uncle not to take 
the mortgage, he communicated the &uot to 
another party, and a long law-suit was the 
consequence, which ended in our being stripped 
of the property which my grandfather had pur- 
chased and paid for. My father was now 
loaded with a very large debt besides, whidi 
he had no means of paying, and his spirits and 
his health sunk and gave way at once. In 
these circimistances, Sir Arthur Adelon acted 
with a degree of kindness which I can never 
forget. He purchased a very small property, 
which had descended .to me from my mother, 
at more than its real value, and did not even 
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wait till I was of age to make the transfer be- 
fore he paid the money. I had thus the means 
of comforting and soothing my father during 
an enforced absence from England and the 
long period of sickness which preceded his 
death ; and the moment I was of age, I assigned 
the property to your uncle. Though I had 
never seen him myself, I wrote to thank him, 
at my father's death; but he did not answer my 
letter, and, what is somewhat strange, he has 
never adverted to the subject since I have been 
here — perhaps thinking rightly, that it must be 
a very painful one to me. I have been led 
into a long story," he continued, " when I only 
wished to explain to you, that Sir Arthur is 
Imown to feel very intensely upon the subject 
of the people's rights and claims. That he 
sympathizes deeply with these poor men in 
the manufacturing districts, there can be no 
doubt; and I rather think you will fmd that 
the anxiety and uneasiness he displays are to 
be attributed to the interest he feels in them.'' 

VOL. I. R 
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• Eda mused, but did not reply. She was 
deeply attaehed to her uncle, who for many 
years had acted as a £Bdier towards her ; but 
yet she might know his character better than 
Dudley, and might entertain reasonable doubts 
as to his being moved by the feelings which 
that gentleman ascribed to him. She did not 
express those doubts, howerer, and the con- 
Tcrsation took another turn. 

The fifth day of Dudley's stay at Brandon 
was a Sunday, and it commenced with a tre- 
mendous storm of wind and rain. The nearest 
Tillage church was, as I have shown, at some 
distance ; and Sir Arthur Adelon, though he 
courteously proposed to order the carriage to 
carry any of the party who might desire it to 
the morning's service, added some remarks 
upon the state of the weather and the likeli- 
hood of the servants getting very wet, which 
prevented any one firom accepting his ofier. 
A room had been fitted up at Brandon, and 
decorated as a chapel ; and at the usual hour. 
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Mr. Filmer appeared, to officiate in the celebra- 
tion of mass. 

Eda Brandon was not present; for, as 
she informed Dudley, she had promised her 
mother before her' death neyer to be present 
at the services of the Roman-catholic church. 
Lord Hadley and his tutor, however, with less 
rigid notions, accompanied Sir Arthur and a 
number of his servants to the chapel; and, 
somewhat to Dudley's surprise, Mr. Clive and 
his daughter also appeared soon after, not- 
withstanding the tempest that was raging 
without. 

Dudley felt a reverence for religion in all its 
forms ; the worship of God was to him always 
the worship of God; and though he did not 
affect to adore in a wafer the real presence of his 
Saviour, he behaved with gravity and decorum 
through the whole ceremony. Lord Hadley,^ 
on the contrary, treated the whole matter 
somewhat lightly; paid little attention to the 

r2 
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offices of the church ; and kept his eyes fixed, 
daring a great part of (he service, apon Helen 
Clive, with a look which was not altogether 
pleasing to his tutor. Nor did it seem so to 
Edgar Adelon either; for, when he glanced 
towards Lord Hadley for a moment, his coloor 
became suddenly heightened, and his eyes 
flashed fire, giving to Dudley, for the first 
time, a key to what was passing in his 
bosom. 

After mass was concluded. Sir Arthnr took 

Give familiarly by the arm, and walking with 

him into the library, begged him not to think 

of returning to the Grange with Helen till the 

storm had passed. Mr. CUve declined to stay, 

^ r, saying that he did not feel the weather 

and that, as he had come up in his 

itle sociable, Helen would be under 

s she went back. The day passed as 

ays had done ; but during the after- 

[r. fUmer paid particular attention to 

and was altogether tnore cheerful and 
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entertaming than he had been for some time, 
as if the services of his religion formed a real 
pleasure to him, the effect of which remained 
for seyeral hours after they were over. 
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CHAPTER XII. 



The morning of the second day of the week 
once more broke calm and clear, and Dudley 
was musing in his room on much that had 
lately passed. From all that he had observed 
the day before, he feared that the conduct of 
Lord Hadley towards Helen Clive was not 
that which he could approve ; and although 
he might have regretted much to leave the 
society of Eda at that moment, he would not 
have suffered any personal feeling to prevent 
him from urging an immediate removal from 
what he conceived a dangerous position, if he 
had not recollected that the young nobleman 
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was BO nearly of age as to be yery likely to 
resist any interference. He was conindering, 
therefore, how he should act, when he was 
again visited in his room by Mr. Filmer, for 
the purpose of engaging him to take a stroll 
in the firesh morning air. 

With many men, the effect of intense dioaghl 
and mental anxiety is very great upon the 
mere body ; and Dudley felt heated and almost 
feverish. He believed, too, tibat in the course 
of their ramble he might, perhaps, obtain some 
&rdier information regarding his pupil's con- 
duct from the priest ; for he well knew that the 
el^gy of the Bomish cfaorch look upon it 
almost as a matter of duty to ascertain tihe 
facts of every transaction in which any of their 
flock are concerned. He therefore agreed to 
the proposal at once; and after tliey had 
issued forth into the park, pondered, even 

R 

while they were conversing, upon the best 
means of introdocing the topic of which he was 
desirous of speaking. 
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. As they walked on, detached masses of dottd, 
left by the stonn of the preoedmg day, floated 
heavily over head; and the shadows and the 
gleams crossed the landscape rapidly, bringing 
oat many points of beanly, which were not 
observable either under the broad sunshine 
of sommer, or the cold, grey expanse of the 
wintry sky. 

^ The scenery here is certainly very lovely,^ 
said Dudley ; ^ and I think that of the park 
peculiarly so. It is more varied, as well as 
more extensive, than any park that I have seen 
in England." 

"Yes, it is very beautiful,*' replied the 
priest, in a somewhat common-place tone; 
"and, indeed, the whole property is a very 
fine one. There are few heiresses in England 
who can boast of such an estate as Miss 
Brandon.'' 

" Miss Brandon !" said Dudley, in a tone of 
some surprise. " Do you mean to say thai 
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she is the owner of this beautiful place ? I 
thought it was the property of her uncle." 

The priest turned a short, quick glance to 
his face, and then replied, in a verj marked 
manner, but yet with a well*satisfied smile, 
^ I am glad to hear you thought so, my young 
firiend ; but, in answer to your question, this 
property is Miss Brandon's. Sir Arthur is 
only here as her guardian. It was much her 
mother's wish that she should live with him 
till her marriage, but, at the same time, she 
expressed a strong desire that her principal 
residence should be at Brandon. Sir Arthur 
is a very conscientious man, and he conse- 
quentiy, having undertaken the task, carries 
out his sister's views more fully than most men 
would be inclined to do. The bulk of his own 
property is in Yorkshire, as I believe you 
know ; but he is not there more than a month 
in the year. The rest of his time is spent at 
Brandon or in London." 
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^^ May I ask/' said Dudley, ^^ what there 
could be pleasing to you in my beUeving this 
property to be Sir Arthur Adelon's ?" 

Mr. Filmer smiled. ^^ Perhaps,'' he said, 
^^it might be more courteous to leave your 
question unanswered than to answer it; but 
nevertheless I will not afiect reserve. I look 
upon it, in ordinary cases, to be rather a misfor- 
tune than otherwise for a young lady to inherit 
a large fortune. There are three results, each 
very common. Sometimes her relations and 
friends arrange and bring about a marriage for 
her with a man perhaps the least suited to her 
on the face of the earth — some coarse and 
wealthy brute — some dissolute peer. At other 
times, she becomes the prey of a designing 
sharper; a man probably without honour, 
honesty, or principle ; low in birth and mind 
as in fortunes* Or if she escapes these perils, 
and reaches the age of discretion unmarried, 
from a knowledge of the risks she has escaped, 
she is filled with suspicions of every gentle- 
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man who approaches her; doabts the motiyes 
of all who profess to love her, and fancies that 
her wealth, and not her heart, is the object 
sought I know not which of these results is 
most to be deprecated.^* He made a paase, 
and then continned, with a smile, ^ That you 
did not know the property to belong to her, 
shows that you can be influenced by no mo* 
tiyes but such as must be gratifying to her- 
seH." 

Dudley cast down his eyes and mused for 
several moments. He was not at all aware 
that his conduct towards Eda had been 
such as to display the secret of their hearts 
to even the keenest eye ; and he was sur- 
prised, and not well pleased, to find that it 
had been penetrated at once by the shrewd 
priest. As he did not answer, Mr. Filmer 
went on, with a frank and even friendly 
tone. "I need not tell you, Mr. Dudley, 
after what has fallen from me," he said, ^ that 
I wish you success, not with any of the rash 
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eDthusiasm of a yonng man in bvonr of a 
friend, bnt upon calm and doe deliberation. 
Yon are a gentleman by birth and education ; 
a man of high honour and feeling I dncerely 
beliere ;on to be, and this Lord Hadlej is in 
no degree fitted for her. Light and volatile as 
a withered leaf; with no fixed principles, and 
no strong religious feelings ; fiill of unbridled 
passions, and ^petiles that have been pam- 
pered from his boyhood ; the efiect of wealth 
and high station, those two great touchstones 
of the hmnan character, will be disastrous to 
him. He is in the high road now to become a 
confirmed libertine, and even at the present 
moment is labouring to destroy the peace of a 
happy &imly fax more ancient and respectable 
than his own, and to introdace discord into a 
peaceful neighbourhood, where, happily, we 
have few such as himself to stir up the aogry 
feelings of our nature." 

" You have touched upon a subject, my dear 
r." replied I>udley, who could not help feel- 
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ing gratified by many of the expressions he 
had used, ^^ in regard to which I much wished 
to speak with you; and I was meditating upon 
the very point when you|]^came into my room. 
I have remarked for some days past that Lord 
Hadley has been much absent from the house 
at which he is visiting, so much so as almost 
to be discourteous; and yesterday, in the 
chapel, I could not help observing indications 
of feelings which I regretted much to see, and 
in regard to which you have confirmed my 
suspicions." 

" His conduct there was very reprehensible," 
said Mr. Filmer, in a grave tone. ^^ He spends 
the time during his long absences from Bran- 
don either in visiting at Mr. Olive's house, 
or in lying in wait for poor Helen in her 
walks. His object is not to be mistaken by 
any one of ordinary sagacity and knowledge 
of the world ; but yet Olive, though a very sen- 
sible man, does not perceive it. You must 
have remarked how blind parents usually are 



254 THE CONVICT. 

under saeh circumstances. He looks npoe 
Lord Hadley as a mere boy, and a frank and 
agreeable one. He thinks tbat his Tisits are 
to himself; and the yonng gendeman, widi 
more art than one would have supposed him 
e^Mible of, takes care to go down to the 
Grange when he knows that the master is out, 
and has some excuse ready for waiting till he 
returns."^ 

" From what you tell me," replied Dudley, 
^it seems absolutely neoessary that one of 
two courses should be pursued : either I must 
immediately endeavour to induce Lord Hadley 
to remove from Brandon — in which case I am 
afraid he would resist, as in a few weeks he 
will be of age; or else Mr. Clive must be 
warned, and take such measures as may put a 
stop to this young man^s visits." 

'^I do not know that either is necessaiy,** 
answered Mr. Filmer ; " nor would either have 
Ae effect that you anticipate. Lord Hadley 
"^ould not go, or would return to pursue the 



THE CONVICT. 255 

same couise when he is his own master ; and 

in regard to warning Gliye, I should have 

done it before, had I not known and felt that it 

might be dangerous to do so. He is a man of 

a veiy strong and hasty spirit — ^resolute, bold, 

determined, and easily moved by anytliing 

that looks like indignity, to bursts of passion 

« 
of which you can form no idea, never having 

seen him roused. Neither j^have I any fear 
whatsoever for Helen. She is guarded not 
only by high principle, and a pure and noble 
heart, but by other feelings, which are often a 
woman's greatest safeguard. Lord Hadley 
will then find his designs in vain ; and I do 
not think he would venture to insult her in 
any way." 

Dudley mused for a moment, having learned 
more of his pupU during their journey on the 
Continent than he had known when he under- 
took the task of guiding him. ^^I do not 
know," he said, in a doubtful tone — " I do not 
know." 
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"He had better not," said Mr. Filmer, 
sternly ; " but be sure, my dear young friend, 
tJiat there shall be an eye, not easily blinded, 
on all his actions. The interest yon take in 
this matter raises you more highly in my 
esteem than ever; and I will own, tliat I 
could not help drawing a comparison, very 
unfavourable to this young lord, between your 
conduct and his in the chapel yesterday. 
Reverence to the ceremonies of religion is 
due even io decency, if not to principle ; but 
there was something more in your demeanour, 
which gave me good hope that if you would 
sometimes attend to the various services of 
our church, receive even but sUght instruction 
m Its doctrines, cast from your mind the pre- 
judices of education, and meditate unbiassed 
over tlje principal differences between our 
church and your^-of course, not without full 
explanation of all our views upon those 
<Iogmas which axe so erroneously stated by 
--« Protestant writers-your conduct gave 
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me good hope, I say, that und^r these circum- 
stances you might be regained to that true 
faith of which many of your ancestors were 
the greatest ornaments/' 

Dudley smiled. The secret was now before 
him. The priest had really (conceived the design 
of converting hun ; and his full and strong at- 
tachment to the Protestant religion, his unhe- 
sitating condemnation m his own heart of the 
errors of the Romish church, made the very 
idea ridiculous in his eyes. " I fear, my dear 
sir,'* he replied, as the slight smile passed 
away, " that your expectation is altogether 
vain. There is no chance whatever, let me 
assure you, of my ever abandoning the religion 
in which I have been brought up." 

" Do not be too sure, my friend," replied 
Mr. Filmer, smiling also ; ^^ I have seen more 
obstinate heretics than yourself brought to a 
knowledge of the truth. I do not despair of 
you at all. You have a mind free from many 
prejudices which affect others of your religion. 

VOL. I. s 
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Yon are not at all bigoted of intolerant ; and 
yoD view these matters so calmlj', aad yet 
devoutly, that wilii my firm convicdons, after 
much study and thought, I cannot help think- 
ing, if you will but look into the matter folly, 
yon vill arrive at a jast conclusion." 

" I firtist, undoubtedly, that such will be the 
case," was Dudley's answer ; " but I believe, 
my de&r sir, that I have arrived at a just COOD- 
dusion already. It has not been without study 
either, nor from the showing of Protestant 
divines, but rather firom the works of your own 
church, many of which I have examined with 
great care and attention, and which have only 
strengthened me in my convictionB. The more 
a man is in forming his opinions, 

less vehement and passionate he is in 
;6ertion, the more firm he is likely to be 

!y are formed, and the more steady in 
itenance." 

had by this time reached the other 
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side of the paxk, and passmg through a little 
wicket-gate, were entering the road beyond 
the walls. Mr. Filmer's lips were compressed 
as he listened, and he seemed to struggle 
against some strong emotion ; but just at that 
moment the tramp of numerous feet was heard, 
and looking up the road, they saw a multitude 
of people, in the dress of country labourers 
and working men, advancing at a quick pace, 
two and two, in an orderly and decorous 
manner. Mr. Filmer and his companion 
paused to let them pass ; and as they went by, 
talking together, Filmer could not help re- 
marking, that in the countenances of many 
there was a stem and thoughtful, and in others 
an enOiusiastic and excited expression, which 
seemed to indicate that they were engaged in 
no ordinary occupation. They passed on with- 
out taking any notice of the two gentlemen, 
although two or three times Dudley heard the 
name of Sir Arthur Adelon mentioned amongst 

s2 
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them ; and when the hut had gone by, he ia- 
qmred, not unwilling to change the matter of 
their conversation, *'Who can these men be, 
and what can be their object in this cnrioos 
sort of array ?" 

« I really do not know," answered Bir. Fil- 
mer ; " bat it would not surprise me if they 
were Chartists." 

" Hare you many of them here ?" asked 
Dudley. 

" Oh, yes ; they are very nnmCTOus," replied 
the priest, " both amongst the peasantry and 
the town's-people, and these may very likely 
be going to some of iheir meetings on the 
downs. They are all very orderly and quiet 
in our county, however, and, indeed, form the 
best behaved and most respectable part of oar 
population. A great enthusiasm is very often 
extremely usefiil. The men who feel it are 
often restruned thereby fixim anything low or 
or degrading to the great principle which 
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moves them. Such, my young Meud, ought 
to be the power of religion upon the heart ; and 
such it is, as you must have yourself seen, with 
a great many of the ecclesiastics of the church 
to which I belong. Base and bad. men may 
be found in every country, and will disgrace 
every creed ; but I cannot help thinking you 
will find, if you will really read and study some 
works which I will lend you, that the natural 
tendency of every doctrine, of the Catholic re- 
ligion is to elevate and purify the hearts of 
men, and to mortify and subdue every corrupt 
affection. I know,*^ he continued, ^^ that the 
exact reverse has been stated by Protestant 
writers, but they have been mistaken — I will 
not use a harsher term, and will only add, 
study, and you will see." 

^^ I will certainly read the books with great 
pleasure," replied Dudley ; " but, at the same 
time, I must not lead you to expect, for one 
moment, that they will make any change in my 
opinions." 
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He spoke in the most decided tone; and Mr. 
Filmer replied, vith a alight contraction of the 
brows, and a verjr grave and serious manna-, 
" Then I fear your dearest hopes will be dia- 
f^ipointed.'* 

Dudley felt somewhat indignant at the im- 
plied threat ; bat be was prevented from answer- 
ing by the appearance of Lord Hadley, who 
came towards them — not &om the side of 
Brandon — and who, iostantly joining them, re- 
tained in their company towards the house, 
affectii^; an exuberant degree of gaie^, and 
laoghiog and jesting in a manner which har- 
monized ill with the mOTe s^ous tboi^ts of 
his two companions. The sulject of the mass, 
at which they had been present the day before, 
was accidentally introduced in the course of 
^eir conversation, which thence deviated to the 
ceremonies of the Boman-cath(dic religion in 
***her countries ; and the young peer said, 
"•ughingj « If it were not for its mummeries, 
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Mr. Filmer, I should think it a very good reli- 
gion too, a capital religion. It is so pleasant to 
think that one can shuffle off all one's peccadil- 
loes on the shoulders of another man, that I 
wonder who would not be a Roman catholic, if 
he could." 

A scowl, momentary, but fiend-like, crossed 
the countenance of the priest; and Dudley, who 
had observed it, was surprised to hear him say, 
the next moment, with a bland smile, " You 
are a litde mistaken in your views, my lord; 
and I think, if you would examine the subject 
well, under a competent instructor, you would 
not find it so difficult a thing to be a Roman 
catholic as you imagine." 

" I should prefer an instructress," answered 
Lord Hadley, with a laugh; but Mr. Filmer 
did not reply, finding it, perhaps, somewhat 
difficult to guide his argujnents between two 
men of such totally different characters and 
views as the young lord and his tutor. The 
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rest of their walk back throng the paik passed 
almost in silence ; but from yaiions indications 
Dudley judged diat the pTevioas gaiet;^ of Lord 
Hadl&f had been more affected ^lan reaL 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



To a person inexperienced in the ways of life 
and in human character, it might seem strange 
that a man should pursue one woman with 
every appearance of passion, and should yet, 
at the same time, not only seek the love of 
another, but also entertain some feeling of 
jealousy at any sign of feivour for a rival. But 
yet this is the case every day, and it was so 
with Lord Hadley. Had he been asked whether 
he admired Helen Glive or Eda Brandon most,^ 
he would have replied, if he answered sin- 
cerely, *' Helen Clive ;" but she was in his eyes 
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merely a plaything, to be possessed, to sport 
with, and to cast away ^ while Eda was looked 
upon in a very different light — to add wealth to 
his wealth ; lo flatter his vanity by the display 
of her beanty and her grace as his wife; to 
gratify his pride by uniting the blood of the 
Brandons, one of the oldest families in the 
land, to that of the Hadleys, who, to say the 
truth, required not a little to graft their young 
plant upon a more ancient stock. Whatever 
feelings be entertained for ber certainly did not 
reach the height of pasuon; bat yet, when he 
was beside her, he evidently sought to win 
i^>ard, and it was plain that he by no 
means liked tbe preference she showed for 
Dudley. 

Sir Arthni Adelon saw that something bad 
gone amiss with his young and noble guest ; 
and while they were sitting at luncheon, whh 
not the most placable of feelings existing on 
the part of Lord Hadley towards bis tutor, 
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Sir Arthur was considering what could be the 
cause of the coldness and haughtiness of tone 
which he remarked, when a servant entering^ 
announced to Mr. Dudlej that a gentleman of 
the name of Norries wished to speak with him 
for a few moments in the library. 

Sir Arthur instantly turned deadly pale; but 
recovering himself in a moment, he started up 
before his guest could reply, sa3ring, ^^I beg 
you ten thousand pardons, Mr. Dudley ; but I 
have something of much importance to say to 
Mr. Norries, and if you will permit me, I wiU 
take up his time for a moment or two while 
you finish your luncheon, as I have got busi- 
ness which will call me out immediately, and 
perhaps your conversation with him may be 
somewhat long." 

Dudley was replying that he really did not 
know what business Mr. Norries could have 
with him, as he knew no such person, when, 
with a familiar nod, Sir Arthur said, ^^ I will 
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not detain him three minutes,'* and hurried out 
of the room, followed by the keen, cold eye of 
the priest 

"Who is Mr. Norries, father?" inquired 
Eda Brandon. "I never heard of him be- 
fore." 

" An old acquaintance of Sir Arthur^s," re- 
plied Mr. Filmer, in a common-place tone. 
^* He was once a lawyer, I believe, and too 
honest a man for a profession from which he 
retired some time ago." 

Not two minutes elapsed before Sir Arthur 
Adelon was in the room again. His conference 
with Mr. Norries had been short indeed ; but 
it seemed to have been satis&ctory, for when 
he returned, his lip wore a smile, although his 
face was now a good deal flushed, as if from 
some recent and great excitement 

" You wiU find Norries in the library, Mr. 
Dudley," said the baronet, as soon as he en- 
liered ; and while Dudley rose and walked to 
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the door, Sir Arthur seated himself at the 
table, and fell into deep thought. 

In the meantime, Dudley proceeded to the 
room to which he had been directed, and 
found there, waiting his arrival, the same pow- 
erful, hard-featured man whom I have before 
described. 

The keen grey eyes of Norries were fixed 
upon the door, and when Dudley entered, a 
slight flush passed over his cheek. ^^ Mr. 
Dudley," he said ; " there is no mistaking you. 
You are very like your father." 

" I believe I am, Mr. Norries," replied Dud- 
ley: — "pray be seated. You were well ac- 
quainted with my poor father, I presume." 

" No, I had not that honour, sir," answered 
Norries ; " I have seen him more than once, 
however, as the partner of Mr. Sherborne, the 
Yorkshire solicitor of Sir Arthur Adelon," 

Dudley's face grew stem, and he made a 
movement as if to rise, but refrained, merely 
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saying, " Mr. Sherborne's name, sir, is an un- 
pleasant one to me. I sbonld not like to speak 
my opinion of him to bis partner ; but were he 
still living, I Bhoold undoubtedly let him hear 
it in person." 

" I was his partner, sir, in bumness, but not 
in rascali^," replied Norries, " the full extent 
of which I did not know till he was dead. Na- 
ture did not make me for a lawyer, Mr. Dudley ; 
and the result of my stody of the profession 
has been to show me that, either by errors in 
their original formation, or by perversions 
which have crept in through the misinterpreta- 
tions of judges, the laws of this land do not 
afford security against injustice, redress for 
wrongs committed, protection to the innocent, 
punishment to the gmlty, or equity in any of 
the relations between man and man. With this 
view of ibe case, I could not remain in a pro- 
fession which aided to carry out, in an iniqui- 
tous manner, iniquitous laws, and I therefore 
quitted it. Before I did so, however, it became 
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my task to examine all the papers in the offioe 
of my deceased partner and myself, many of 
which I had never seen or heard of helbre. In 
so doing, sir, I found some which affected your 
father ; and amongst others, several letters of 
his, apparently of importance. The latter you 
shall have ; the other papers, relating to a con- 
tested election in which he took part, are at 
present necessary* to myself." 

" I feel much obliged to you, Mr. Norries," 
replied Dudley. ^ Of course I shall feel glad 
to have my poor father's letters. In regard to 
the other papers relative to the election, as that 
has been a business long settled, they can be 
of no service to me, and I do by no means wish 
to recal old grievances. I am now in the house 
of my father's opponent on that occasion, and 
I am well aware that he then acted honourably, 
and afterwards most liberally and kindly to my 
poor father." 

Norries knit his brows, and shut his teeth 
tight, but he suffered no observation to escape 
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him ; and Dodlef conliiuied, saying, " I do iM>t, 
tberefDre, wish for one mtnnent to reriTC any 
impleasant memories connected with dut con- 
test, and tldnk the piq>CTs refening to it jost as 
weD in f oar hands as in mine. Was this the 
only matter yon wished to speak to me npon.'" 
" I haTe nothing &rtber to say, Mr. Dodler,^ 
tephed Nonies, rising, " bnt that I will in a few 
days send your Other's letters to yon at any 
place yon please to mention." And after 
baring receired Mr. Dudley's address at St. 
John's College, Cambridge, he took his leave. 
Once he stopped for a moment as be was going 
out — tboQ^it, mattered something to himself 
but withont adding anything more, departed. 

On quitting Brandon House, Xorries made 
his way straight to the aveaae which I have 
mentioned once or twice before; and walking 
hurriedly down under the shade of the trees, 
he tamed into a path which led throu^ the 
eopae on the right to a stUe over the walL His 
direction was towards the Grange, but he did 
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not follow exactly the same road which had 
been pursued by Edgar Adelon. About a hun- 
dred yards up the lane, there lay the entrance 
of another narrow footway, which was sunk 
deep between two banks, with a hedge at the 
top, forming an exceedingly unpleasant and 
dangerous cut in the way of any horseman fol- 
lowing the fox-hounds ; and indeed there was 
a tradition of two gentlemen having broken 
their necks there some fifty years ago, in con- 
sequence of having come suddenly upon this 
unseen hollow way, in leaping the hedge above. 
Along it, however, Mr. Norries now sped with 
a quick step, till it opened out upon a little 
green, where stood two cottages in a complete 
state of ruin, to arrive at which more easily 
from the high road, the path had probably been 
cut in former years. On the other side of the 
green, mounting over the bank and passing 
through the fields, was a more open footway, 
with a stile at the bottom of the descent, upon 
which was sitting, when Norries came up, a 
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shorty slightly-made man, mth a sharp £bu», 
and keen, eager, black e je& ^^ Well, Nichols,** 
said Norries, approaching, ^'I have not kept 
you long." 

^ No, no,*^ answered the other man, quickly; 
^but what news — ^what news, Mr. Norries? 
What does he say ?" 

** Why, he will come, Nichols, whenever 
we give the word," answered Nonies, " without 
hesitation or delay.'* 

** Indeed !" exclaimed the other — ^ better 
news than I thought I feared he was shirking, 
from what he said last time, or else that he 
would, take so long to consider, that we should 
lose our opportunity." 

^^ I took means to quicken his decision," said 
Norries. ^* But let us get on, Nichols, for I 
expect Conway and Mac Dermot to join me at 
Clivers, for a consultation ; and we must then 
separate till to-morrow night" 

"Is Olive's a safe place?" asked Nichols, 
following, as the other strode on rapidly. <^ He 
is dead against us, you know, Norries." 
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^^But he would not betray any man/' re- 
plied the other; ^^and besides, he is out at 
the town, and will not be baqk for two or three 
hours."' 

Nothing farther was said till they reached 
the Grange, where, going in without ceremony, 
Norries put his head into Helen's drawing- 
room, saying, ^^ I can go into the up-stairs 
room which I had before, Helen dear, I sup- 
pose ?" 

" Oh, certainly !" answered Helen. " Every- 
thing is there just as you left it ; but my father 
is not at home, and will not return for some 
hours." 

" That does not matter," answered Norries; 
and calling one of the maids, he told her, 
if any gentlemen came to inquire for him, 
to show them up stairs to him ; and mounting 
the steps, he led the person called Nichols into 
the room where his conference had been held 
with Sir Arthur Adelon. Helen in the mean-^ 
time remained below, unoccupied, apparently, 

T 2 
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with anything but thought, for though there was 
a book open before her, she seldom looked at 
it She was seated with her face to the 
window, which commanded a view of the 
garden, and through the trees across the river 
to the oppoBite side of the little dell in which 
it flowed. With one arm in a sling, and 
the other resting across the book upon the 
table, she gazed forth from the window, watch- 
ing that opposite bank with an anxious, almost 
apprehenBive expression of countenance, and 
if she dropped her eyes to the page for a mo- 
ment, she raised them a^ain instantly. Hardly 
three minutes had passed after Norries' arrival, 
when a figure was indistinctly seen coming 
over the slope, and Helen, starting up, ex- 
claimed, " There he is again ! This is really 
too bad. I am glad my uncle is here !" But 
before the words were well uttered, the figure 
came more folly Jn sight, and Helen saw that 
was that nf a perfect stranger. Another, 
^n to her, followed close behind 
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the first; and she sat down again, murmuring, 
with a slight smile, ^^ I frighten myself need* 
lessly. — But it is really very hard to be so 
treated — I do not know what to do. If I were 
to tell my father what he had said, and how he 
had treated me, he would kill him on the spot; 
and if I told Edgar all, they would fight, I am 
sure. Poor, dear, generous Edgar ! I can see 
he is very uneasy, and yet I dare not speak. 
It is very strange that Father Peter should 
treat the matter with such indifference — I be- 
lieve my best way would be to tell my uncle.** 

As she thus went on murmuring broken 
sentences, the two men whom she had seen 
approached the house, rang the beU, and 
Helen could hear their heavy footsteps mount 
the stairs. 

She had turned her head towards the door 
when they came into the house; but the 
moment that her eyes were directed towards 
the window again, she saw the figure of 
Lord Hadley, coming down the path with a 
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proud, ligbty Self-confident step, and instantly 
starting up onoe more, she closed the book, and 
ran out of the room. A maid was in the 
passage, and, in an eager and frightened tone, 
the beantifiil girl exclaimed, ^^ Tell him exactly 
what I said, Margaret If he asks for me, say 
I will not see him. Make no excuses, but tell 
him plainly and at once, I will not"' 

^^ That I will. Miss Helen,'* answered the 
woman, heartily. "Shall I ask Ben the plough- 
man to thrash him if he wont go away ?" 

If Helen had uttered the reply that first 
rose in her mind, her words would have been, 
^ I wish to heayen you would -^ but she refiained, 
aaid saying, ^ No— -no Tiolenoe, Margaret," she 
ran up stairs to her own room, and seated her- 
self near a little table, after locking the door. 

What passed below she could not hear; but 
between that chamber and the next was a par- 
tition of old dark oak, not carved into panete, 
as in the rooms below, but running in long 
polished planks from the ceiling to the floor. 
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vrith the edges rounded into mouldings, for the 
sake of some slight degree of ornament. They 
were tightly joined together, but still the words 
of any one speaking in a loud tone in the one 
room, could be heard in the other; and it 
seemed to Helen, from the pitch to which two 
or three of the voices were elevated, that one 
of the party at least in her uncle^s chamber 
was somewhat hard of hearing. Her thoughts, 
for a moment or two after she entered, were 
too much agitated for her to pay any particular 
attention; but all remained still below, and 
she said to herself, ^^ He has gone in to wait 
for my father-— or to sit down and rest himself, 
as he pretends, I dare say. I wonder how a 
gentleman can have recourse to such false ex^ 
cuses — and here I must be kept a prisoner till 
he chooses to go/* 

As she thus thought, some words from the 
neighbouring room caught her ear, and instantly 
fixed her attention. It was without design she 
listened — by an impulse that was irresistible. 
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Her cheek tnmed paler than it was before ; her 
lips parted with eagerness aod apparent anxiety; 
and she put her hand to her brow, tnnrmuring, 
«< Good Heaven ! I hope my father has no 
share in all this! I will go down upon my 
knees to him, and beg bim not to meddle with 
it." But the next moment other words were 
spoken, and the look of terror passed away 
from her beautiiul &ce like a dark cloud from 
a summer sky. Then agtun the name of Sir 
Arthur Adelon was mentioned frequently, and 
again the cloud came over Helen's feir brow ; 
but now there was surprise mingled with fear, 
for it was marvellous to her, that a man of 
great wealth, station, and respectability, should 
be unplicated so deeply in the schemes which 
she heard. 

It half an hour passed in this manner, 
m the maid came up and tapped at her 
lying, " He is gone, Miss Helen ;" and 
■ prisoner, glad to be released, opened 
or and descended to the room below. 
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« What shall I do ? How shall I act ?" was 
Helenas first thought. ^^ To betray them to jus- 
tice I cannot, I must not ; but yet it is very 
horrible. There will be terrible bloodshed ! — 
And Sir Arthur Adelon, too — who could ever 
have suspected that he would join them ? Oh ! 
I wish he could be warned — I will tell Eda. 
She has more power over him than any one, 
and he may be persuaded to refrain. — My uncle 
will have his course— nothing will turn him, I 
am sure, and he will niin himself utterly in the 
end; but I do hope and trust he will have no in- 
fluence over my father. — Oh, no! the men said 
he would have nought to do with it. — But hark !'' 

There were steps heard descending. Two or 
three people quitted the house, and after a 
lapse of a few minutes, Norries entered the room 
with a calm, even cheerful countenance, and 
seated himself beside Helen. 

*^ What is the matter, little pet?*^ he said. 
^^ You look sad and anxious. Is your arm 
paining you, my dear ?'' 
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" Oh, no [" replied Helen ; " it lias never 
pained me at all since it was set I ihink it is 
qnite well now." 

^ Who was that came in abont half an hour 
ago ?'* asked Norries, somewhat ahruptly. ^ I 
heard the bell ring, and a man's foot in the 
passage.'' 

^' It was Lord Hadley," answered Helen, 
colouring a litde at the very mention of Ids 
name. ^ He came in to wait for my &ther, I 
suppose, or upon some such excuse." 

" My dear Helen,'* said Norries, laying his 
hand quietly upon hers, ^ have nought to do 
with him — see him as little as possible; for 
though to suspect you, my dear child, of any- 
thing that is wrong, is quite out of the question 
for those who know you, yet Ihe £requent visits 
of men who, in our bad state of somety, hold a 
rank far superior to your own, and especially 
of such a dissolute, thoughtless youth as this, 
may injure your fair feime with Ihose who do 
not know you." 
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The kindly tone in which he spoke encou- 
raged Helen ; and looking np in his face, she 
said, ^^This is a subject on which I much 
wish to speak to you, for I dare not tell my 
father. I did not see Lord Hadley, my dear 
uncle, for I went to my own room the moment 
I saw him coming, and ordered the maid to 
tell him, if he asked for me, that I would not 
see him — ^in those plain terms." 

^^ Indeed!" exclaimed Norries, now much 
interested; ^^then he must have done some- 
thing very wrong, Helen." 

^^ He has said things to me which I cannot 
repeat, my dear uncle," she replied, with a glow- 
ing fsice. ^^ He wanted to persuade me to leave 
my feither's house, and go away to London with 
him; and — and — ^he has behaved very ill to 
me, in short." 

^' Did he dare ?" exclaimed her uncle, with 
his eyes flashing, and his cheek turning red. 
" Your father must know this, Helen." 

" Oh ! no, no !" cried Helen Clive ; " I dare 
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not tell fain), indeed. I am sure if lie knew all 
he would kill him on the spot You know how 
very violent he is when he is made angry, and 
bow angiy he would be if he knew I had been 
insulted as I have been." 

" I do know it well, Helen," replied Nonies, 
tfaou^tfully, " and I will acknowledge yoors is 
a difficult position. Your are no coquette, my 
dear child, to give this man any encouragement^ 
even at the first, before he had shown himself 
in his true colours; and I feel sure you bave 
done your best to keep him &om the house." 

" Indeed I have," replied Helen Clive ; " I 
bave never liked him from the first, though I 
itude for the kindness which I received 
m and his fiiend Mr. Dudley, and ex- 
it But, oh! how different has Mr. 
s conduct ever been. It was to him, 
I owed my safety, though the other was 

at the Ume ; but the very night when 

1 brought me here, he looked at me in 
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a way — ^I cannot describe it — ^but it made me 
feel very uncomfortable/' 

" And Mr. Dudley* has been always kind ?" 
asked her uncle. 

" I cannot tell you how kind," answered 
Helen. ^^ His manner was so gentle, so like a 
gentleman ; and he seemed to feel so much for 
me in every way, both when he was extricating 
me from the heap of stones and earth, and 
afterwards when I was anxious to let my father 
know what had happened, that I can never for- 
get it ; and then^ when I saw him the day after, 
there was such a difference between his con- 
duct and Lord Hadley's, that in any moment 
of danger I would have clung to him like a 
brother, while I shrunk from the other's very 
look. — I did not know why then ; but I know 
now." 

" It is like the race of Dudley," replied Nor- 
ries, and leaning his head upon his hand, he 
fell into deep and seemingly bitter thought. 
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" How meo may be led into great errors !" he 
exclaimed at length. "Helen, joax ta^xr most 
tnow of all this ; hot I will t^ him, and tell 
him why yoa dared noL That in itself wiU 
act as a check upon him ; for with hi^ hearts 
like his, to see the consequences of their pas- 
(DOns is to regret them. Bat fear no^ little 
pet, I will take care to tell him, when he will 
have time for calm thought before he can act. — 
Helen, it must be ! A daughter most not show 
a want of confidence in her Mher." 

" I would not for the world," replied Helen 
Clive ; " but oh ! take care, my dear uncle ; for 
I tremble to think of the consequences." 

" I will take care, poor thing," said Norries ; 
" althou^ dear Helen, we must never think of 
consequences where a matter of right and doty 
3 concerned ; and now farewell." Thus saying', 
16 took his departure, and left her, with an 
uixiouB miud and agitated heart, to await die 
K>ming events. 



THE CONVICT. 287 



CHAPTER XIV. 



The afternoon had been clear, and even 
warm. Every cloud had passed away from 
the sky; and when, about a quarter to six, Eda 
Brandon retired to her own room to dress for 
dinner, the sun — set about a quarter of an hour 
before — ^had left the sky all studded with stars. 
She was fond of seeing the heavens, and the 
curtains of her windows were not drawn ; so 
that while she sat at her toilette table, with the 
maid dressing her beautiful hair, she could 
gaze out at the orbs of light in the firmament, 
which was spread like a scroll written with 
characters of fire before her eyes. 
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It waa very dark, however, for — as the 
reader learned in moons will comprehend 
from what was said at the begbming of this 
work — the fair planet of the night had not 
yet risen; and as Eda conlinaed to gaze, 
there suddenly shot up through the obscurity 
what seemed a bright, rushing ball of fire ; 
then pausing, suspended as it were in the air 
for a moment, it burst into a thousand glittering 
sparks, which descended slowly towards the 
earth again. 

" What can that he F" exclaimed Eda. 
" La 1 ma'am, it's a rocket," said the maid. 
" I shouldn't wonder, if it was some of those 
Chartist people's signals. They are making a 
great stir about here just now, I can tell you. 
Miss Eda; and I am getting horribly afraid for 
liat will happen next." 

" Do yon mean to say that such things are 
king place in this neighbourhood?" inquired 
da, in some surprise. " I think you must be 
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confounding the reports from the manufac- 
tnring districts." 

^^Oh dear, no, ma'am!" replied the maid. 
" My brother, who is servant with Mr. Gaspey, 
told me yesterday, that he had seen full fifty 
of them marching across, two and two, to some 
of their meetings ; and he and his master both 
think we shall have a row — La! there goes 
another rocket — ^it's their doings, depen d upon 
it." 

" That cannot be," answered Eda. " Those 
rockets are thrown up from the sea. I should 
not wonder if it was some ship in distress. 
Open the window, and listen if there are 
guns." 

The maid obeyed, but aU was silent, though 
the wind blew dead upon the coast ; and Eda, 
finishing her toUette, descended to the drawing- 
room. 

A number of the neighbouring gentry had 
been invited to dine at Brandon on that day ; 
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and the table was well-ni^ fiiU. Ai bo<»i u 
that pause, in devouring took place vhieh 
usually succeeds when pec^le have eaten 
iully sufficient to satisfy the haagrj man, and 
have nothing left bat to pamp^ the encore, 
oonversatton, whitdi was very slack before, 
became animated upon the snl^ect of the 
moTements which were taking place in different 
parts of the oonntiy, of the designs of the 
Chartists, and of the danger of " the people's 
holiday" terminating in anarchy and bloodshed. 
Eda watched her uncle, ibr she knew well 
that he entertained opinions upon pofitieal 
subjects Teiy difierent from those of the gen- 
tlemen by whom he was surrounded. Sir 
Arthur changed colour seTeral times while the 
eul^ct was under discusuon ; but at length a 
young military man, with somewhat rash im- 
Detnositr, exclaimed, " Depend upon it, this is 
isease that wants blood-letting. A few 
tes of cold iron, applied on the first 
ck, will soon cut it short." 
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Sir Arthur fired at ihe speech, and replied, 
warmly, ^^ My opinion is totally different, sir. 
If it be a disease at all, it is one of those that 
are salutary in the end, and likely to clear off 
a mass of evils which have accumulated in 
the pursy and pampered onstitutionc of this 
country. — But,^ he continued, in a more Qiode- 
rate tone, ^ as ihe opinions^ at the table are very 
wide apart, it may be wise to avoid politics." 

^ Perhaps so/' replied the young officer, with 
a courteous inclination of the head; and the 
subject dropped, much to Eda's relief. 

She was destined, however, in the course of 
that evening to meet with a new subject of 
anxiety and annoyance. Lord Hadley, without 
actually getting at all tipsy, took enough wine 
after dinner to render him overbearing and 
irritable; and when Dudley seated himself 
beside her for a moment in the drawing-room, 
and said a few words to her in a low tone, the 
young peer instantly cut across their oonver* 
sation, and, in a haughty and domineering 
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manner, gave a flat contradiction to something 
which his tator had asserted. 

Although of an amiable, and usuaUj of a 
placable disposition, Dadley instantly retorted 
in severe terms — his growing contempt for 
the joung peer overcoming his ordinary com- 
mand over himself. Lord Hadlej's words 
grew high, and tones loud ; Edgar Adelon and 
the young officer, who had been one at the 
dinner-table, drew near; and the former lis- 
tened with evident satisfaction to the severe 
castigation which the peer received at the 
hands of Mr. Dudley. It was given vrithout 
loss of temper, but yet with an unsparing and 
a powerful hand ; and the young man, almost 
furious, exposed himself every moment more 
and more, while the contemptuous smile of 
Edgar Adelon rendered his punishment stUl 
more bitter. The presence of Miss Brandon 
acted as a certain restraint ; and as the eyes of 
several ladies in the room turned upon them,^ 
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Lord Hadley, with a burning heart and a flushed 
cheek, turned away and left the room, while 
Edgar, with a laugh, muttered, " It will do him 
good ;" and Dudley calmly resumed his con- 
versation with Eda. 

Miss Brandon, however, was herself much 
agitated and alarmed ; and in the course of the 
evening, as the company from time to time 
broke into difierent groups, she took the op- 
portunity of saying, at a moment when they 
were unobserved, "For pity's sake, Edward, 
do not let the dispute go any farther with that 
foolish young man. Remember, he is but a 
boy, in mind at all events, and really unworthy 
of your notice." 

" Oh ! fear not, dear Eda," replied Dudley ; 
" for your sake, if for nothing else, I would not 
suffer such an idle dispute to deviate into a 
direct quarrel. But the relations between him 
and me must be immediately altered. As long 
as he thought fit to demean himself as a gen- 
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fiemaa and a. nun of hononr, tJiere seemed 
to be nothing degrading in the poaition that I 
held. Now, howerer, the case is diffeTeat." 

Other persons coming op, prevented ^eir 
farther conrersatioii, and when the guests had 
taken their leare, Eda retired, not to rest, but 
to Uiink oyer events ^ich were the cause of 
no slight aoxie^. Slowly undressing, she 
dismissed her maid, and sitting down befine 
the table, wrapped in her dressing-gown, medi- 
tated painfully over the probable result. The 
moments often 6y fitst io Uiougbt as well as in 
activity ; aod Eda, in surprise, heard a clock 
which stood near her door strike one, while 
she was still mtting at the table. She rose to 
go to bed, but at that moment a ourious sound 
caught her ear. It seemed to proceed from 
die park, and was that of a dull, heavy tramp, 
sometimes soundii^ louder, sometimes softer, 
sometimes distinctly measured, sometimes va- 
ried into a mere rustle. It stmck her as very 
curious; and although she tried to persuade 
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herself that it was a .herd of deer passing over 
the gravel in the avenue, jet she was not satis- 
fied, and proceeding to a window, drew back 
the curtains, and gazed out. 

The moon was not yet to be seen in the sky^ 
but still her approaching light shed a certain 
degree of lustre before her. The night was 
certainly clearer than it had appeared shortly 
after sunset, and the stars were more £Eunt and 
pale. From the left-hand side of the park, 
moving rapidly across the wide open space in 
front of the house, at a distance of not more 
than a hundred yards, a stream of dark human 
figures was seen, tending towards the opposite 
aide, where the stile led down into the litde 
valley with the stream and the old priory* 
There seemed to be between two and three 
handred men, principally walking two . and 
two; but every here and there in the line, 
Ibey were gathered into a litde knot, and a|»par 
renfly carxying some heavy mass upon their 
shoulders. At one spot within sight tfaej^ 
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halted, and one of Ute burdens which they 
oarried iras shifted to die shonldeTE of fresh 
bearers, displaying to the eyes of Eda, as the 
change was effected, on object which, to inu^ 
ginadon, loolced much like the form of a man. 
It seemed very heavy, however, and took at 
least eight or ten persons to carry it It re- 
quired some time, too, to move it from one set 
of shoulders to anoAer ; and when the party 
marched on again, Eda stdd to herself " This 
must be a train of those misgnided men, the 
Chartists. How bold of them to come across 
the park ! I trust my uncle has nothing to do 
will them — ^but I ^most fear it." 

Even as the thought passed tbrouj^ her 
mind, a single figure came forth from the ter- 
race just below her, and followed upon the 
track of the others. The form, however, was 
too slight and graceful for that of Sir Arthur 
Adelon. It was that of a young and lightly 
made man ; and Eda at once recognised her 
coudn Edgar. 
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The moment she did so, she threw open the 
window, and leaning out, spoke to him in a 
low voiqe. "What is all this, Edgar?" she 
said. "Who are those men, and what are 
they about ?" 

"I do not know, pretty cousin,'' he an- 
swered ; " but I am. going to see." 

" Oh ! for Heaven's sake, take care,'' cried 
Eda. "You had better take no notice of 
them. There were two or three hundred men, 
and they may murder you." 

" Pooh ! pooh !" answered Edgar. " Go 
to bed, Eda, dear; you will catch cold, and 
then somebody will scold me to-morrow ;" and 
away he walked after the party of men, which 
he also had seen from his room as he sat 
meditating near the window. The intruders 
seemed to know the park tolerably well ; but 
Edgar Adelon knew it better; and, cutting off 
an angle here, and taking a short turn there — 
by a hawthorn bush — around a clump of chest- 
nuts — through a copse — over a rise, he contrived 
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to come in sight of them continaally^, without 
being seen himself tail at length ibey reached 
the stone stile, and paused around it in an 
irregular mass. The young gentleman was at 
diat moment standing with his back against a 
la^e horse-chestnut tiee, and he could not at 
all make out the manoeuTres that followed. 
Some of the men stood iqmn the top of the 
stile, and seemed, with great labour and diffi- 
culty, to lift a large and very weighty object 
over the wall. Then came anodier effort of 
the same land, and then the men began to 
pass rapidly into the road beyond the park. 

As soon as the last had disappeared, young 
Edgar Adelon darted out of his place of con- 
cealment, and followed; but by the time be 
reached the lane, although the moon had now 
risen, not a trace of the mob could be di»- 
oovered ; and he was turning away to the left, 
vhen suddenly a murmur c^ voices from the 
Ciopse and vall^ below showed him the diree- 
tion which those he sought had taken. There 
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were ways through that copse only known to 
himself and the gamekeepers — ^unless, indeed^ 
some of the neighbonring poachers were as 
learned in its recesses; — but following one of 
these paths, he soon came within sight of the 
open space before the old priory, and a strange 
scene presented itself to his eyes. Full two 
hundred men were there assembled, some sit- 
ting on fragments of the old ruin, some 
sauntering idly about the little green, some 
bathing their hands in the stream, which 
sparkled not oikly in the li^it, pure and pale^ 
of the newly-risen moon, but in that of two or 
three torches, which had by this time been 
Ughted. In the centre, however, there was a 
group of some thirty persons, more busily em- 
ployed, in the midst of whom shone the 
toreh^ I have mentioned ; and by their glare, 
Edgar now perceived, for the first time dearly, 
the heavy objects which the men had carried, 
and saw what they were now doing with them. 
Two small field-pieces, apparently of brass. 
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lay upon the ground, detached from their cax-- 
riages, which had been taken to pieces, and 
which the mob were putting busilj together. 
A good deal of skill was shown in the task, 
and no slight eagerness appeared in the rough, 
bronzed countenances of the men around, as 
they looked on or assisted from time to time. 
The fixing the carriages together was soon 
complete, and then came the more laborious 
work of slinging the cannon, and adjusting them 
in their proper position. This was not ac- 
complished without difficulty, but it was at 
length complete; and Edgar Adelon felt in- 
clined to turn away and go back to the house, 
when suddenly a loud voice exclaimed, ^^ Now 
run them back into those dark nooks, and 
gather round and hear a word or two/* 

Eight or ten men instantly applied them- 
selves to drag the field-pieces into the recesses 
of the building, and then came forth again, 
gathering round the person who had spoken. 
He then placed himself upon a large mass 
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of fallen masoniy, and in a loud, clear tone, 
and with powerful and energetic language, pro- 
nounced an harangue, which gave to Edgar 
Adelon the astounding information that his 
father was looked upon as the leader of the 
rash men he saw before him, and their future 
guide and support in schemes which seemed to 
his fresh young mind nothing but mere mad- 
ness. A part, at least, of their plans and pur- 
poses was displayed ; and with a heart filled 
with terror and anxiety for his father, Edgar 
Adelon made his way out of the copse, to re- 
turn to Brandon House, asking himself how 
he should act, and resolving to consult the 
priest as soon as he could see him on the fol- 
lowing morning. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



What a whimsical thing is that strange com- 
position — man. The very elements of his 
nature war against each other, though bound 
together by hoops of steel. The spirit and the 
body are continually at variance, and the 
activity of the one often renders the other inert 
Eda Brandon could not sleep after Edgar Adelon 
left her ; her imagination, ever busy, presented 
to her continually scenes the most fearftd and 
the most terrible, where the gibbet, and the axe, 
and the deadly shot were seen and heard; and 
her uncle's form appeared as a criminal, 
freed for an hour or two from dark imprison- 
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ment, to endure the torture of a public trial. 
She judged of all she knew as a woman judges — 
with Iceen foresight and penetration, but with- 
out sufficient experience to make that penetra* 
tion available. But still her fancy was busy, 
and it kept her waking. For more than one 
hour she did not sleep ; but still she tried hard 
to do so, for she proposed to rise early on the 
following morning, when she knew tliat those 
whom she had determined to consult as to 
all the questions before her would be up. 
But such resolutions are vain. Fatigue and 
exhaustion imperatively counselled repose; 
and at length, when her eyes closed, notwith- 
standing all her determinations to watch, she 
went on in a profound slumber for more than 
one hour after her usual time of rising. 

A morning of hurry and anxiety succeeded. 
Dudley had already gone out with the game- 
keepers and Edgar to shoot; Lord Hadley was 
still in bed ; Mr. Filmer had been summoned 
to a dying man at daybreak:. 
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Sir Arthur ate his breakfetst absorbed in jour- 
nals and papers ; and Eda, though she loved 
him, had still doubts and hesitations^ which 
prevented her from speaking to her uncle on 
the subject predominant in her thoughts. At 
length he looked at his watch^ and rose sud- 
denly, saying, ^' I must leave you, dear Eda. 
It is strange that Mr. Norries has not arrived, 
as I expected him on business. 

No mention was made of the peculiar in- 
fluence that the one party possessed over the- 
other ; and the tone, too, was so common-place, 
that Eda began to imagine she had been over- 
penetrating, and had discovered things that did 
not exist; so that she saw her uncle depart 
with comparative tranquillity, and remained 
alone for near an hour, trying to occupy her- 
self with the ordinary amusements of the morn- 
ing. At the end of that time, however, her 
maid opened the door of her own little sitting- 
room, saying, " Miss Clive, ma'am," and Helen 
was soon seated by Eda Brandon. 
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" What is the matter, Helen dear," said 
Eda, as the other, at her invitation, sat down 
on the sofa beside her. ^^ You look pale ; and 
agitated I am sure you are ; for however we 
may hide it, dear Helen, and however difficult 
it may be to detect in line or feature, the anxiety 
of the heart writes itself upon the face in 
characters faint but very distinct. — ^You are 
anxious about something, Helen. Something 
has gone amiss. Tell me, dear Helen ; for I 
think I need not say that if I can console or 
help, you have only to tell the how, to Eda 
Brandon.*^ 

" You are ever kind to your own little Helen, 
as you used to call me in my childhood, Eda/' 
replied her beautiful companion. " You were 
then but a child yourself, but from that day to 
this there has been no change, and it is time 
that I should try to return the kindness. 
Dearest Eda, it is you I am anxious for — 
at least yours ; and I cannot refrain from tell- 
ing you what I know, in the hope that you may 
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be able to avert the danger; but jou must 
promise me first not to mention one word to 
any one of that which I am about to say.** 

^'Buty my dear Helen, how can I avert 
danger if I may not mention to any one the 
circumfltances ?** inquired Eda. '^ I am a 
very weak/powerless creature, Helen; and as 
you say the danger menaces mine more than 
myself, if I must speak of it to no one, how can 
I warn them?** 

^^ Listen, listen, Eda,^' was the answer. ^' You 
must not indeed tell what I relate, except as I 
point out; but still you shall have room enough 
to warn those you love of the danger tiieir own 
acts are bringing upon Ihem. Do you promise, 
Eda?^' 

'^ Certainly, Helen," replied Eda Brandon ; 
^ it is for you to speak or be silent ; and I must 
take your intelligence on your own conditions. 
Yet I think you might trust me entirely to act 
for the best, Helen.** 

« I must not," said Helen CKve. " What I 
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have to say might involve the lives of others. 
Listen, then, Helen. Your uncle Sir Arthur is 
involved in schemes which vdll, I am sure, lead 
to his destruction. He is going this very 
evening to a place whence he vnll not come 
back without great guilt upon his head, and 
great danger hanging over him — ^perhaps he 
may never come back at all ; but be sure that 
if he do go, peace and security are banished 
from him for ever. Persuade him not to go, 
Eda. That is the only thing which can save 
him." 

She spoke with eager interest, and it was 
impossible, from her look, her tone, her whole 
manner, to doubt for one moment that she was 
frQly impressed with the truth of what she said. 
Nor was Eda without her anxiety ; all that she 
had seen the night before, all that she had 
remarked of her uncle's behaviour for several 
days, not only showed her that there was 
foundation for Helen Olive's assertion, but 
directed her suspicions aright; and, though 

x2 
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she paused; it was not in any doobt, but rather 
to consider how, without deceit, she coold 
obtain further informadon from one who was 
not disposed to give it 

^^ I cannot persuade him, Helen,^ she said at 
length, in a sad tone, ^* without much more in- 
telligence than you have given; he would 
only laugh at me. — Nay, perhaps with all that 
you could give, such would be the same result. 
Men are ofkien sadly obstinate, and ridicule llie 
prophetic fears of woman, who sees the events 
in which they are called to mingle, but from 
which she is excluded, not unfrequently more 
justly Ihan themselves, because she is but a 
spectator. You have neither told me the place to 
which he is going, nor the hour, nor the object, 
no, nor the inducement. — Inducement?'' she 
continued, in a thoughtful tone, as if speaking 
to herself — ^^^what can be a sufficient induce- 
ment for my uncle, with everything to lose and* 
nothing to gain by such commotions, to take 
part in any of these rash schemes ?" 
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'^I see that you have yourself had fears,'' 
answered Helen, '^and that those fears have 
not led you far from the truth. Then as to 
the inducement, Eda ^" 

^^Oh, yes! speak of lliat," replied Miss 
Brandon ; ^^ if I knew what it was, perhaps I 
might remove it." 

'^Perhaps so," said Helen, thoughtfully, and 
then paused for an instant to consider. '^ I think 
you can, Eda," she continued. ^^If I know 
looks, and can imderstand tones, you certainly 
will be able. But there are several inducements, 
as I suppose there are in all things. There is 
the vanity, I believe, of adhering steadily to 
opinions once professed, how much soever the 
man, the circumstances, or the times maybe 
changed ; but that would have been nothing, had 
they not led him on from act to act, and when* 
ever he wavered — ^whenever he thought of how 
much he risked upon an almost hopeless under- 
taking — still forced him forward by fears." 

"By fears!" exclaimed Eda. <*0f wh^t? Of 
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whom ? Who has Sir Arthur Adelon to fear ? 
What can he apprehend ?" 

She spoke somewhat proudly, and Hel^i 
gazed at her with a sad, but tender look, while 
she replied, in a few brief words, ^^ He whom he 
fears, is one whom, if generously treated, there 
is no cause to fear. His name is Dudley, 
Eda ! What he fears, is the discovery by Mr. 
Dudley of some dark transactions in the past 
— I know not what, for they did not mention it 
— ^the proofs of which these men have in their 
possession." 

Eda sat before her, silent with ainazement, 
for several moments; but then she put her 
hand to her brow, and the next moment a smile 
full of hope came up into her face. ^' If that 
be the inducement,'' she said, ^ I think it will 
be easily removed, dear Helen. But you spoke 
of others ; may they not be sufficiently strong 
to cany him on in the same course still ?" 

'* Oh, no,** replied Helen, " that is the great 
Baotive. Take that away, and he will be safe. 
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Speak to Mr. Dudley first, Eda, and get him 
to say to Sir Arthnr these words, or some that 
are like them : ^ I have heard of some papers 
to be returned to me in a few days, Sir Arthur 
Adelon, afiecting questions long past; but I 
think it right to say at once, that I wish all 
those gone-by afiairs to be buried in oblivion; 
aind I pledge you my word, if those papers are 
given to me, I will destroy them without look- 
ing at them.''' 

^ That is much to ask, Helen," exclaimed 
Eda, with a look of hesitation ; ^^ how can I 
tell that those papers do not affect his very 
dearest interests ? I remember well that his 
&iher lost a fine property some years ago, by 
a suit at law. May not these very papers 
affect that transaction — ^may they not afford 
the means of recovering it?" 

"They do not — they do not," answered 
Helen, eagerly ; ^^ and if they did, would he 
not promise youy Eda ?" 

The emphasis was so strong upon the word 
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" you," tiiat it broaght the colour into Ed« 
Brandon's cheek ; for she fonnd that woman's 
eyes had seen at once into woman's heart. 
Still she shrunk from owning the love that was 
between Dudley and herself; and she replied, 
** I had better ask my cousin Edgar to speak 
to Mr. Dudley about it" 

« Speak to him yourself, Eda," replied Helen, 
with a faint smile ; ''your voice will be more 
powerful. But let me proceed, for I must be 
home without delay. When you hare Mr. 
Dudley's promise to speak as I have said, tiben 
beg Sir Arthur yourself, not to go this night 
where he is going. Mind not, Eda, whether 
he laughs or is angry, but do you detain him 
by every persuasion in your power." 

" But if he should not come home ?" said 

Eda; "such a thing is not impossible. He 

has been out very much lately, both by day 

by night, and we are all ignorant of 

er he goes on such occasions." 

ten once more paused before she replied. 
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and then said, with evident hesitation and fear, 
^^ You must send some persons down to seek 
him, then, dear Eda. Let them go down to a 
place called Mead's Farm, half-way between 
this and Barhampton, about eight o'clock to- 
night There is a large empty bam there ; and 
at it, or near it, they will find two or three men 
standing, who will not let them pass along the 
path unless they give the word, ' Justice/ 
Then, if they go along the road before them, 
towards Barhampton, they will find the person 
they are seeking. But, oh ! I trust, Eda, he 
will be found before that, for then it will be 
almost too late.'^ 

'^ Who can I send ?" said Eda, in a low tone, 
as if speaking to herself; but Helen caught 
the words, and replied, in an imploring tone, 
<< Not Mr. Adelon, Eda — ^not your cousin. He 
might be led on with his father, and ruin over- 
take him too.'' 

Eda smiled sweetly, and laid her hand upon 
Helen Cliye's, with a gentle and affectionate 
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pressure; but, as she did so, some paunfol antici- 
pations regarding the fate of her beautiful and 
highly-gifted companion crossed her mind, and 
she said, with a sigh, '^Do jou know I an 
almost a Chartist too, Helen P^ 

Helen started, saying, ^Indeed! I do not 
understand what you mean, Eda.** 

'^ What I mean is, dear Helen,** replied Miss 
Brandon, ^' that I wish there were no distinc- 
tions upon earth, but yirtue, and excellence, 
and high qualities.** 

Helen now understood her, and cast down 
her eyes with a blush and a sigh ; and Eda pot 
her arm round her neck, adding, ^ In time of 
need, my Helen, come to me. Tell me aU and 
eyerjrihing, and aboTe all, how I can serve you; 
and you shall not find Eda Brandon wanting. 
But bark! There is Lord Hadley*s voioe in 
the hall below.** 

Helen Clive turned pale and trembled. 
*^ He will not come here,** she said, eagerly. 
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^ Do not let him eome here. — Oh ! how shall 
I get away ?" 

^ Why, what is the matter?" asked Eda, 
in surprise; but before Helen could answer, 
another voice, rich and hajrmonious, but 
speaking in grave and almost stem tones, was 
heard. ^^ My lord, I beg your pardon, but 
this is a matter which admits of no delay. 
I must repeat my request for a few minutes' 
conTcrsation with you immediately.'' 

Lord Hadley was then heard answering 
sharply; and the next moment the voices 
ceased, as if the speakers had retired into one 
of the rooms below. 

^'You do not seem to like Lord Hadley, 
Helen," said Eda, in a thoughtlal tone. 

** I abhor him," answered Helen Clive, ^ and 
I have cause. But now I nnist return. to the 
Orange, and I will ask you as a &vour, dear 
Eda, to send some one with me by the way. 
It ^is very strange to feel afraid at going out 
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alone, for one who has been acoaBtomed, as I 
have been, to roam about like a free bird, ^th- 
out one diougbt of danger or annoyance ; but 
now I tremble at every step I take, and watob 
every coining figure with apprehension." 

*' And has this young man done this ?" asked 
Eda Brandon. " It is sad, very sad ; but you 
shall have protection, Helen.'' 

Helen Clive did not reply, and Eda rang the 
bell, and gave orders that one of the old ser- 
vants, who had been attached for twenty years 
to her Mber's houHe, should accompany Helen 
back to the Grange. 

They then parted, after some more brief ex- 
planations ; but just as Helen reached the foot 
of the stairs, where the servant was waiting for 
her, the door of the library was thrown violently 
open, and Lord Hadley appeared with a flushed 
and angry countenance. Mr.Dudley was stand- 
ing two or three steps behind him, and bis 
obeek too was hot, and his brow frowning. 

Without seeing Helen, and, indeed, in the 
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blind fury of passion, without noticing any one 
else, the young nobleman turned before he left 
ihe library, and with a menacing gesture, said to 
Mr. Dudley, " Your insolence, sir, shall not go 
without notice. Don't suppose your rash and 
mercenary pretensions have escaped my eyes. 
Be you sure they will be treated with the con- 
tempt they merit; but I will take care that 
they shall be pursued no farther; for they shall 
be exposed to Sir Arthur Adelon this very day.'* 
Dudley took a step forward, and replied, 
with a stem look, ^^ Your lordship had better 
take care what use you make of my name in 
your discourse, for depend upon it, if you treat 
it disrespectfully, I shall know how to punish 
you for so doing." 

It is probable that more angry words would 
have followed, but at that moment two other 
persons were added to the group, by the ad- 
vance of Mr. Filmer from the outer hall, and 
by the appearance of the butler from the side 
of the offices, caiTying a tray with letters. 
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" Two letters for yonr loid^p," said the 
Berrant, advaacing io a common-place manner, 
M if lie obseired nothing of the angry diacus- 
sioD Tfhioh was going on. " A letter for you, 
sir," he continued, addres«ng Dndley, as soon 
as Lord Hadley had taken what be ofiered. 

The young nobleman gave a bnrried glance 
around ; and tbe slight pause which had been 
afforded was sufficient to allow reflection to 
come to his aid. By this time Mr. Filmer was 
speaking to Helen Glive, and both she and the 
priest were moving iast towards the great doors 
of the bouse; but the presence of tbe two 
servants was now enoogh to Testrain Lord 
Hadley'e impetuous temper; and without 
opening the letters, he hurried away towards 
his bed-room, leaving Dudley alone in the 
library. The butler shut the door, and retired 
to tell the faonsekeeper and some of his fellow- 
servants all that which he had seen and heard, 
ich he h^ affected not to observe. 
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Dudley, in the meantime, laid down the 
letter on the table, and stood in bitter thought. 
Although a man of strong command oyer him- 
self — command gained during a long period of 
adversiiy— he was naturally of a quick and 
eager disposition, and a severe struggle was 
taking place in his bosom at that moment 
to maintain the ascendancy of principle oyer 
passion. 

** No !*' he said, at length — " No. I will make 
one more effort to reclaim him. I will not 
dwell upon his insulting conduct towards me ; 
but I wiU point out the wickedness and the 
folly of the course he is pursuing, and endeayour 
to call him back to honour and to right.'' The 
yery determination served to calm him; and 
looking down upon the letter on the table, he 
took it up, saying, ^' I wonder who this can be 
from ? I do not know the hand. I must see, 
for the seal is black.'' And opening it, he found 
the following words : — 
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"Dbar Sie, 

" We have the melancholy task of in- 
forming you of the sudden decease, last night, 
at half-past nine o'clock, of our much respected 
friend and client, the Ber. Dr. Dudley, which 
took place at St. John's, just as he was about 
to retire to rest Although we know that you 
will be greatly grieved at this sad event, we are 
forced to intrude some business upon your 
attention, under the following circumstances. 
About a fortnight ago, our late reBpected cHent, 
having felt some apoplectic symptoms, judged 
it right to send for Mr. Emerson, of our firm, 
in order to make his will, which was in due 
form signed, sealed, and delivered. He therein 
appointed you his sole executor, having be- 
queathed all his properly, real and personal, to 
yourself with the exception of a few small 
legacies. He has also requested you to make 
all the arrangements for his funeral as you 
may think proper, merely directing that it 
should be conducted in a plun and unosten- 
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tatious manner. It is therefore very necessary 
that you should return to Cambridge as soon as 
possible, or that you should send your direc- 
tions by letter. In the meantime, we will take 
all proper steps in the matter, and trust to be 
honoured with your confidence, as we have 
been with that of your lamented relative for 
many years.** 

The letter was signed by a well-known law 
£rm in Cambridge. 

The first emotion in the mind of Edward 
Dudley was that of deep grief — grief, simple 
and unalloyed, for the loss of one whom he 
had truly loved; but the next was a feeling of 
bereavement. His stafi* was broken, his sup- 
port gone. The only one in all the world who 
had acted a kindly, almost a parental part to 
him, for long, long years, was no more. He 
felt, as I have said, bereaved; for although 
the love of Eda Brandon — that love which 
had been cherished in secret by both, was 
a great consolation and a comfort, yet it 

VOL. I. y 
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wu eo different, both in tjnd and in d^rae, 
Cretm the aCReetion entertaiiied for liim hy hi& 
gwD relation, that they could not be brought 
at all into comparison the one with the other. 
New attachnents never wholly compensate 
for old ties. Tbey fill a different, periiaps 
a larger place, but they leave the others, 
vacant. He mourned sincerely then; and it 
was some time before the tboa^t — ^which would 
have presented itself much earlier to a worldly 
mind — came even to his menxny — the thought 
that the riches of the earth, which can never 
compete, in a generouE heart, with tltose affec- 
tions which are above the earth, bat which in- 
fluence so much the course of human life and 
mortal happiness, were now his. Thathevrasno 
more the impoverished student, seeking by hard 
labour to recover the position which his &mily 
had once maintained. That he was not only in- 
dependent, but wealthy; and though perhf^ not 
exactly upon a par in point of fortune with the 
heiress of lai^ hereditary posseBsiDns, still no 
unportioned adventum, seeking to mend his 
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condition with her gold* He knew that his 
father's first cousin had himself inherited a 
very fair estate. He knew that he had held rioh 
benefices and lucrative offices; and he also 
knew that, though a liberal and a kindly man, 
he had been also a yery prudent one, and had 
.certainly lived fiur within his income. Thus he 
was certain of more than a moderate fortune; 
but although it would be folly to deny that such 
a conviction was a relief to his miikl, still 
.sincere grief was predominanti and he felt that 
-die wealth he had acquired by iJie loss of a 
ffriend could in no degree compensate for the 
bereavement. 

While he thus meditated, he heard a quick 
but heavy step upon the stairs, the g^ass door^ 
between the hall and the vestibule bang wiib a 
force which might almost have ishaken the 
• panes from the frame^ and the moment after, 
he saw the figure of Lord Hadley pass the 
windows of the library. Dudley instantly 
took up his hat, darted out and looked aroundi; 
but the young nobleman had disappeared, and 
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seeing one of the gamekeepers who had been 
out with him and Edgar in the morning, walk- 
ing slowly away from the house, he stopped him, 
and asked which way the young nobleman had 
taken. His manner was quick and eager, and 
the cloud of grief was still upon his brow, so* 
that the man looked at him for a moment friitk 
some surprise before he answered. He then 
pointed out the way, and Dudley was turning 
at once to follow it, when the butler eame out 
upon the terrace, saying, with a low bow, 
** Miss Brandon wishes to speak vrith you for 
a few moments, sir, if you are not otherwise 
engaged.'* 

** If the business is not of great importance,^ 
said Dudley, ^* I will be back in ten minutes." 

<<It is nothing particular, I belieye, sir,^ 
answered the man ; ^ she has just had a note 
from Sir Arthur to say he wont be back ta 
dinner. I fancy that is all.'' 

'^Then say I will wait upon her in ten 
minutes," replied Dudley; **I wish to catch 
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Lprd Hadley for a moment before he proceeds 
farther. We have something to speak about 
which must be settled at once." And he sped 
upon the way, as the gamekeeper had directed. 
It was in the direction of the Grange. 

Ten minutes elapsed, and Dudley had not 
returned. A quarter of an hour, half an hour, an 
hour ; and when he came back he was evidently 
a good deal excited. He calmed himself down, 
however, as much as possible, and immediately 
requested an interview with Miss Brandon, 
who came down and joined him in the li- 
brary, remaining with him nearly till dinner- 
time. They were at last interrupted by the 
priest, who came in search of a book, and 
shortly after the dressing-bell rang. At the 
dinner-table. Lord Hadley, who appeared very 
late, was gloomy and thoughtful. He never 
addressed a word to Mr. Dudley, and spoke 
but little to Eda or the priest, who took 
one end of the table. Edgar Adelon did 
not at all seek to converse with him; and when 
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anj words passed between them, ihey were as 
sharp as die castoms of society would permit. 
Dadlej was yery graye, and if he still took 
uny interest in Lord Hadley^s condac^ he 
might not be altogether satisfied to see him 
drink so much wine. As soon as Eda had 
quitted the room, however, Dudley rose, say* 
ing that, with Mr. FilmePs permission, he 
would retire, as he was obliged to go out for a 
short time ; and after emptying two more 
glasses. Lord Hadley also left the table, and 
Ae party broke up. 

The young peer took his hat in the yestt* 
bule, and walked out jupon the terrace, asking 
one of the men who were in the hall if he had 
seen which way Mr. Dudley took. The man 
replied, ^ Up tlie ayenue, my lord;^ and Lord 
Hadley pursued the same path. It was neyer 
to return. 

BND OF VOL. I. 



T. C. 8aviil,Itiiiter, 4, CkaaAos-atreett Comit-gwden. 



f 



m^mmmm'mr 



\ 

June, 1847. 



A 



CATALOGUE 



09 



Boolt;s» 



iw 



VARIOUS BRANCHES OF LITERATURE; 



XN THE PRESS, OR RECEKTLr PUBLISHED BT 



SMITH, ELDER AND CO., 



65, CORNHILL, LONDON. 



AGENTS : 

GUMMING & FERGUSON, Dublin ; BELL & BRADFUTE, Edinburgh ; 
D. ROBERTSON, Glasgow ; W. GRAFEL, Liverpool. 



CONTEXTS. 



IV THK raXM I 

irsT TuwLisnmD S 

Mcmnwie vokks iixirsTmATZD II 

MUCMUJiWEOVB 15 

OtaEMtAh AM1> COlMilAh fS^ 

EKLIGIOVS AVD KDITCATIOSAI* 23 

▼OKC0 BT TBC SET. C. B. TAYLEM 85 

yOBTBT •* 28 

ZMBXLLIfBSD WOBKS ABO>BI3rTS 29 

BOOXf rOB TBE BLXBD 32 



^ __ _^ ^ » ' " ' - -' ' ■ 

October^ 1847. 



CATALOGUE 



OF 



SMITH, ELDER AND CO/S PUBLICATIONS. 



WORKS IN THE PRESS. 

MR. LEIGH HUNT. 

JAR OF HONSY FROM MOUNT HYBIiAi 

Or, Sweets from Sicilt in Particular, and Pastoral Poetry In 
General. By Leigh Hunt. With Illustrations by Bichard Dotle. 
Square 8vo. In an elegant binding. (Nearly ready,) 



J v/^%,/^rV\/\/\^ -^ w 



MR. G. P. R. JAMES. 

THB CONVIOT. A TAZiB. 

By G. P. R. Jambs, Esq. 3 vols, post 8vo. {Juxt ready.) 

MR. ANDREW STEINMETZ. 

JSSUZTISM PORTRAVBD: 

In the History, Characters, and Acts of the Jesuits, and their Influenee 
on Mankind : showing the Organization, Policy, and Morality of the 
Society ; and giving an Account of the Jesuit Missions throughout the 
world. By Andrew Steinmetz, Author of '* The Novitiate ; or, the 
Jesuit in Training ;" " The Jesuit in the Family," &c. With Portraits, 
and other Illustrations. Two vols, post 8vo. (Next month.) 



THE REV. DR. CBOLY. 

SERMONS, 

Preached at the Foundling Hospital. By the Rev. George Crolt, 
LL.D. One vol. 8vo. (Nearly ready.) 



^fS^S^^^fS^K^^^^^^^^^^S^"-^ 



MR. LEONARD WRAY. 

THB PRACTIOAZi SUGAR PZiANTER. 

A Complete Account of the Cultivation and Manufacture of 
the Sugar Cane, according to the latest and most improved Processes; 
describing and comparing the different Systems pursued in the East and 
West Indies, and the Straits of Malacca, and the relative expenses and 
advantages attendant upon each. Being the result of Sixteen Tsars 
actual experience as a Sugar Planter in those Coontries. By 
Leonarp Wrat, Esq. One vol. 8vo., with Twelve Plates. (In Dee.) 



1 
In' 



2 SBOTB, Buint Am co.*B nw vo 



^U) ^ubluattond^ 



JAMB SYRSs AN AUTOBIOORAPHY. 

Edited by Currsr Bkll. Tluree rols. post 8to. Price 1/. 11». 6<i. 



MSN, mrOMSN, AND BOOKS: Bt LEIGH HUNT. 

Being a Sblectiom of Skbtchbs, Essays, and Critic ai. Mbmoies, 
from his uncollected Fk'ose Writings. 2 yoIs. post 8yo., with Portrait of 
the AntfaoFy price One Guinea cloth. 

<< A book for a parioar window, for a summer's eve, for a warm fireside, for a balT- 
hoor's leismvy for a whole day's luxury— a charming companion." — Westminster Rev. 

''The contents of these volumes are particularly agreeable. Papers illasCrative of 
iodal matters ; comicalities and joTialilies arising from fine spirits and delicate percep- 
tions; light and elegant criticisms and dissertations on beauties, fioral and femiDine; afl 
i^unding with that suggestive power which marks the long course of this author's writ- 
ings."— ^tc^Aw Jerrol^s Newspaper. 

" Foil of variety, beauyL and cheerfulness. It is a book to lie in the cherished conier 
of a pleasant room, and to be taken up when the spirits have need of sunshine."— 
Examiner, I 

*<]lr. Leigh Hunt never writes otherwise than cheerfully. He wiU have sunshine— 
wiii promote gay spirits— wtV/ uphold liberal truths, blithely yet earnestly." — ^tJketunm, 

<< There Is variety and agreeable lore of all kinds in these papers — a soul of reflection- 
brilliant animal spirits — ^and a cheerful philosophy." — Atlas. 



A I^ITHIM AND ZTS OONSBQUENOBS. 

In 3 vols, post 8yo. price 1/. lis. 6d. 

" Full of talent, equal to the most touching pictures of human life, and descriptions of 
rural scenery." — Literary Gazette. 

" One of the most brilliant fictions the season has produced." — Critic. 

" The story is a perfect piece of legal romance." — Atlas. 

" A clever novel of the old schooV^-^Atheneeum. 



HABDBN HALZ.; OB, THB THBBB PBOPOSAZaS. 

Edited by the Hon. F B . Three vols, post 8vo. Price 

1/. lU. 6d, bds. (Now ready,) 

IBZX VZBl^S OP KOT BJiNOBA. 

Representing the Passage of the British Force under Brigadier Wheeler, 
C.B., to whom the Fortress surrendered. With Portrait of Soondur 
Singh, Killadar of the Fort. Coloured facsimiles of the original draw- 
ings made on the spot by Lieut. -Col. Jack, 30th Regt. N. I. with 
Descriptions. Colombier Folio. {Just ready.) 



^■^«^^^ M^^k^^ ^V^^'\M 



80BZPTUBAI. BPZTAPK8. 

A Selection of Texts of Scripture suitable for Christian Epitaphs. 
18mo. cloth. Price 2a, 6d. On Large Paper, 4«. cloth. 



8MXTB«:SbBHB Am CO^ <90XniIA. 



LATEST ACCOUNT OF THE NEW ZEALANDEBS. 

ikVAOB LIFE AND SCSSnSS IN AUSTRAIalA AND 



Being an Artist's impressions of Countries and People at tbe Antipodes. 
By George French Angas, Esq. Second edition, in two vols, post 
I 8yo., with numerous Illustrations, price 248. cloth. 

** These yolnmes are the production of an intelligent and pains-taking traveller, who 
dent considerable time amongst the aborigines of Australia and of New Zedand, under 
iTCumstances peculiarly favourable to an accm'ate observation of their habits and 
haracter. Mr. Angas's volumes are enriched with numerous illastrations, and are 
minently worthy of the confidence of readers. They bear the impress of truth, are the 
•Todactions of an observant and intelligent mind, and will do more to familiarize our 
ountrymen with the scenery and natives of the colonies described, than any other work 
rith which we are acquainted." — Eclectic Review, 

** The graphic style of the writing, and the high artistical character of the embellish- 
nents, bear out the description of these vohimes m the title. The author has seen every- 
hing with an artist's eye, and recorded it with an artist's pen." — Church of England 
Quarterly, 

<' Mr. Angas writes as an artist ; and he does not write the worse for that. We can see 
what he sees, because he understands the art of word-painting. All that he writes is 
eminently objective. There is an individuality in his descriptions which brings the scene 
or the person vividly before our eyes. It is nature — it is life — that is presented to us."— 

*< Mr. Angas is Just such an explorator, observer, and artist as we could wish to send 
out to any part of the world, civilised or uncivilised, of which we wished to have a fair 
description. Now Australia and New Zealand, of which so much lias been written, ave, 
as regards the pencO, almost undescribed countries, while they present, in the novel 
aspects of nature, much to interest, and as the field of colonization, appeal to deeper feel- 
ings than those of mere cariosity. * * The whole work is full of entertainment." — Patriot, 

" Mr. Angas has evidently a passion for travelling, and nature has, in many ways, fitted 
him for this arduous pursuit. His style is joyous and readable, and we know not wlien 
we have read two volumes containiog so much that is new and interesting."-'«/m'o£grV 
Magazme. 

*< These are two volumes of good artistical description, with much. of finer staple than 
the title-page promises. Mr. Angas observed nature in the Southern hemisphere with a 
painter's eye, and has thrown much poetical feeling into his impressions of it." — 
Morning Chronicle, 

** He has not the bias or coarseness of many who have gone out to the antipodes ; he 
has a belter taste, in some sense a more cultivated mind, and is lifted above the atmo- 
sphere of Colonial partizanship."— 5j9ec/a/or. 

<< After a careful reading of these two volumes, we pronounce them, without any he8f<» 
tation, to afford on the whole the most faithful pictures of savage life in Australia and New 
Zealand yet published." — Weekly Chronicle, 

** Mr. Angas has happily shown the present state of the countries he has seen ; and we 
will venture to say that his experience amongst the inhabitants of New Zeatarnd extendi 
f^irther than that of any adventurer who may have preceded him." — Douglas Jerrold^a 
Weekly Newspaper, 



^*^*^iA«Ntf^i^f^^«^f^f^^ig 



ACCOUNT OF THE ASSAMESE. 

A 8KBTCK OF THB AliliAHIfB»g> 

With tome Account of the Hill Tribes. By an Officbr hi the Hon. 
East India Company's Service. One toI. Svo., with 16 Coloured Plates, 
a Map, and several Woodcuts, price 149. cloth extras or 20f. elegantly 
bound in calf. 



fi 



MB. JAMES'S NEW NOVELS AND BOMANCES. 

RUSSEZ.Z.: A TAZiB OF THB RYE-HOUSE PZiOT. 

By G. P. R. James, Esq. 3 vols, post 8yo. (Jttff ready.) 

THE CASTZiE OF EHBENSTEIN: 

Its LoHDS Spiritual and Temporal ; its Inhabit aKts Eartblt 
and Unearthly. By 6. P. R. James, Esq. Author of ^* Heidelberg," 
'* The Stepmother/' " The Smuggler/' See, &c. In 3 vols, post 8yo. 
price 11, lis. 6d, 

** This is undoubtedly one of the very best of Mr. James's Novels. The interest never 
flags throughout. It gives a most vivid picture of old German Chivab7." — Weekly 
Chronicle, 

^We know not when we have been more— or indeed so much — gratified by the 
perusal of a work of fiction. It presents a great variety of well and strongly drawn 
characters. * * * We doubt whether Mr. James were ever more successfoL" — 
Naval and Military Gazette. 

** This Romance is the best which its author has produced for a long time. It will 
prove very popular at the libraries." — Critic. 

^ We have a notion that this will prove the most permanently popular of all Mr. 
James's Novels, for it is compounded of those materials which delight all novel readers." 
'•^okn BvU. 

" Mr. James has laid the scene of this (ale of the 15th century, on the banks of the 
Rhine. Admirable descriptions supply pictures of the period, such as the author can 
draw so well ; he realizes the superstitions of that age, and fills the dreaded unknown 
as vividly as the actual and familiar of customary existence." — Literary Gazette. 



A Romance. By G. P. R. James, Esq. Three vols. x>08t 8vo. price 

THE STEP-MOTHER. 

By G. P. R. James, Esq. In 3 vols, post 8to. price II. lis. Gd. 

ARRAH NEIZi; or, TXSEEES OF OLD. 

By G. P. R. James, Esq. Three vols, post 8vo. price II. lis. 6d. 

THE 81MIUOGZ.ER. 

A Novel. By G. P. R. Jambs, Esq. Three vols. post 8vo. price 11. Il«. 6d. 



^^^«A#VMM«^tf^#MV^%^^kA^# 



MB. JAMES'S CHAELEMAGNE. 

THE HISTORY OF OHARUBSEEAGNE, 

With a Sketch op the State and Histort of Frawce, from the 
Fall of the Roman Empire to the Rise of the Carlovingian Dynasty. 
By G. P. R. James, Esq. A new edition, in demy 8vo. price 12^. cloth. 
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LEIGH HUNT'S SELECTIONS FEOM THE ENGLISH POETS, 

EXEMPLIFYING 

Z. ZXa AGINATION AND FANCY. II. "WIT AND HVXIIOUR. 

Bound in cloth, with gilt edges, price lOs, 6d. each. 

EachvQi rff * complete in itself, and preceded by an Essay illustrative 
of the quc^vlos respectively exemplified in the selections ; the best pass- 
ages are marked and commented upon, and each author is characterized. 

In ** Imagination and Fancy," Mr, Leigh Hunt has given an 
answer to the question ''What is Poetry?" in an Essay that forms an 
Introduction to the whole range of poetical invention ; one region of 
which — the purely imaginative and fanciful — is investigated in a spirit of 
critical and genial enjoyment. 

'* Wit and Humour" is prefaced by an illustrative Essay, exemplify- 
ing the various modes in which these qualities have been manifested in 
Pi-ose and Poetry. 

Opinions of the Press on Wit and Humour. 

** The design of this delightful series extends beyond a collection of elegant extracts, 
while it combines the best features of such collections. The ^ two volumes already 
published are precisely the books one would wish to carry for companionship on a 
journey, or to have at band when lired of work, or at a loss what to do for want of it. 
They are selections of some of the best things some of our best authors have said, 
accompanied with short but delicate expositions and enforcements of their beauties. 
They are truly most genial, agreeable, and social books." — Examiner. 

** This is really a delightful volume, forming a proper complement and companion to its 
predecessor on ' Imagination and Fancy.' Each of them gives us the best passages of the 
best writers, in their respective kinds, illustrated by one who will himself leave no mean 
remembrance to posterity, in the spirit of genial criticism, informed by a delicate faculty 
of discrimination. What more could literary epicures desire V* — Morning Chronicle, 

" If we were to choose the subject and the author of a fireside book for the long winter 
evenings, we should certainly call some such volume as this into existence. The reader 
will look for exquisile things in this book, and he will find a great* deal more than be looks 
for in the prodigal resources opened up in its pages. It is the very essence of the sunniest 
qualities from English poets." — Atlas. 

''There is something genial in the very title of this volume; and it does not belie its 
title. * Wit and Humour,' forms a pendant to ' Imagination and Fancy,' by the same 
author. A like design is embodied in both works. The book is at once exhilarating and 
suggestive : it may charm frivolous minds into wisdom, and austere ones into mirth." — 
AthentBum, 

Opinions of the Press on Imagination and Fancy. 

'* This volume is handsomely printed, and beautifully bound in a new style of ex- 
quisite delicacy and richness. In external beauty ' Imagination and Fancy ' equals any 
gifl-books that have appeared; and it will form a more enduring memorial than any 
otiier volume that might be selected as a gift for the coming season." — Spectator. 

** This is a Christmas gift, worth half a dozen of the Annuals put together, and at half 
tlie cost of one of them. We have often wished for such a book, and in our aspiration, 
the name of Leigh Hunt has ever presented itself as that of the man above all others 
qualified to do justice to so charming a subject." — Morning- Chronicle, 

*<The volume is, we trust, the precursor of many more, which will complete and do 
justice to the plan. The series so completed would be the best * elegant extracts' in the 
laaguage." — Examiner, 

" This is a charming volume : both externally and internally it is most attractive." — Atlas, 

'*It is a book that every one who has a taste must have, and every one who has not 
should have in order to acquire one." — JerroUCs Magazine, 

** This book is tastefully got up, and we should thmk better of the house where we 
saw a well-read copy of it lying about." — Tait*s Magazine, 

"These illustrations of Mmagination and Fancy'- are distinguished by great critical 
sagacity, and a remarkable appreciation of those qualities." — Herald. 



The Third Volume of this Series, illustrative of 
"ACTION AND PASSION, 

Will appear in the Autumn. 
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THE OIFOBD GBADUATE ON ABT. 

fCKODBRN PAINTBBS." 

▼OLUMB TBB FXRBT. By A GRADUATE OF OXFOSS. A NeW 

EdiUon, reviied by the Author, being the Third. In imperial 8¥0., 
price 18«, cloth. 

MBOOWD VOZiUME OF " MODERN PAINTERS." 

Treatiog of the Imaoinatiyb and Theoretic Faci7I.tib8. By a 
Graduate of Oxford. In one volume, imperial 8yo., price Ids, 6d. 
doth. 

^ We are prepared emphalically to dedare, that this woric is the most valaable conbi- 
batkm towards a proper view of painting, its purpose and means, that has come within oar 
knowledge." — Foreign Quarterly Review, 

** A work distinguished by an enlightened style of criticism, new to English readen, 
and by the profoond observation of nainre displayed by the anthor." — Dublin. Umverntj 
Magazine, 

" This is the prodoction of a highly gifted mind, one who has evidenUy bestowed time 
and laboor to obtain a practical knowledge of the fine arts, and who writes (doqaentlji 
feeUnfl^F, and fearlessly." — Polytecknic Review. 

*' It has seldom been our lot to take up a work more admirably conceived and wiitui ; 
than this beautiful and dabonite essay. To a perfect idea of the scope off the inqnoy, i 
and a mastery of all the technicalities required for ita due treatment, the C^duate unite I 
considerable metaphysical power, extent of philosophical and scientific knowledge, a dev ' 
ond manly style of expression, and no inconsiderable conmiand of bumoor and satire."— 
AtUu, 

'<A very extraordinary and delightful book, full of truth and goodness, of power and 
beauty. This remarkable work contains more true philosophy, — more informaliott of i 
strictly scientific kind, — more original thought and exact obsenration of nature,— moie 
enlightened and serious enthusiasm, and more eloquent writing than it would be easy ^ 
match, not merely in works of its own class, but in those of any class whatever."— 
North British Review^ 

** A generous and impassioned review of the works of living painters : a hearty <n^ 
earnest work, full of deep thought, and developing great and striking truths in art. T^ 
urorkf as a whole, conmiands our admiration. It lays before us the deeply studied reOe^ 
tions of a devout worshipper of nature— of one thoroughly imbued with the love of 
truth."-— ^n/i«A Quarterly Review. 



OUTZ.INES OF 80CIAI. SCONOBrV, 

Written specially with a view to inculcate upon the rising generation the 
three great duties of Social Life : 

Ist. To strive to be self-supporting — not to be a burthen upon Society. 
2nd. To avoid making any engagements, explicit or implied, whether 
with persftns now living or yet to be bom, for the due perforaoance of 
which there is no reasonable prospect. 

3rd. To make such use of all superior advantages, whether of knowledge, 
skill, or wealth, as to promote to the utmost the general happiness of 
mankind. 

Foolscap 8vo., price Is. 6df. half-bound. 
%* The Publishers have instructions to supply to National Schools, British 
and Foreign Schools, and to all schools supported by Voluntary Contributions^ 
a limited number of copies, at 6cf. each. 

outzj:nbs of tub history and formation or 

THB UNDSRSTANDINO. 

By the Author op " Outlinbb op Social Economy." 1 vol. foolscap 
8vo. price 2s. half boond. 
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THE JESUITS IN ENGLAND. 

VHS BTOVrriATEi or, THE JESUIT ZN TRAZmNa. 

Being A Ybar among the English Jesuits : a Penonal Narrative. 
By Andrew Bteinx etz. Second Edition, with Memdr and Portrait 
of tlie Autlior. In one toL post 8yo. price 7s. 6d. bound in cloth. 

** This is a remarkable book — a revealer of secrets, and full of materials for thoaght. 
. . . . It is written with every appearance of strict and lionoarable trathinlness. It 
describes, with a welcome minuteness, tlie daily, nightly, hourly occupations of the 
Jesuit Novitiates at Stonyhnrst, their religions exercises and manners, in private and 
together ; and depicts, with considerable aculeness and power, the conflicts of an inteS^- 
gent, susceptible, honest-purposed spirit, while passing through such a process. If our 
readers should be disposed to possess themselves of this volume, it will be their own 
fault if the reading of it be profitless." — British Qvutrterly Review, 

** This is as singular a book of its kind as has appeared since Blanco White's 
'Letters of Doblado,' with the advantage of dealing with the Jesuits in England, instead 
of Popery in Spain It will be found a veiy curious work." — Spectator. 

'* If it be desirable to know what is that mode of training by which the Jesuit systeoi 
prepares its novices for their duties, this is the book to inform us, for it is a chronide of 
actual experience. . . . The work of Mr Steinmetc is throughout marked by greal 
faimesS) ... he neither conceals nor exag^rates ; a spirit of candour pervades 
the whole narrative, . . . Could we know the experience of other novices, we should 
fkoA that all have undergone, with more or less intensity, the process so vividly described 
in this volume. . . . It is written in an extremely animated style. The author^s 
thoughts are original, and the passages relating to bis personal history and feelings are 
agreeably introduced, and add to the interest of his narrative. It is a suiBcient proof of 
his accuracy, that, though the Jesuits have many pens in this country, not one has been 
hardy enough to impugn a sentence of his statements." — Britannia, 

"Mr. Steinmeti writes a most singular and interesting account of the Jesuit semir 
nary, and his way of life there. ... He seems to be a perfectly honest and credible 
infosmer, and his testimony may serve to enlighten many a young devotional aspirant 
who is meditating * submission' to Rome, and the chain and scourge systems.. There is 
nothing in the least resembling invective in the volume." — Morning Chronicle, 

'< At a time when Jesuitism seems to be rising once more^ any work on this sutijeot 
comes very opportunely. How the writer became a member of this mysterious body 
gives a key to the eharaeler of the man himself, and the spirit of his book. . . This 
narrative is well written, and as interesting as we expected. — Weekfy Chronicle, 

** The work has aU the interest of a romance, and yet we do not believe that any portion 
of it is fictitious. . . . The author writes well, and evinces a strong and disdpUned mind. 
The picture he draws of Jesuitism is a fearful one. The reader wiU find abundant matter 
lor g^ve oonsideralion in this most singular and striking volume." — John Bull, 

"A more remaricable work it has seldom been our fortune to peruse. We hear and 
read much of the Quietism and Passive Obedience inculcated amongst the Jesuit body ; 
but here we beoome personal spectators of these principles in action. . . . Mr. Stein- 
meti appears to be a most remarkable character. He may be received as an unbiassed 
witness. . . . We repeat it, Mr. Steinmetz's book is most valuable ; earnest and truthful 
in its lone^ and extremely interesting in its detail." — New Quarterly Review. 
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THE JECrarXT ZBT THE FAKZZiY. 

A Tale. By Andrew Steinmetz. In one vol. poet 8to. price 0«. 
eloth. 

''A weD-written and powerful novel, constructed for the development of Jesuit prac- 
tices, and to show the Jesuit in action. The interest in some parts is intensely wrought 
up. Mr. Steinmetz has produced a work of no ordinary character, full of talent and foil 
of interest."--JbAi» Bull, 

**Remarkablefor force of ideas and originality of style. * * * The narrative is dra- 
matic, both in construction and language, and marked with great vivacity. In the conduct 
of the story and action of the personages, Mr. Steinmetz shows that he has closely studied 
faumaa life, and profited by his observations. Indeed, we reoottect no recent fiction that 
gives a more acute exposition of the varieties of individual character."— HH/omna. 
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FIBST SEBEES OF TALES OF THE COLONIES. 

TAI4B9 OF THS OOZiONIBS 3 OR, THZS AiyVEimJBES 

OF AM EMIORANT. 

By Charlbs Rowcboft, Esq., a late Colonial Magistrate. The FifUi 
Edition. In foolscap 8yo., price 6s, cloth. 

" 'Tales of the Colonies ' is an able and interesting bool:. The aulhor has the first 
great requisite in flction — a knowledge of the life he undertakes to describe ; and liis 
matter is solid and real"'— Spectator, 

" This is a book, as distinguished from one of the bundles of waste paper in three 
divisions, calling themselves * novels/ " — ^i/thefueum. 

^ The narration has a deep and exciting interest No mere romance, no mere 
fiction, however skilfully imagined or powerfully executed, can surpass it. The 'work to 
which it bears the nearest similitude is Robinson Crusoe, and it is scarcely, if at aS 
inferior to that extraordinary history." — John BulL 

** Since the time of Robinson Crusoe, literature has produced nothing like these 
' Tales of the Colonies.' " — Metropolitan Magazine. 

" .... Romantic literature does not supply- instances of wonderful escape more 
marvellous. . . . The book is manifestly a mixture of fact and fiction, yet it gives, nt 
have every reason to believe, a true picture of a settler's life in that country ; and b 
tliickly interspersed with genuine and useful information." 

Chambers* 9 Edinburgh Journal, 

'* The contents of the first volume surpass in interest many of the novels of Sir 
Walter fiCtiU,'*—Westminster Review. 

** An exceedingly lively and interesting narrative, which affords a more striking view 
of the hobits of emigrant colonial life than aD the regular treatises, statistical returns, and 
even exploratory tours which we have read. ... It combines the fidelity of truth with 
Uie spirit of a romance, and has altogether so much of De Foe in its character and com- 
position, that whilst we run we learn, and, led along by the variety of the incidents^ 
become real ideal settlers in Van Diemen's Land."— Zt7rraiy Gazette, 



SECOND SERIES OF TALES OF THE COLONIES. 

THE BXTSHBANOER OF VAN DZEIOEirS IiAMD. 

^y C. RowcROFT, Esq., Author of ** Tales of the Colonies." In 3 vols, 
post 8vo. price IZ. 11«. 6d, 

" These volumes have the same qualities that gained so much popularity for the 
Author's previous work * Tales of the Colonies.' No one has depicted colonial life, as 
manifested in the settlements of Australia, with so much vigour and truth as tfr. Rowcrafk. 
He rather seems to be a narrator of actual occurrences than an inventor of imaginary ones. 
His characters, his manners, and his scenes are all real. He has been compared to De 
Foe, and the comparison is just." — Britannia. 

** These volumes form a second series of ' Tales of the Colonies,' and the pages 
are marked by the same vigorous and graphic pen which procured such celebrity for the 
first series. The interest, generally well sustained throughout, is occasionally of the most 
absorbing and thrilling kind. Altogether, there is a freshness about these volumes which 
brings them out in strong contrast to the vapid productions with which the press is 
teeming."— Globe. 

" The story contains all the merits of the < Tales of the Colonies' as regards.stylr; 
being simple and Crusoite, if we might use the term, in its narrative. Mr. Rowcroft 
possesses invention to an Extraordinary degree, in the manner in which he manages 
the escapes of the bushranger, — and he produces, by the simplest incidents, most 
interesting scenes ; — pictures of nature and of a society totally different from anything to 
be found elsewhere."— J^^eA^/ Chronicle. 
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FANNV THB ZiXTTZiB ]M[XZiZ.XM&R ; OR, THE RZOH Asm 

THE POOR. 

By Charles Rowcroft, Esq. In one vol. 8vo., handsomely boxmd in 
cloth gilt, with Plates, price 14«« — ^The twelve parts may be liad 
separately, price 1#. each, sewed. .^^,_ 
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AGfilCULTUBAL IMPBOVEMENT. 

TZZS FARMBR'S FRX&MD. A Periodical Record of Hecent Dis* 
coveries, JmproveiDentey and Practical Suggestions in Agriculture. 
One Tolume, post 8yo. price 78. 6d. cloth. 

'* This may emphatically he called ** The Farmer's Friend." Il is one of the most 
valuable and complete farming boolcs that has been published, and ought to be in the 
hands of every farmer." — Sunderland Times, 

** Decidedly one of the most useful books : a really excellent work." — Cumberland 
JPacquett 

'* A more valuable and important addition to the book shelf of the English yeoman can 
scarcely be made." — Nottingham, Mercury, 

'* A most excellent work." — Cambridge Advertiser, • 

" We recommend this work to every farmer." — Bridgewater Times. 

'* liiis admirable work every practical farmer in the land should have in his possess- 
sion." — Cheltenham Journal, 

** A cheap and sterling work." — Oxford Herald, 

*' The best adjunct to the farmer." — Kentish Observer^ 
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THB ZlfDIAM KBAZi BOOK: 

Comprising the best American Receipts for the various Preparations of 
that excellent Article. By Eliza Leslie, of Philadelphia; Author of 
" American Domestic Cookery; " " The House Book ; " " Seventy -five 
Receipts ; " '* French Cookery ; " ke. &c. Second Edition, Foolscap 
8vo. sewed in a wrapper, price Is. 6d. 

** Next to the com itself, we cannot conceive a more acceptable present to the poor of 
any neighbourhood, either individually or in parochial h'braries, than Miss Leslie's work. 
It is very simple, and embraces recipes for every purpose to which maize is put in the 
United States, and therefore cannot but add to the comfort of the too limited table of the 
labouring man." — Indian News, 

** This little volume contains about sixty receipts for different preparations of Indian 
meal, and adl of which may be found useful in the threatened dearth. Maize, or Indian 
corn, is now admitted to be the best and tnost available substitute for the potato." — 
Economist, 
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A FAMZZ.ZAR BXPZiAMATZOIf OF THB ART OF 
ASSAVINa GOZiD AlfD SIZiVBRj 

And its bearing upon the Interests of the Public demonstrated; with 
considerations on the Importance of the Pix Jury; a Review of the past 
and present state of the Goldsmiths' Trade ; and a Table, showing the 
mixture and sterling value per ounce of every quality of Gold that can be 
alloyed. By Jambs H. Watherston, Goldsmith, 12mo.y price Sf. 6d. 
cloth. 
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EEV. H/MACKENZIE'8 COMMENTAET. 

COMKBNTARV ON THE HOZ.Y aOSPBZ.8, 

Arranged according to the Table of Lessons for Daily Service; 
designed for Family Reading. By the Rey. Henry Mackenzie, M.A., 
of Pembroke College, Oxford; Incumbeut of Great Yarmouth, Syo., 
price 7f. 6d, cloth; or in Five Parts, at 1«. Zd, each. 

ON THB SITE OF THE HOZ.Y SEPUXiCHRE. 

With a Map of Jerusalem. By George Finlay, Esq., K.R.G., Author 
of '< Greece under the Romans." In 8yo., price Is, 6d, sewed. 
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NARRATIVE OF THE RECOVERY OF H. 

GORGON. 

(Charles Hotham, Esq. Captain), Stranded in the Bay of Monte 
Video, May 10, 1844. By Astley Cooper Key, Commander, R.N. 
(late Lieut, of H, M. S. Gorgon.) I yol. Syo. with numerous Plates. 
Price 7#. 6d. cloth. 
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HB. PBIDHAirS ACCOUNT OF THE COLONIES. 



Aa HiBTOKiCAi., PouTiCAL, and Statisticai. Accoitht of die 
BsmsH Em PiKBy Hm Colovisb and Dbpbvdkhcibs. By Csa:ri.bs 
PxiBHAM, Eaq.y B.A.y Member of the Boyal Geognpliieal Society, See. 

VoLUMB L — Compriaing 

VBB MAURITIUS AMD RS HBP! 

•* Tte fine ▼ohoM at % work bUmdad to eomplctely ezhibtt Bnclaad'k 
to Kr. PridkoB, vtek ia ft BodMt pn6 
madntMkan wo gigmntic a task. The lint ▼oIum, 
wmuth, or knowledge. It to occu p tod with an exeellmt ecconnt of 
into foor parts : the lint part gives its history from its dlseovcry bj the 
present time ; the second describes Its inhahltanli, and their iaetilnlions and 
Its phTSiol isalmes and nalual prodnetions; and the Jhnth Us 

goTeniment. Ample inlbnnation to given on ail tliese iMads, and ngsiding the octcnt of tks 
anthor's design, and the eridenee he gires of the nqpdrite qoalificatun to eaiiy it oat 
liutorily, we make no doabt that hto work will be a Talnable addition to ttie history aad 
grapbj of our colonial empire. The present ▼olnme to eomplete in itscIC**— JgrtYaimuu 

** Thto to the first Tolome of what promises to be aa important nstional worlu The instal- 
ment now beCors vs to bfimftil of ralnalde and int ei a iti ng information, ^r*-ff up by tu Ihs 
most eomplete aooovnt of Maorltias whidi has yet been given to tlie world. The uthor list 
lifieatioas neesssary to the doe ftilfflment of the task, which he has set 




theqnaii 



Heb 



patient and pains^tsUng^ aecniata end impartial.** — Atla$^ 

** Thto to the lint volume of a series, which we hope to see eompleled in tte spiiit which tiM 
task has been undertaken. As a whole, we are bound to ay, that the book to a standard one^ 
and that ' England's Cohmial Empirs* has met with aduoniderof asal, indnstry, smd ability." 
•^Coicnial OazetU. 

" There to no other sttA deseription of the Mamritins extant. The anthor haa not only 
eonsaited the best, and perhaps all the anthorittcs, but be has added infonoation of hto own, 
Hipaimilly gathned on the spot.**— £siimomiff. 



GOKXUinOATXOBrS BETVirBEBr EUBOPB AMD 



ComMend in rdation to the Political and Ck>mmeTeiaI Interests of Gieat 
Britain, and the Policy of France. By George Finlat, Esq., K.R.G., 
Author of '' Oreeoe under the Bomana." — In 8to^ price 2d. 6d. 

'' A well-written and very interesting pamphlet oo a soliiiecl of immense interest to the 
goremment and people of Britain, and one on which, we are afraid, sufficient attention 
has not bees bestowed by the authorities in this ooonliy."— GMMterAmif Pmc^fuei^ 
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ZZsIiUSTBATXONS {OF THB BZ8SA8&8 OF 

I Aa Exhibited in the Mbdical Histobt of a Boot of 
Eukopban Soldiers, for a Series of Years from their ArriYul in tliat 
Country. By William Gbddes, M.D., Member of the Royal Medical 
Society of Edinburgh, and the Medical and Physical Society of Calcutta, 
and late Surgeon of the Madraa European Begiment. In one yoL Byb. 
Price I6s. cloth. 

** It is hardly pomtble to ooncelTe a more complete medical history than the one fonUahed 
by Dr. Oeddes. He has conferred an inestimable benefit upon medical sdence; and no prac- 
titioner who regards either hto interest or his duty can be without the book." — Jndimn Newt, 

" TO the medical officers in India, and espedally to those about to proceed tfaithar, thto will 
be found a Taluable book of reference, and well merits to be Included in the list of works 
with which officers are required to proride themselves on Joining the serrice."— JBrWsJk and 
For^gn Medical Review, 

" we strongly rscommend every medical man going to the East Indies to have a copy of 
It at hto side, as affording an excellent pattern for him to follow in the aocumolation and 
arrangement of his observations when engaged in practice. Dr. Geddes has done for the 
symptoms of the diseases which he describes what Louto lias done for the microscopic pheno- I 
B^ena of fever."— Jfettteo-OiUrttrflftaK Beview. 

**The leading characters of this volume are great precision and accuracy. Thto worK most 
be referred to as a source of correct information on most questions relating to the dlionses 
prevalant among Europeans in lnAim.**-'Edi»bur§h Medical and Sm^giced JommaL 

** The book w^ be valuable to every future practitioner as a means of knowing the success 
of certain methods of treating the dUeases of India ; and the student will find in it a mlnote 
description of those diseases which he is most likely to meet, should he be destined to serve In 
the East"— Xanctf^. 
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COMPLETION OP 

SIB JOHN HEBSCHEL'S SURVEY OF THE HEAVENS. 

RSSVZiTS OF ASTRONOKICAZ. OBSERVATIONS, 

Made during the years 1834, 5, 6, 7, 8, at the Cape of Good Hope; 
being the completion of a Telescopic Survey of the whole surface of the 
visible Heavens, oommenoed in 1825. By Sir John Hekschbl, Bart., 
K.Ho M.A«» D.C.L., F.R.S., L. & £., Hon. M.B.IJL» P.R.A.S., F.G.S., 
M.C.n.P.S., &c. &c &C. 

In 1 vol. royal 4to., with 18 Plates, price Poor Gnineas. 



i0tm0^0t0*^t^^^^^»^t^^^*^'^*^^^ 



UNDER THE AUSPICES OF H. X. GOYEENXENT, AND OF THE HON. THE 
COURT OF DIRECTORS OF THE EAST INDIA COMPANY. 

FAUNA ANTZQUA SZVAZifiNSZS^ 

The Possil Zoology of the Sewalik Hills, in the North of 
India. By Hugh Palconer, M.D., F.R.S., P.L.S., F.G.S., Member 
of the Asiatic Society of Bengal, and of the Royal Asiatic Society ; of 
the Bengal Medical Service, and late Superintendent of the H. £. I. C. 
Botanic Garden at Sahamnpoor: and Proby T. Cautley, F.G.S., 
Major in the Bengal Artillery, Member of the Asiatic Society of 
Bengal, &c Bdited by Dr. Hugh Palconer. The Possil Bones, 
drawn from nature and on stcme, by G. H. Pord, and Assistants* 

Plan of Publication, — ^The work will appear in about Twelve Parts, to 
be published at intervals of four months ; each Part containing firom Twelve 
to Fifteen folio Plates. The descriptive Letterpress will be printed in 
royal octavo. Price of each Part, one Guinea. — Part I. contains 
PROBOBCIDEA. — Parts II. and III., containing the continuation of 
Proboscidea, will be published shortly. Prospectuses of the Work 
may be obtained of the Publishers. 

"A,workof immense labour and research Nothing has ever appeared in 

lithography in this country at all comparable to these plates ; and as regards the repre- 
sentations of minute osseous texture, by Mr. Ford^ they are perhaps the most perfect 
that have yet been produced in any country. . . . The worlc has commenced with the 
Elephant group, in which the authors say * is most signally displayed the numerical rich- 
ness of forms which characterises the Fossil Fauna of India; and the first chapter 
relates to the Proboscidea — ^Elephant and Mastodon. The authors have not restricted 
themselves to a description of the Sewalik FossO forms, but they propose to trace the 
aflbiities, and institute an arrangement of aU the well-determined species in the family. 
They give a brief historical sketch of the leading opinions which hiave been entertained 
by Mheontologists respecting the relations of the Mastodon and Elephant to each other, 
and of the successive steps in the discovery of new forms which have led to the modifica- 
tions of these opinions. They state that the results to which they themselves have been 
eondooted, lead them to dilTer on certain points from the opinions most commonly enter- 
tained at the present day, respecting the fossil species of Elephant and Mastodon."—- 
Jddreu of the President of the Geological Society of London, SOth Feb. 1846. 
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WOftKB KBCBHTLT PUBLISHBD AVD IH PBOGRBS8 UVDBBTHK AUTHOmiTT 
OV THB LOBDB COMMISSIONBBS OP THB ADMIKAI.TT. 

** In order to secure to sciemce the foU odoamimge of Discooeries im Atf/ams/ 
Historif, the Larda Commianonere of Her M^eel^e Treuntxy have beem pleased to 
make a liberal grant of money towards defraying part of tiSe expenses e^ the fol- 
lowing important publications. They hme, in consequence, been UMdertaken, em 
a scale worthy of the high patronage thus received^ and are offered to the pmhUc 
at a much lower price than would otherwise have been possible. 

!• 
ZIiIiUBTRATIOHS OF THE ZOOIiOCnr OF 80IITB 



Comprising all the new species of Qnadrnpeds, Birds, Beptiles, and 
Fishes, obtained during the Expedition fitted ont by << The Cape of Good 
Hope Association for exploring Central Africa," in the years 1834, 1835, 
and 1836, with Letterpress Descriptions, and a Snmmary of African 
Zoology. By Andrbw Smith, M.D., Snrgeon to the Forces, and 
Director of the Expedition. In Royal Qnarto Parts, price 10«. and 12b. 
each, containing on an average ten beantifully coloured EngraTings, with 
descriptiTC Letterpress. Twenty-fonr Parts are now pablished. 



^0t^l0*aO0t0*^>0*0*^^t0*0*^^S 



IL 

THB ZOOIiOOV OF THS VOVAOB OF H-BCS. SUIiPBUB, 

Under the Command of Captain Sir Edwabd Bblchbr, R.N., C.B. 
F.R.G.S., &c. Edited and Superintended by Richard Bbiksubt 
Hinds, Esq., Surgeon R.N., attached to the Expedition. 

Among the conntries yisited by the ** Sulphur," and which in the 
present state of science are invested with more particular interest, may 
be mentioned the Califomias, Colombia River, the North-west coast 
of America, the Feejee Group (a portion of the Friendly Islands). New 
Zealand, New Ireland, New Guinea, China, and Madagascar. 

In Royal Quarto Parts, price lOt. each, with beautifully coloured 
Plates. 

This Work is how Complete, and may be had in sewed Parts, 
price 5/., or in half-mssia, or cloth binding, at a small addition to the 
price. — Parts I. and II. contain Mammalia, by J. E. Grat, Esq., 
F.R.S.— Parts III. and IV. Birds, by J. Gould, Esq., F.L.S. — 
Parts v., IX., and X. Fish, by J. Richardson, M.D., F.R.S. — 
Parts VI., VII., and VIII. Shells, by R. B. Hinds, Esq. 



III. 

THE BOTAXnr OF THB VOVAQB OF H.aC.S. SVZiPHUR, 

Und^ the Command of Captuin Sir Edward Belcher, R.N., C.B. 
F.R.G.S., &c, during the years 1836—42. Edited and Superintended 
by Richard Brinsley Hinds, Esq., Surgeon R.N.. attached to the 
Expedition. The Botanical Descriptions by George Bentham, Esq. 

This Work is now Complete, and may be had in six sewed Parts, 
price 3/.^ or in half-russia, or cloth binding, at a small addition to the 
price. 
^ 
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PUBLISHED WITH THB APPROVAL OF THE LORDS GOMMISSIOKBRS OF 

HER MAJBBTT's TREASURY* 

aSOIiOGZCAIi OBSEBVATZOXffS BKADB DUZUXTG THB 

VOVAGB OF H. M. S. BBAGZiB, 

Under the Command of Captain Fitzroy^ R.N. 

Part Z.— On Coral Formationa. 

By Charles Darwin, M.A., F.R.S., Sec. O. S., &c. Demy 8to., 
with Plates and Woodcats, price I5s, in cloth. 



Fart ZZ.— On the Volcanic Zalanda of the Atlantic and Pacific 

Oceana. 

Together with a brief Notice of the Geology of the Cape of Good Hope, 
and of part of Australia. By Charles Darwin, M.A., Esq. Price 
10«. 6(L demy 8vo. cloth, with Map. 



Part ZZZ. — On the Geology of Sonih America. 

By Charles Darwin, M.A., Esq. Demy 8to., with Map and Plates, 
price I2s, cloth. 



M^^k^i^^^*^VM^ky«,/\^h^>^k^ 



iAN ZXffQUZBY ZNTO THB XffATUBB AXTD COURSE OF 
STORMS ZXff THB ZNDZAXff OCBAXV, 

South of the Equator; with a yiew of discovering their Origin, 
Extent, Rotatory Character, Rate and Direction of Progression, 
Barometrical Depression, and other concomitant phenomena; for tho 
practical purpose of enabling ships to ascertain the proximity and 
relative position of Hurricanes; with suggestions on the means of 
avoiding them. By Alexander Thom, Surgeon 86th Royal County 
Down Regiment. In one vol. 8vo., with Map and Plates, price 12«. 
cloth. 

''The work before us is most valuable to seamen. • . . Mr. Thom gives us tlie result 
of his observations at the Mauritius; a station whicli is peculiarly well adapted for ob- 
serving the hurricanes of the Indian Ocean, the ravages of which seamen have annually 
experienced ; and those observations, combined with the results obtained by indefatigable 
enquiry, have entitled him to the gratitude of seamen, who may now profit by them. . . 
Mr. Thorn's theory is rational and philosophical, and to us it is roost satisfactory. . . . 
There are important considerations for seamen in this work." — Nautical Magazine. 

<<The author proceeds in strict accordance with the principles of inductive 
philosophy, and collects all his facts before he draws his inferences or propounds a 
theory. His statements are so full and clear, and drawn from such simple sources, yet 
are so decisive in their tendency, that we think there can be no doubt he has established 
the rotatory action of storms. The practical application of his investigations are too 
palpable to be missed." — Britannia, 
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A DZSSERTATZOXff OM THB TRVB AGB OF THB BARTH, 

As Ascertained from the Holt Scriptures. Containing a 
Review of the Opinions of Ancient and Modem Chronologers^ including 
Usher, Hales, Clinton, and Cnninghame; and a Chronological Table 
of the Principal Epochs and Events in Sacred and Proftine History, 
from the Creation to the Present Time. By Professor Wallace, 
In demy 8vo., price I2s, cloth. 
'< It is learned and laborious." — Britannia. 

BXPBRZMBNTAZi RBSBARCHBS, CHBMZCAIi AND 

AGRZCUZiTURAZi. 

Part I.contams — Carbon a Compound Body made by Plants, in quan* 
titles varying with the circumstances under which they are placed.—- 
Part II. Decomposition of Carbon during the Putrefactive Fermentation* 
By Robert Riog, F.R.S. In demy 8vo., price 7«. Qd, 
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ILLUSTRATED WOBKS ON NATUBAL BISTORT BY 

CAPTAIN THOMAS BBOWN. 

ZIiZiUBTRATZOirS OF THE BECEMT COMOBOIiOGPr Off 



With the Description and Localities of all the Species, — ^Miariiie, Iiand, 
and RKsh-Water. Drawn and Golonnd from Natnze, by Captain 
Thomas Brovk, F.L.S., M.W.S., M.K.S^ Member of the Manchester 
Gedogieal Sodtty. In one yoL rojal 4to., illustrated wltli fi^y-nine 
beautifally coloured Plates, price 03«. eloUi. 
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ZZiZiUSTRATZOXffS OF TRB FOBSZZi COXffCIZOIiOGnr OF 



By Captain Thomas Brown, F. L. S. To be completed in about 
Thirty Nnmben, each containing four Plates* Boyal 4to.y price 3#. 
coloured, and 2i, plain. 

Twenty-eight If nmben hare appeared, and the w<»k will soon be 
completed* 
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ZliliUSTmATZOHS OF THB QBEMSMJL OF BZBOS. 

Embracing their Generic Characters, with Sketches of ttudr Habtt», 
By Captain Tbomaa Brown, F.L.S. ITow pubfishiag in Kumben, 
royal 4to., each contidning Ibnr Pktes, price S«. colourad. 
Part I. is Just completed, price 9ds» doth. 
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According to tiie Arrangement of Lamarck; with the newly-established 
Genera of other Anthofi. By Capt^ Thomas Brown, F.L.S. | 
With twelve Plates, leap. Sto., price fit. doth. 
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AliFHABSTlCUkli laST OF THB SHBUUi OF COISAT 

BRZTAZir AXTD ZSEIdUrD ; 

Embracing the Nomenclature of Lamarck, Gray, Turtoit, and 
Brown, for the purpose of effecting exchanges and naming coUections. 
I On a sheet, price It, 

H If 
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TKB DUTZBS OF JUDGB ADVOCATES, 

Compiled from Her Majesty's and the Hon* East India Com- 
pany's Military Regulations, and from the Works of Tarious 
Writers on Military Law.- By Captain R. M. Huohes, 12th Regiment 
Bombay Army ; Deputy Judge- Advocate General, Scinde Field Force*. 
In one toI. post 8vo., price Is. cloth. 

** Captain Hughes's little yolume on tliis important subject will well supply the 
absence of that full and particular information which oflScers suddenly appointed to act as 
* Deputy Judge Advocates ' must have felt the want of, even though tolerably well versed 
in inilitary law." — Spectator. 

'* A professional vade-mecum, relating to most important duties, and executed in the 
ablest manner. We consider this, the only complete separate treatise on the subject, to 
be one of great value, and deserving the study of every British officer."— Zt7. Gazette, 

*' This book is a digest as well as a compilation, and may be emphatically called 
< The Hand-Book of Military Justice.' "—^//a«. 

** We recommend the work to every British officer."— ^nyny and Navy Regiater, 



THB XffOTE-BOOK OF A MATURAXiZST. 

By £. P. Thompson. Post 8vo., price 9tf. cloth« 

" The author of this modesUy-styled 'Note-Book ' not only possesses and commuoi- 
cates scientific intelligence, but he has travelled far and near, and from very infancy been 

devoted to natural history We rely on the quotations to support our opinion of 

the very agreeable and various character of this volume." — Literary Gazette. 

« In all that relates to original observation the < Note-Book of a Naturahst ' is 
agreeable, interesting, and fresh. . . . The more original and numerous passages may 
vie with the observations of Jesse. In fact, there is a ccmsiderable resemblance between 
the two authors. Anecdote is substantiaUy the character of the better part." — Spectator. 
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UFE IN NOBTH WALES. 



Or, North Wales; its Manners, Customs^ and Superstitions 
during tJie last Century, illustrated by a Story founded on Facts. In 
three vols, post S'vo., price 12. 11«. Qd, 

** It is a real work, with more material and original knowledge than half the manufac- 
tured novels that appear in these days." — Spectator. 

"We can most cordially recommend it as a series of Sketches of North Wales well 
worthy of perusal; so various and so curious as to be as welcome to the library of the 
antiquary and portfolio of the artist as to the leisure hour of the novel itadet/'^-Literary 
Gazette. 



A HEW BPZBZT OF TKB AOB. 

Containing Critical Essays, and Biographical Sketches of Literary and 
other Eminent Characters of the Present Time. Edited by R. H. 
Horne, Esq., Author of " Orion," " Gregory the Seyenth," &c. &c. 
These yolnmes are illustrated with Engravings on steel, from new and 
original Portraits of Dickens, Tennyson, Carlyle, Wordsworth, 
Talfourd, Browning, Southwood Smith, and Miss Martineau. 
Second Edition, Revised by the Editor, with " Introductory Comments." 
In 2 vols, post 8vo., price 24». cloth. 

** Two volumes of clever and subtfle dissertation on the merits of almosi every Ihring 
writer of any pretension, written in a very animated and pleasant style."—- il/omtn^ 
Herald, March 25, 18U. 

"Mr. Home's admirations appear to us to be well placed, and his sympathies generous 
and noble."— Jlfomitt^ Chronicle, 

ft ^ 
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CHRISTMAS FBSTZVZTZSS : TAXiSS, SKETCSES, ASD 



With Bbauties of the Modern Drama, in Four Si>eciinens. By 
John Pools, Esq., Author of '< Paol Pry," &c. ice. In one vol. pott 
8yo., price lOt. Qd, cloth, with a Portrait of the Author. 

** A capital boolt for the season."— ^n'tonnio. 
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PBmVQB OF A POSTMAN. 

In one 'vol. post 8to., price 5«. 

Oim AOTBESSESi 

Or, GLANCES AT STAGE FAVOURITES, Past and P&KSBirr. 
By Mrs. C. Baron Wilson, Authoress of the " Life of the Duchess of 
St. Alhans," " Memoirs of Monlc Lewis,'* &c. &c. In 2 toIs. post Sto., 
illustrated with numerous Engravings on Steel, from new and original 
Portraits, price 24«. cloth. 

*< Handsome volumes, adorned with several portraits, and the biographies are full of 
amusing anecdotes." — JItlas. 

" So attractive are the stage and its denizens that considerable amusament will be 
derived from the perusal of these pages."—- iLi7«rayy Gameitt. 

THE HOMS BOOK} OB, VOVNG aOVSEKSEX^SR'S 



Forming a Complete System of Domestic Economy, and Household 
Accounts. With Estimates of Expenditure. &c. &c., in every Depart- 
ment of Housekeeping. Founded on Forty-five years personal experience. 
By a Lady. 12mo., price 5f., boards. 



HOMB ACCOUlfT-BOOK ; OB, HOVSEKZSPfiR'S 
BEOXSTEB OF FAMZZiV BXPEXffSES. 

Arrange upon the improved system recommended in the '' Home 
Book ;*' and exhibiting the Weekly, Monthly, Quarterly, and Annual 
Expenditure for every article of Domestic consumption. For the nse of 
either large or small Families. By the Author of the ** The Home 
Book." Post 4to., half-bound, price 4«. 6d. 

<* These two useful litUe volumes form the most complete system of Domestic Manage- 
ment for the guidance of the young Housekeeper that has ever appeared. Of the Home 
Book we cannot speak too highly." — Gentleman's Mizgazine. 

** Incomparably the best arranged work of its dass that we have seen." — La BeUe 
AasetrUtUe, 
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A COMPBBZIBXffSZVB HXSTOBV OF THE ^WXiOmSK 



From the earliest Records to the present Period, comprising the Woollen 
and Worsted Manufactures, and the Natural and Commercial History of 
Sheep, with the various Breeds and Modes of Management in different 
Countries. By Jambs Bischoff, Esq. In two lai^ge volumes, 8to., 
illustrated with Plates, price 1^ 69. cloth. 

*< Mr. Bischoff^s work will be found valuable to all persons interested in the subject." — 
AthentBum, 

** Mr. Bischoff has in these volumes collected a vast mass of curious and valuable in- 
formation, acceptable to readers of varied tastes, even though quite unconnected with 
manufactures and trade. We recommend every reader to peruse attentively this merito- 
rious compilation. — We finally recommend these volumes of Mr. Bischoff's to the careful 
consideration of all those interested in the subjects of which they treat." — Thnes, 



u 



SiaZTB. BXAmt AWB CO^ OOBJVBZZA. 17 

Jk COaCPXSKBirSZVB KZSTORV of THB ZBOXff TRADE 

THROUGHOUT THE WORLD, from the earliest Records to the 
present Time. With an Appendix, containing Oflficial Tables, and other 
pnblic Documents. By HjkRRT Scriyenor, Esq., Blaenavon. In 
one vol. demy 8yo., price 158. cloth. 

**Mt, Scrivenor's History' is written with elaborate research and anxious care, and 
l^es into and exhausts the entire subject ; it contains numerous facts fuU of interest to 
common readers.'* — Tmft Magazine, 
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7ZSE BBZTZSK MBBCKANT'S ASSISTANT. 

Containing :— Part I. Tables of Simple Interest at 3, 3^, 4, 4^, and 
5 per cent. — Part II. Tables showing the Interest on Exchequer Bills 
at 1^<2., 1|(2., 2d.y 2\d,y 2^d., Sd,, 3|d., and Sl^d, percent, per diem. — 
Part III. Tables for Ascertaining the Value of every description of 
English and Foreign Stock. Also the amount of Brokerage, Commission, 
Freight. Marine, and other Insurance, at every rate per cent*, &c. &c. &c. 
By 6. Grbbn. Royal 8vo, price 1/. lis. 6(2. cloth. Each of the above 
Three Parts is sold separately. 



ABStTRAHCBS UPOXff ZJVBS, 

A Familiar Explanation of the Nature, Adtantaobs, and Import- 
ARCS arising therefrom, and the varions Purposes to which they may be 
usefully applied : including also a particular Account of the routine 
required for Eflbeting a Policy; and of the different systems of Life 
Assurance now in use, the Principles, Terms, and Tables of Seventy 
London Assurance Offices, Sec. By Lewis Pocock, F.S.A. In post 
8vo, price 7s, cloth. 

** There are no technicalities in Mr. Pocock's work to prevent its being usefol to all ; 
and those, therefore, who are likely to have recourse to Life Insurance wiU do wisely in 
oonsoltmg this fomiliar eq>lanation of its nature and advantages." — Globe* 
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AN ZXffQUZBY ZXffTO TUB CAUSES AND BCODES OF THB 

mrBAZiTK OF ZNDIVZDVAIiS; 

Or, The Principles op Trade and Speculation Explained. 
By Thomas Corbet, Esq. Post 8vo, price 6s, cloth. 

"Mr. Corbet deserves our best thanks for laying down so clearly and methodically 
his ideas on the subject of sueh vast importance." — Niew Monthly Magazine. 

OUTZiZNES OF NAVAJL BOUTZNEi 

Being a Concise and Complete Manual in Fitting, Refitting, Quartering, 
Stationing, Making and Shortening Sail, Heaying down, Bigging Shears, 
and, in short, performing all the ordinary duties of a Man-of-War, 
according to the best practice. By Lieutenant Alexander D. 
FoRDTCB, R.N. In royal 8vo, price 10». 6d. boards. 

SCENES ZN THE ZiZFE OF A SOZa>ZEB OF FOBTVNE. 

By a Member of the Imperial Guards. In 12mo., price bs, 

^ This tale has a strange personal history. It purports to be tlie autobiography o 
m Rafian soldier, who fought under the banners of the French Republic ; and who, later 
in life, when become a teacher, told his story to an En^sh traveller, his pupil, wtio has 
here set it down." — Taift Magazine. 

ESSAY ON THE I.ZFE AXTD ZN8TZTUTZONS OF OFFA, 

KZNG OF KEBOZA, 

A.D. 755—794. By the Rey. Hebry Mackebzib, M.A« In 8vo. 
price S». 6d. in doth, gilt leaves. 

** A yery scholarly composition, dispbying much research and information respecting 
the Anc^-Saxon institutions."— <S>ectoror. 
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TRS OBZiZQATIOHS OF IiXTBRATURE TO 

aCOTKXSBS OF BNGZiAND. 

Pbizb Essay, 1840. By Caroline A. Halstes. In one toI. 
post 8to., price 5s, neatly bound in cloth. 

"The object of the writer has been to show the services rendered by tbe moiheno' 
England to religion and the stale, and to science and learning generally ; and the exampks 
adduced display considerable knowledge and research, and are always happily selected and 
placed in the most attractive point of view." — Britannia, 
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THfi ZiZFB or MARGARET BBAUFORT, 

Countess of Richmond and Derby, and Mother of King Hcsrr 
the Seventh, Foundress of Christ's and of St. John's College, Oxford; 
Being the Historical Memoir for which the Honorary Preminm was 
awarded by the Directors of the Gresham Commemoration, Crosby HaiL 
By Caroline A. Halstbd, Author of InTestigationy" &e. lo one 
Tol. demy 8to., with a Portrait, price 12«. 

"This work cannot fail of success. The subject is deeply interesting^ and has beea 
hitherto almost unexplored. The style is chaste and correct, and it has bigb daims to 
popularity wide and permanent. On many topics the authoress has aoconmlated some 
valuable historical details from sources which have not hitherto been oonsoltedy and has 
thus compiled a work which, if not entitled to rank amongst the * curiosities of literaton^' 
a at least Mie of the most interesting and instructive books of the season." — ^tlas. 
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THB IiAST OF TKB PUUgTAOBNETS: 

An Historical Narrative, illustrating some of the Public Events and 

Domestic and EccleBiastical Manners of the Fifteenth and Sixteenth 

Centuries. Third Edition. In one vol. fcap. 8yo., price Is, 6d. cloth 

boards. 

** This is a work that must make its way into a permanent place in our literatnre. Tbe 

quaintness of its language, the touching simplicity of its descriptions and dial<^es, and 

the reverential spirit of love which breathes through it, will insure it a welcome receptioo 

amongst all readers of relined taste and discernment." — JItlas. 

ANGLO-SAXON LITEEATUBE. 

ANAIiECTA ANGZiO-SAXONZCA. 

A Selection, in Probe and Verse from Anglo-Saxoit Autbobs 
of various Ages ; with a Glossary. By Benjamin Thorpb, F.SX 
A New Edition, corrected and revised. Post 8vo., price 12#. cloth. 
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THB: ANGZiO-SAXON VBBSZON OF THB STORTT OF 

AFOZiZaONZVS OF TVBZS, 

Upon which is founded the Play of " Pericles," attributed to 
Shakspeare ; from a MS. in the Librai*y of Christ Church Ccdiege, 
Cambridge. With a Literal Translation, &c. By Benjahik 
Thorpe) F.S.A. Post 8vo., price 6s. 



A GRAMBSAB OF THB ANGZiO-SAXON TOffOUB, 

With a Praxis. By Erasmus Rase, Professor of Literary History 
in, and Librarian to, the University of Copenhagen, &c. &c. A Neyf 
Edition,, enlarged and improved by tlie Author. Translated from tlie 
Danish, by B. Thorpe, Honorary Member of the Icelandic Literary 
I Society of Copenhagen. 8vo., price 12*. i 
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Oriental anil CoIoniaL 



WAR WITH THE SIKHS. 

TUB PUNJAUB: 

Being a brief acconnt of the Country of the Sikhs, its Extent, History, 
Commerce, Productions, 6ovei*nnicnt, Manufactures, Laws, Ri'ligion, &c. 
By LiEUT.-CoL. Steinbach, late of tlie Lahore Service. A new 
edition, revised, with additions, including an account of the recent events 
in the Punjanb. In post 8vo. price 5«. cloth, with Map. The Map 
may be had separately, price Is. coloured, and Is, Qd. in case. 

'* There is much information in this volume, condensed into brief space, aboura 
people to whom late occurrences have given a common interest." — Examiner, 
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A VISIT TO TIZS ABTTIFODBS, 

With some Reminiscences op a Sojourn in Australia. By 
A Squatter. In one vol. fcap. 8vo., with Illustrations, price 6*. cloth. 
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COaCMZSNTABV ON THB HINDU SVSTBM OF 

MBDICINB. 

By T. A. Wise, M.D., Member of the Royal College of Surgeons, and 
of the Royal Medical and Chirurgical Society, Corresponding Member of 
the Zoological Society of London, and of the Philomathic Society of 
Paris ; Bengal Medical Service. In one vol. 8vo., price 12^. cloth. 



KEVfr ZBAIaAND AND ITS ABOBIQINBS : 

Being an Account of the Aborigines, Trade, and Resources of the Colony ; 
and the advantages it now presents as a field for Emigration and the 
investment of Capital. By William Brown, lately a member of the 
Legislative Council of New Zealand. Post 8vo., price 8^. cloth. 
** A very intelligent and useful boolt," — Times, 



AN ACCOUNT OF THB SBTTIiBMBNTS OF THB NBIV 

ZBAIiAND GOMFANV, 

Prom Personal Observations during a residence there. By the Hon. 
Henry William Petre. In demy 8vo., with a Map and Plates. 
Fifth Edition. Price 3*. cloth. 

*< This is a valuable contribution to our sources of information respecting New Zealand, 
and the best proof of ttie Auitior's very favourable opinion of the country, is his malting 
immediate arrangements to return there as a Colonist." 



SVDNBV AND MEI.BOI7RNB ; 

With Remarks on the Present State and Future Prospects of New South 
Wales, and Prai:tical Advice to Emigrants of various classes ; to which is 
added a Summary of the Route home, by India, Egypt, ice. By 
Charles John Bakeii, Esq. Post 8vo., price 8«. cloth. 
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TRAVBIiS ZM UWSW SOUTH UTAZiES. 

By Alexah DER Marjoribahkb. 1 voL 12mo^ priee 7«. 6(L cloth. 



A Record of recent Travels in these Colonies^ with especial reference to 
Emigration, and the adTantageoos employment of Lahoar and Capital 
By R. 6. JAMB8OH9 Bsq. Poat Svo., price Si. doth, with Maps and 
Plates. 

« Mr. Jameson is an intelligent and nnprejodioed obserrer, and has made good use of 
his Caeolties." — Spectator, 



A SKETCZZ OF NSlXr SOUTH "WAJJBM. 

By J. O. Balfour, Esq., for Six Years a Settlerin the Bathnist District 
Post 8to., price 6s. cloth. 

«< To Emigrants to the quarter of which it treats it must he a valuable guide." 

Literary Gazette. 



MMM««^IM««^^^«M«^^«A^ 



OAXJFOBinA: A HISTOBV OF UPFBB AHB lAlRTEB 



From their first discoTory to the present Time ; comprising an Aeconnt 
of the Climate, Soil, Natural Productions, Agricttltnre, Comnoerce, Ac 
A full view of the Missionary Establishments, and condition of the 
Free and domesticated Indians. With an Appendix, relating to Steam 
Navigation in the Pacific. Illustrated with a new Map, Plans of tiie 
Harbours, and numerous Engravings. By Albxandbr Fobbss, &q. 
8vo., prke 14fc doth. 



^*^^^iM^k^Ma«^^^*«h#^i^«^«^Ma^ 



SUOGBSTZONS FOB A GSXfBBAIi PlaAH OF BAPID 
COHMUNZGATZOXff BV STEAM XffAVZOATZOBr ABD 
BAZZilVAVS, 

And applying it to the Shortening the Time of Communication between 
the Eastern and Western Hemi^eres. By £dwari> McGraght, 
Esq., Crown Survqror, Jamaica. With S maps, 8to. price 3f. bds. 



Or, ft Display of the Topography, History, Costona, Manniers, Arts, 
MaMiihctues, Commerce, Literature, Rdigion, Jurispmdenoe, &«.» of 
the Chinese Empire. By the Ber. Charles 6i7TZI<apv. Bevteed 
by the Bey. Andrew Reed, D.D. In 2 vols., post 8vo., price 24f. 
cloth. 

** We obtain from these volumes more information of a practical Itind than from uij 
other publication; a closer view of the Domestic life of the Chinese — of the pid^ 
institutions^the mannfiiclares — ^natural resonrces — and literatore. The work in fact is 
fUi of ittfonnatioo, gathered with diliisence, and fairly leaves the English reader witlmat 
any excuse for ignorance on the subject." — AtUu. 

** This is by far the most interesting, complete^ and valuable account ol the Chinese 
Empire that has yet been published."---iS'un. 
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A BX8TORV OOP THE CHZIIBSB SMnRB, AMCZBIIT 



Comprising a Retro9i>ect of the Foreign Interconne and Trade witli 
China. lUnstxated by a new and Corrected Map of the Empire. By the 
Bey. Charlbs GuTZLAvy. In 2 toIs. demy dvo. bds., price 28«. 

« We cordially recommend this exceedingly interesting accoont of this veiy interesting 
country." — London Review. 

** Mr. Gutzlaff lias evidently combined indaslry with talent !n prodndng this work, 
which far eiceeds in infennaltoB, research,' and apparent veracity, anythhig we have be- 
fore seen coacNning this enrioos and singidar ■atkn."~i:^iMeM Niewe, 



m^^0k^^^^^^^i^i^^^^0^,0m0^0^m^^^ta0^ 



BAMD-BOOK FOB ZNDZA AXTD EOYPTt 

Comprising Trayels from Calcatta, throagh In<fia, to the Himalaya 
Monntidns, and a Voyage down the Sntlege and Indus Riyers ; aTistt to 
the city of Hyderabad, in Scinde ; and a Journey to England by the Red 
Sea and Mediterranean : with D^criptions of the Three Presidencies of 
India; and the fullest details for parties proceeding to any part of India, 
either by the Oyerland Route, or by way of the Cape of Good Hope. 
By QEOsaB Parburt, Esq., M.R.A.S. Second BditioBy onftTol. post 
8vo., with an entirely new Map, price I2«. cloth. 

*^* The press, both or Great Britain and India, have combmed in eulogizing the value 
<X this work, but it may only here be needful to quote the ibllowing remarks from the 
editorial ooHunns of the Standard of tlie 10th of April, 1843:—'' We have dsewhere 
copied fipom Mr. Paihgry's Hand-Book to India and Egypt, an intereslhig account of the 
City of Hyderabad. Let as, in acknowledgment of the means aiKwded to us to inform 
and gratify our readers, say of Mr. Parbury's work, as we may with truth, that it is the 
best Topographical Guide to the ooonlries to which i^ refers we have ever seen, a most 
interesting book, independently of its topographical utility, and an almost indispensable 
key to the late transactions in Central Asia.^' 



THB moubbm hzstobv jam coviizTzoxf of saYPr. 

• 

Its Climate, Disbases, and Capabilities; exhibited in a Personal 
Narratiye of Travels in that Country, with an Account of the Proceedings 
of Mahommed Ali Pascha, from 1801 to 1843, uiterspersed with Illustra- 
tions of Scripture History, the Fulfilment of Prophecy, and Ihe Progress 
of Civilization in the East. By W. Holt Yates, M.D., &c. In 
two thick yolumes, demy 8vo., wifli numerous Illustrations, price 34«. 
dotii. 

** He fulfils his historic vocation by an ample resume of the more prominent incidents 
which have distinguished the fortunes of the Pascha, upon whose policy of general mono- 
poly his strictures are severe enough, and acquits himself creditably from his spirited and 
highly coloured sketches of the abundant objects to which he draws attention."— Jlfomtii^ 
Herald. 



With a Description of Teneriffe, Lisbon, Cintra, and Mafra ; and a Voca- 
bulary of the Portugu«» and English Languages. By William White 
Cooiva, M.R.C.S., Surgeon to tiie Hon. Artillery Company. In one 
yol. fcap. 8yo., price 4«. doth gilt. 

« There has recently been published a small work by Mr. Cooper, which may be con- 
sulted with advantage." — Sia James Clark on Climate. 



VOTES AXTD OBSERVATIONS ON THE ZONZAN ZSZ.A1III8 



With some Rbmahks on Constantinople and Turkey ; and on tbe 
syttem of Quarantine, as at present condacted. By John Davt, M.D., 
F.R.SS., L. & £., Inspfctor-Greneral of Army Hospitals, L.R. In two 
vols, demy 8vo., price 32«. cloth, with a large Map by Aixowsmitli, and 
iUnttrated with Plates. 

'* Dr. Davy's work deserves to be boaght as well as perused, so carefully, completdj* 
and expensively has it been got up. We hope that the ooosdonsness of having discharged 
such an important duly will not only be the result of his long labour, bat that the woii 
will prove as remunerative as it ought to be." — Weatmbuter Review. 

** There probably is not another work in our language in which so ample and substan- 
tially useful an account is given of the Ionian Islands as is here to be found. There caa 
be little doubt that to these volumes will be assigned an hcmourable place amongst the 
recognised master-works of the class to which they belong."^3fomtiis' Herald, 



HATUBE AND PBOPEBTZES OF THE 8I7GAB 



With Practical Directions for the Improvement of its Culture, and tiie 
Manufacture of its Products. To which is added an additional Cbapter 
on the Manufacture of Sugar from Beet-root. By Georgb 
Richardson Porter, F.R.S., Corresponding Member of the Institate 
of France. New Edition, demy 8vo., price YU, cloth, revised throughout, 
with many additions and corrections by the Author, and illustrated vrith 
Plates. 



■^M^k^k«^P«tf«^^»^«M^f«rf^f^«^4^«^ 



THE ANQZiO-INDZAN AND COZiONZAIi AI.BSANACK. 

And Civil, Military, and Commercial Directory for 1847. 
In post 8vo., price 2«. 6£f.' in ornamental wrapper. 

The Home Department of the Almanack comprises — I. Citii. and 
Ecclesiastical; including, the Government offices and the India 
House ; together with the forms of procedure, and educational studies, 
requisite for obtaining Civil Appointments, and all matters connected 
with those appointments, from the commencing salary to the retiring 
allowance.— II. Military and Marine; including information of a 
similar kind respecting these services, and the Home Establishment of 
the East India Company. — III. Commercial; containing Lists of 
Merchants, Agents, Associations, &c., throughout the United Kingdom ; 
likewise, the trades connected with India and the Colonies ; and Tariff 
of Indian and Colonial produce. 

The East Indian and Colonial Department embraces — 
I. Civil. The Government Lists of Bengal, Madras, Bombay, Ceylon, 
Hong Kong, Australia, New Zealand, Mauritius, and the Cape of Good 
Hope ; Lists of Civil Servants and their appointments, and of Judicial 
Establishments, with a detailed account of the Benefit Funds. — II. 
Military. Staff and Field Officers; Distribution of the Army, in- 
cluding the Royal troops ; Ecclesiastical Establishment ; and all Benefit 
Funds. — III. Commercial. List of Mercantile Firms, Banks, Insurance 
Companies, Public Institutions, &c., in India and the Colonies ; with the 
respective Tariffs, and Tables of Money, Weights, Measures, &c., and 
other miscellaneous information. 
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10itliQion& antr (Stiurational. 



MES. ELLIS'S MOBAL FICTIONS. 

PZCTURBS OF PBZVATE ZiZFB. 

By Mrs. Ellis, Aathor of the " Women* of England," &c. &c. &c. 
Each Volume is complete in itself, and may be purchased separately. 
In 3 Yols. fcap. 8vo. beautifully illustrated, price Is. 6d. each, in a 
handsome and uniform cloth binding, or I0s.6d' morocco. Contents:^ 

Vol. I. " Obsbkvations ow Fictitious Narrative," "The Hall 
AND THE Cottage," ** Ellen Eskdale," ^* The Curate's 
Widow," and ''Marriage as it Mat Be." 

Vol. II. " Misanthropt," and " The Pains op Pleasing." 

Vol.111. ''Pretension; or, the Fallacies op Female Education." 

** I could give abundant evidence, gratuitously ofTeried to the writer, that these simple 
stories were not sent forth to the world without some degree of adaptation to its wants 
and its condition." — Atithot'* Introduction, 



THS ZiZaZZT OF MENTAZi SCZBHCEi 

Being an Essat on Moral Training. By Mrs. Loudon, Authoress 
of *' First Love," " Dilemmas of Pride," &e. &c. In one vol. fcap. Svo., 
price 3«. cloth. 

** One of the most philosophical books we have seen for a long time." — Observer, 



^^0t0^^*^>^^t^^^^^0^0^0^l^0^f^^^ 



OF 
ZNSTRVCTZOXff. 

A valuable and instructive Present for the Young. Each volume of this 
useful and instructive little work comprises a variety of information on 
different subjects :— Natural History, Biography, Travels, &c ; Talcs, 
original and selected ; and animated Conversations on the objects that 
daily surround young people. The various tales and subjects are 
illustrated with Woodcuts. Each volume is complete in itself, and may 
be purchased separately. In six neatly bound vols., price 8tf. 6d. each. 

'* Every parent at all interested in his children must have felt the difficulty o f providing 
suitable reading for them in their hours of amusement. This little work presents these 
advantages in a considerable degree, as it contains just that description of reading which 
wiU be beneficial to young children."— Quar^er/y Journal of Education, 

• 

ZiZTTZiE STOZtZBS FZIOM TUB PAHZaOUR PlUNTZHGh 



By the Author of " The Parent's Cabinet." Royal ISmo.^ price 
2s. 6J. neatly bound in cloth. 

"A very nice little book for children. The author has evidently been familiar with 
children, and brought himself to understand their feelings. No child's book that we have 
ever seen has been so admirably levelled at their capacities as this admirably written little 
hook^^—JFeekly Chronicle. 

TZZS JUVENZZiE BCZSCEZiZiANV OF AMUSEMENT AXTD 

ZNSTRVCTZOff. 

Illustrated by numerous Plates and Woodcuts. Fcap. 8vo., price 4s. 6d» 
neatly bound in cloth. 

"Filled with amusement and instruction as its title indicates."— Coiir^ Journal, 



M 



I OR, TRAVEIiS 

By Carolinb A. Halstbd, Author of *<The life of 
Beaufort," &C ke. Fcap. 8to., with highly-fioinbed Plates, 4f. &f. 
doth. 

** This is an elegantly-irritten and highly instmctire work for yoong people, in vUeh 
a genera] knowledge of various interesting lopica, eooneeted widi erery-dagr Jifc^ is ym- 
senled to the yooUifal mind in an attractive and amusing form.** 
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THB FBOOBBS8 OF ORSATXOH, 

Considered with referenoe to the Present Cokdition of ths £arth. 
An interesting and useful work for young people. By Mart Bobbrts, 
Anthor of ** Annals of My Village," &c. J^c In Sdp. Bwb,, besntifnlly 
illustrated^ price 4ff. 6tf. cloth. 

"We have seldom met with a worii;, in which instmetiou and enlerUinBieiil are 
more happily blended."— TYmef. 

<<This beautiful volume forms an instructive ooHeetion of striking CmIs^ 
with amiable reflections." — Spectator. 
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TBB OHmiSTZAN'S SUHllAV COKPAlTZOir. 

Being Reflections, in Prose and Verse, on the CoHeet, Episfle, and 
Gospel; and Proper Lessons for each Sunday; with a riew to the 
immediate connexion. By Mis. J. A. Sargant. In one yol. peat 8vo., 
price 8f . cloth. 

"We cordially recommend this vdume as an acceptable present to be made to the 
heads ot families, and also an admirable school book to be read on Sunday m<»iiing Is 
scholars helbre proce^ng to the Temple of God.">-CAiircA mui State Gazette, 

** The whole production is eminently fitted to devate the loue of teligieus fiaeling, lo 
Blienglhen in the minds not only of the rising generation, but also of the okler friends to 
our venerable ecclesiastical institution, sentiments of firm and fervent attacfaoMot to the 
pure faith and reformed worship established in this Protestant country, and for these 
reasons especially we recommend it to the perusal of our readers." — NorfblM CkronicU, 
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THB BEUCaXOUS HZSTOBV OF BCAIT j 

In which Religion and Superstition are traced from their aoiirea^ 
By D. MoRisoN. The Second Edition, enlarged, fc^p. 8vo. price 6a. doth. 

*<The intention of this book is not less admirable than the manner in which it is 
written. It is most fautmetive, and the tone of its contents is in the highest degree piooi^ 
without the least tinge of puritanism. The information it gives on the most difficult points 
of biblical reading renders it a valuable book to all who desire true knowledge." — Age, 

** Curious, industrious, and learned, and well worthy the attention of the public" — 
JAterary Gazette, 

*< nie plan of this bosk was both ^tensive and impoi1ant--cmbracuigan iaqQiry into 
the nature of Bevelallon, and its influence on the opinions and customs of nmnkind;'' 
* * * «the writer mnScrytture as an interpreter," and << sticks to tiie literal lest of the 
six days." — Spectator, 
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THfi FAMZIiV aAJVCTUABVj 

A Form of Domestic Devotion for every Sabbath in the Tear: containing 
the Collect of the Day ; a Portion of Scripture ; an Original Prayer or 



Sermon ; and the Benediction. 
7a. ed, Imlf bound in eloth. 



Second Edition. One vol. Sto., priet 



sanTBt Buiam jam oo.^ ooiutKZ&K. ss 



WOEKS BY THE REV. CHABLE8 B. TAYLEB, M.A. 

Author of *^ May you Likb n," toe Sec. 

** Tbeee are truly Chrotian ParenU' Books, and happy would it be fbrthe rising gene- 
ration if their instructors and tutors would put these admirable works of Mr. Tayler into 
the hands of the young, while their tender minds are yet open to receive the fjood im- 
tHressions which thlsy are also calculated to oonTey.*'— CArifrum Monitor. 

I. 

B3BOOR1M OF A OOOD BSAIV'S IiZFB. 

Seyenth Edition, in one vol. small 8vo., price Is, neatly bound in doth. 
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II. 

acONTAaUE j OB, ZS THZS RSZiZaZOff ? 

A Page from the Book of the World. New Bdition, in fcap. 
8to., lUnstrated, price 6r. cloth, and d«. morocco extra. 



^*0t0S^^^^0*0^'^^^^0*^^^^^*^»^ 



III. 

A VOZiinCE OF SBBMOV8 

On the Doctrines and Duties of Christianity. Second BdMoB, 
demy 12mo., price 68, boaida. 



^W^MM^MMW^MMMMMMAtfk^ 



IV. 

ZiEOENDS AND XSCORDS, CHZSFZiV KZSTORZCAIi. 

Contents : — Lucy — Lorenzo; or, a Vision of Conscience — ^The Lady Lisle 
— Fulgentius and Meta — Anne of Cloves; or, Katharine Howard — 
George the Third^Tfae Lady Ri2fiseU--Gii7on of Maneillea— The Earl 
of Strafford — Donna Francesca — Joan of Eent^-Tbe Lady Anne Can*— 
The Son and Heir — Leonora. In post 8vo., heautifolly Illustrated, price 
lOtf. fid. elesftntly bound. 



V. 
CHIIiB OF THE OBURCZZ OF EVaZiAIIB. 

Price 2a. neatly half bound. 

VI. 

SOCIAIi EVlZiS AND TZZEZB BEBCEinr. 

A Series of NarratiTes. The First Number, entitled ** The Mechanic," 
was pronounced to be " One of the most useful and interesting publica- 
tions that had liaaed from the press." 

The following are the Contents of the different Nnmben, price Is, 6d. 
mA :— II. " The Lady and tlie Lady's Maid."— III. ** The Pastor of 
DronfeHs."— IV. " The Labourer and his Wife."— V. " The Country 
Town." — VI. '' Live and Let Live; or, the Manchester Weavers." — 
VII. « The Soldier."— VIII. " The Leaside Farm." Every two con- 
secutive Numbers form a Volume, which may be procured, neatly bound, 
price 4ff. each. ' 

** The design of Mr. Tayler is praiseworthy ; his etbjed being to counteract, by a series 
of tales iDustralive of the power and necessity of religion in the da9y and hoinly eoncenu 
of life, 'the oonfasion of error with truth in Hiss MianiiBAu's Ertertaiivio Stories.'** 
'^Christian Rememhr oncer. 
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XSCTOBY OF VAIiBHBADj 

Or, Thb Edificb op a Holt Homb. By the Rev. Robbkt Wilsov 
Eyans, B.D., Vicar of Hcyershani. Thirteenth Edition, with an illustn- 
tire Plate, price Hi, neatly bound in cloth ; or 9f • elegantly bound in 
moroeeo. 

** Universally and cordially do we recommend this deligbtfnl voliune. We beiiere m 
person ooold read this work and not be the better for its pious and tooching lessons. It 
is a page taken from the book of life, and eloquent with all the instroctioa of an exc^dknt 
pattern : it is a commentary on the alTectionale warning, * Remember thy Creator in the 
days of thy youih.* We have not for some time seen a work we could so desenredlj 
praise, Of so conscientiously recommend." — Literary Gazette, 



THE ZiZFB-BOOK OF A XJkBOURSB. 

Practical Lbsbons vor Instruction and Guidakce. By A 
Working Clbroyxan, Author of the '' Bishop's Dftog^hter," && ke. 
In one toL 8to., price Is. neady bound. 

** We never in all our experience met with a more interesting work, and one breathing 
more fully and firmly the very essence of Christian philanthropy and national patrioUsm, 
and that too in the most simple and unambitious language, as if the wriler were sot 
aware of his power of influencing all the better feelings of the human heart."^ — Literary 
Ckromicle. 

"This volume reminds us forcibly of that most delightful of all biographies, ^'^ 
Doctor,' to which indeed it is little if at all inferior."— ^rttonnia. 

" K is the pious offering of one who may be deemed a proper follower in the ioo^s^ 
of that good man, Legh Bichmond." — Argus. 



XOBTAIi ZiZFBi AND THE STATE OF THE SOVU 



» 

CONFORXABLB TO DlYINB REVELATION. By ALEXANDER COP- 
LAND, Esq., Author of ** The Existence of Other Worlds," &c. In one 
thick vol. dvo., price lbs. bound. 

" The work will afford in perusal, to all sorrowing relations, the consolation and divi- 
sion of mind of the most congenial kind. It neither leads the thoughts to dwell paioMf 
on one idea^that of loss — ^nor does it altogether withdraw the mind from its contempt' 
tion : an effort still more painful. The study of a work like this, on the contrary, wbue 
it gradually weans grief from its melancholy occupation, supplies it with the sweetest and 
most cheerful of all balm — the happy certainty of re-union, not after the lapse of vast 
ages of lime, but at the instant term of mortal existence." — Theological Review. 



A HZSTOBV OF THE CHURCH OF CHRIST. 

In a Course of Lectures. By the Rev. Charles Mackenzie, A.M*) 
Vicar of St. Helen's, Bishopsgate, and Head Master of Queen Elizabeths 
Grammar School, St. Olave's, Southwark. In one yol. post 8vo., P'^^ 
8«. Qd. neatly bound in cloth. 

" Although the author is able and earnest, he is not bigoted or intolerant." — LiterarS 
Gazette. 

" It is but an octavo, yet within its conveniently compendious pages it contains a ^' 
view carefully taken of the progress of the Church of Christ, through all the perils of p^ 
secuiion, dissent, and heresy, by which it has been tried as in a furnace, up to its ooo- 
firmed establishment in this country at the epoch of 1688." — Herald. 
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SIOZTB, aXiBBlt AJTD CO., COSirBZXA. 
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ZDEAZa OF TXZB ENGZaZSH CHX7RCH. 

A Sketch. By the Rev. R. Montgomery, M.A., Author of " Lather, 
** The Gospel before the Age/' &c. &c. 8yo., price "Zs. 6d. sewed. 



If 
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A HEW 



SPSZaZaZrra-BOOK of TZZB fiNGZaZSH 

ZiAxvavAas. 

Containiog all the Monosyllables; a copious Selection of Polysyllables, 
carefully arran<;cd and accented ; Progressive Lessons, chiefly from the 
Holy Scriptures; a List of Words of various Meanings; a short Bible 
Catechism ; Questions on Scripture History ; and School Prayers. By 
J. S. MooBS, Master of the Brewers' Company's School. 12mo., 
price 1«. 6d, bound. 



Being a Series of Tables and Rules, whereby most of the calculations in 
business may be either mentally performed, or so abridged as to save 
half the time usually employed. To which are annexed a Multiplication 
Table extending to 200 times 200, and Tables of Interest on an improved 
plan. The whole adapted to the use of both the first merchant and the 
most humble trader. By James McDowall, Accountant. In demy 
12mo., price 5#. bound in cloth. . 
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GRABSMARZAN -, 
Or, The English Whiter and Speaker's Assistant : comprising 
Shall and Will made easy to Foreigners, with instances of their 
Misuse on the Part of the Natives of England. Also Scotticisms, 
designed to correct Improprieties of Speech and Writing. By James 
Bbattie, LL.D. 24mo., price 2«. cloth boards. 
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A SYSTEM OF ARXTHMETIC, 

With the Principles of Logarithms. Compiled for Merchant 
Taylors' School. By Richard Frederick Clarke, Teacher. Third 
Edition, demy 12mo., price 2s. bound. 

''The great object attained in this excellent woriK is a most judicious abridgment of 
the labour of teaching and learning every branch of Arithmetic, by rendering the Rules 
and Explanations so very simple and intelligible, that the study becomes a pleasure 
instead of a taslc, to the youthful pupil." 



amriiSB and rbcoiiIiIiEctzons of a raitd-look 



Bt William Thom, of Inyemry, AberdeenBhire. Thixd Edition, with 
a Portrait. Poet 8vo., price At. An Edition on laige paper, Svo., priee 
7s. ed. 

" An' syne wbaa aicfaU gnm caold and laog 
Ae whfle be sicht— «e whfle he nDg,'*^Old Ballad, 

^ The Rhymes are to be read with interest, and not without adminCioB.' 



** Let eveiy good nan and woman think of the anthor : from this book be kwlu for 
some consolation, and we trust it will bring him still nnne effectual protection from other 
9omcei,*'^lAterary Gazette. 
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TRB COTTAR'S SVaTDAY, AND OTHER POBBK8, 

Chiefly in the Scottish Dialect. By Pstek Still. In fcap. 8to., 
price 3i. cloth. 



^^^^»^^»i>^W^^»»MMMM»*»^»^ 



THS PAXJkOE OF FANTASTs <» TH^ BASITS 



With othbr Pobms* By J. S. Habdt, Anthor of *' Honn o( 
Thought; or. Poetic Mnsingi." In fcap. 8vo., price 9s. 6d. doth. 

"There is much of the pore goU of poetry in this handsome little yolame."^ 
Macclesfield Chronicle. 

'* The principal poem in this litUe rolnme, written in the Spenserian Staaia and diej 
tioo, contains many pleasing passages. • • • Much talent is evinced by the aatbor. 
—Oxford Herald. 

" This poem contains many passages which one would read again after the w» 
perusal— a remark which cannot be made of much of the poetry which is pohlisiwo. 
Some of the miscellaneous poems are very sweet, reminding one of Cowper's smaller 
poems."— r£rer/# County Press. 

" The * Palace of Fantasy ' is of a higher character than the generality of poems : ae 
spuril of poetry is perceptible throughout, and the work has a healthy tone and purpose. 
--^keltenham Journal, 

'* This Utile volume is one of considerable merit The principal poem contains man? 
beautiful passages, original and striking, which cannot foil to please.** — Plymouth Herald. 

"Mr. Hardy haft produced a poem which, bad it appeared during the last centnrT, 
woaU have seeared tor him a sore place among the British Poets.**— JDer6y<iUre CAro». 

A METRICAIi VERSION OF THE SONG OF SOIiOMON, 

And other Poems. By A Late Graduate of Oxford. ^^ 
fcap. 8vo., price As. 6d. clotJi. 
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KZNG RENE'S DAUGHTER. 

A Lyrical Drama. From the Danish of Henrik Herte. By J^" 
Francis Chapman, Translator of "Waldemar,** and •< King Eric and 
the Ootiaw.*' In fcap. Svo., price 2s. 6d. doth. 
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ZSIiAFORD^ AND OTHER P0EBK8. 

A Book fbr Whiter Evenings and Summer Koods. By GbobO* I 
Murray. In fcap. 8T0.y price As. cloth. ' ^ 
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THE COZaVKBIAO: 

Comprising Geographical Sketches, and a Narrative of Nautical Adven- 
tures in the Eastern Seas, including the perils of a storm, and provi- 
dential escape from shipwreck: with Meditations on a Futux^ State. 
By Archibald Tucker Ritchie, Esq. In demy 8vo., price 10«. 
handsomely bound in cloth. 

** Under this tille the author has given a poetical narrative of his voyage in the 
Indian Ocean, somewhat in the manner of ' Falconer's Shipwredc.' .... The most 
remarkable passage is that where he annoonces a new attempt to explain the phenomena 
of Geology in connexion with the first chapter of Genesis. . . . We would recommend 
the penraal of this poem, which contains some pretty passages both to interest and in- 
struct the reader." — Edinlntrgh Weekly Journal. 

*' This is an interesting poem In so far as it is descriptive, it is a painting 

from Nature, and a narrative of real life. The author can say, *AI1 which I saw, and 
part of which I was.' If to landsmen the poem is interesting, it must be peculiarly so to 
those * whose march is on the deep.* .... The author is evidently a person of right 

principles, of a kind and pious heart, and of a generous and polished mind He 

has a higher object than merely giving pleasure ; he seeks to benefit bis readers." 

Scottish Guardian, 



XN. 

A Poem in Two Cantos. Descriptive of Scenery in India, the Departure 
from Home, the Voyage and subsequent Career of an Officer in tbe East 
India Company's Army. By James Henrt BtTrke, Esq., of Marble 
Hill, Lieutenant Bombay Engineers, Member of the Bombay Branch of 
Boyal AMatic Society. In demy 8vo., price Qs. bound. 

" The stanzas of Mr. Burke bespeak at once high feeling, a vigorous cultivated intel- 
ligence, and a delicate poetic taste." — Morning Herald, 

'^The execution is even, finished, and good." — Weekly Ckronicle, 
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THE BYRON GAZiZiSBY : 

A Series of thirty-six Historical Embellishments, illustrating the Poetical 
Works of Lord Byron ; beautifully engraved from Original Drawings 
and Padntings by Sir Ttiomas Lawrence, P.B.A., H. Howaird, B.A., 
A. £. Chalon, B.A., J. Stothard, R.A., R. Westall, R.A., and other 
eminent Artists : adapted, by their size and excellence, to bind up with 
and embellish every edition published in England of Lord Byron's 
Works, and also the yarious sizes and editions published in France, 
Germany, and America. Price 12«. elegantly bound, forming a splendid 
ornament for the drawing-room table. 
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STAXVXBIjiya coast SCEIIBBY: 

A Series of Picturesque Views in the British Channel and on the Coast of 
France. From Original Drawhngs, taken expressly for the work, by 
Clarkbon Stanfield, Esq., R.A. Second edition. Forty plates 
engraved in line, in the most finished style, with descriptive letterpress. 
One volume Svo., handsomely bound in doth, gilt edges. Price I2s. 
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By Edward Jekninoham Wakefield, Eiiq. Lithographed from 
Original Drawings taken on the spot, by Mrs. Wickstsed. Miss Kivg, 
Mrs. Fox, Mr. John Saxton, Mr. Charles Hbaphy^ Mr. S. C 
Brees, and Captain W. Mein Smith, R.N. One volume folio, with 
fifteen Plates, including Views of Port Nicholson, Wellington, Nelson, 
Petrc, New Plymouth, and other Settlements ; with Portraits of Native 
Chiefs, and their Dwellin<7s; and Drawings of Trees and Plants. 
Price 3^. 9». plain ; 41. I4r. Qd. coloured. 

" Drawn with great skill, and exceedingly well lithographed ; their great value caoa^ 
in their giving correct representations or the scenes and objects they depict." — ^tias. 
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MAOEIRA IZaliVSTliATED. 

A series of Eight Views, drawn from Nature, and on Stone by Andrew 
PiCKEN. With a Map, and a description of the Island. Edited by 
Dr. James Macauley, M.A., Imperial folio, price 21. 2s. plain ; 4A is., 
coloured. 
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TRB ORZBXITAIi POBTFOZiZO: 

A Series of splendid Illustrations of the Scenery, Antiquities, Architec- 
ture, Manners, Costumes, &c. of the East. From original Sketches in the 
collections of Lord William Bentinck, K.C.B., Captain R. M. Grindlay, 
Lady Wilmot Horton, Sir Henry Willock, K.L.S., Thomas Bacon, Esq., 
James Baillie Fraser, Esq., and other travellers. The Literary Depart- 
ment of the Work by Horace H. Wilson, Esq., M.A., F.R.S., &c. &c. 
The series is now completed, comprising eleven beautifully finished 
Plates, tinted in imitation of Drawings. Price 2/. 2s. elegantly bound 
in large folio. 

The object of this undertaking is to supply what has long been felt to be a desidera- 
tum ; namely. Graphic Illustrations of the Scenery, Antiquities, Architecture, Manners, 
Costumes, &c. of the East, which, as the theatre of so many brilliant military achieve- 
ments, and such extensive commercial enterprise, is daily increasing in interest with the 
British public. The Drawings for the woric are made by the first Artists in the Kingdom, 
from the Original Sketches taken on the spot. 
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A GEXVSRAIi VIBW OF THB FAIiI.8 OF NIAaARA. 

Etched in the best manner, on Copper. By F. C. Lewis, Esq. 
Engraver to the Queen. From a Drawing made on the spot, by Captain 
James Graham, of H. M. 70th Regiment. On an extended scale of 
forty-three by nineteen inches. Price, India Proofs, 21. 2s.; Plain 
Prints, i5s. ; beautifully coloured as Drawings, 2ls. 

The view embraces the two Falls, including Goat Island and the country on both 
banks of the river ; and presents a faithful and complete picture of this majestic scene. 
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IZaliVSTIlATZONS OF FBZENDSKZP'S OFFERING. 

A few Proof Impressions of the varied and beautiful designs illustrative of the several 
volumes of this elegant Annual, particularly suited for ornamenting Albums and Scrap- 
boolLs, may be had separately. 

Price, India proofs, 2s, 6d. each ; plain prints Is. each. 
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PORTRAITS OF EMINENT AUTHORS AND ACTRESSES. 

PoKTRAiTS of the following eminent Authors and Actresses, 
engraved in line from Original Drawings, of a size suitable for Illustra- 
tion, may be had at Is, each, prints 3 and *2s. 6d, each, India proo£i. 



Thomas Carltlb, Esq. 
Charles Dickens, Esq. 
William Wordsworth, Esq. 
Alfred Tennyson, Esq. 
RaBERT Browning, Esq. 
Andrew Steinmetz, Esq. 
Miss Harriet Martineau. 



Mrs. Nbsbitt. 
Miss Helen Faxjcit. 
Miss Ellen Tree. 
Madame Vestris. 
Miss Adelaide Kemble. 
Miss O'Nbil. 
Miss Foote. 
Miss Brunton. 
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. Designed by E. T. Parris, finely engraved in line by F. Bacon. 
Proofs lbs,, prints lOs. 
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THE SBXUGGIaER'S ESCAPE. Painted by H. W. Haryey. 
Engraved by C. Rosenberg. Plain 5«., coloured lOs. 6d. 

A Marine picture, representing the chase of a smuggling lugger by a Frigate, taken 
from a scene in Mr. James's Novel " The Smuggler." 



VIEW OF MEZaBOXTRNE, PORT PHIZaZP. Painted by W. F. 
LiARDET. Engraved by J, W. Lowry. With Index-plate, price 10*. 6J. 
In this View every public and private building of importance is represented with 
minute accuracy, and referred to by name in the Index-plate ; the foreground being 
animated by characteristic groups of natives, &c. The plate is published under the 
auspices of the Superintendent and principal residents of Melbourne. 



VZEV/S IN CAZiCUTTA. By James B. Eraser, Esq. Engraved in 
Aquatint, and beautifully coloured from nature. Price 10*. 6d. 

These Views embrace the principal edifices of Calcutta, and represent the streets, 
squares, promenades, and suburbs of this splendid city, filled with the motley groups of 
Europeans and Natives; the river and shipping being also shown under atmospheric 
effects characteristic of the climate and country. 



VZEV7S OF SETTZaEMENTS ZSl IVEIV ZEAIaAXVD t— 

VIEW OF WELLINGTON, NEW ZEALAND. Plain 3*., coloured 6*. 

VIEW OF LAMBTON HARBOUR, NEW ZEALAND. Plain 8«., 

coloured 5s. 
VIEW OF NEW PLYMOUTH, NEW ZEALAND. Plain 8*., 

coloured 6s. 
VIEW OF MOUNT EGMONT, NEW ZEALAND. Plain 3*., 

coloured 6s. 

These Views are faithful representations of the features of those parls of the coast 
of New Zealand selected as sites of the Company's principal settlements. They were 
taken by Mr. Charles Heaphy, Draughtsman to the New Zealand Company, and exhibit 
the appearance of the country under the influence of colonization ; showing the first 
habitations of the settlers, and the dawnings of commerce and civilization on a savage 
state. They are executed in tinted Lithography by Mr. Allom. 
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liAND. Each, coloured. Is. Cd. 
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aiAPS AND ORABTS s— 

A NBW MAP OF THE PUNJAUB. Coloa«d U. ; in owe 1a M. 

ABBOWSMITH'S MAP OF AUSTRALIA AND NEW ZEALAND. 

In sheets, coloured, It. 6d. ; in case, colonred, 2s, 6tf. 
ABBOWSMITH'S MAP OF NEW ZEALAND. In sheets, coloured, 

1#. 6d. ; in case, eolonred, 2s. 6d, 
CHART OF COOK'S STRAITS, NBW ZEALAND. By Chaslis 

Hbapht, Esq. Price Ss. 
HEIGHTS OF ALL THE MOUNTAINS IN THE WORLD. 

Plain If., coloured 2t. 
PABBUBT'S MAP OF OVEBLAND ROUTE TO INDIA. In 

case 8f., in sheets, 6r. 



300K8 FOB TBB USE OF THS BZalliS. 

Printed with a very distinct Baised Boman Letter, adapted to their Touch. 
The Holt Bible, in 15 vols. 4to. bound. Any volume 
sq?arately:— £ «. A 

Vol. I. Genesis 9 

— 2. Exodus and Leviticus • . . . . 13 

— 3. Numbers 9 

— 4. Deuteronomy 07€ 

— 5. Joshua, Judges, and Buth . . • 10 

— 6. Samuel 11 

— 7. Kfaigs 11 

— 8. Chronicles O 11 

— 9. Job, Ezra, and Nehemiah . . • .090 

— 10. Psalms O 13 

— II. Proverbs, Ecdesiastes, Song of Solomon and 
Esther 8 6 

— 13. Isaiah . O 10 6 

— 13. Jeremiah and Lamentations • . • • O 11 

— 14. Ezekiel O 10 

— 15. Daniel, to the end O 11 

The New Testament, complete, 4 vols, bound . .200 
The Four Goqiels, separately : — • 

Matthew 5 6 

Mark • O40 

Luke 056 

J<riin 046 

The Acts of the Apostles 5 6 

The Epistles to the Ephesians and Galatians . ..030 
The Chareh of England Catechism . . . .010 

GhuTch of Scotland Shorter Catediism . • • 9 6 

Selections from Eminent Authors . • . .016 

Selections of Sacred Poetry, with Tunes . • . • 2 

Arithmetical Boards 10 6 

Map of England and Wales 2 

Buth and James 2 6 

Beport and Statement of Education 2 

Specimens of Printing Type 2 6 

First and Second Book of Lessons . • • . .020 
A Selection of^Ssop's Fables, with Woodcuts • ..020 

LesMOS on Natuial Bellgion 16 

The Psalms and Paraphrases, 2 toIb. . • • • O 16 

The Morning and Evening Services . • . .026 

The History of the Bible 2 

Musical Catechism, vrith Tunes 3 6 

English Grammar 5 

Tod's Lectures, toIs. 1 and 2, each • . • .026 
Description of London, by Chambers w • ..030 
Mediutions on the Sacrament • ,- . . .040 
A 
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THE CALCUTTA REVIEW. 

PUBLISHED QUARTERLY, AND RECEIVED REGULARLY BY 

THE OVERLAND MAIL.) 

No8, /. to XII. f Price 6s. each. 
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Containing, among other valuable papers, articles on the following 
subjects : — in Biography, Lord Teignmouth, Lord William Bentinck, 
Sir W. H. Macnaghten, Sir Philip Francis, Rammohun Roy, &c. ; in 
Contemporary History, the War in China, the Ameers of Sindh, 
the Recent History of the Punjab, the Administration of Lord Ellen- 
borough, the Kingdom of Oude, the Recent Operations in the Eolapore 
country, &c. ; in Philology, Sanskrit Literature, the Urdu Language 
and Literature, &c.; in Eastern Ethnography, the Kulin' Brahmins, 
the Ehonds, the Sikhs, &c. ; in Social History, Manners and 
Customs, &c., the English in India, Society Past and Present, the 
Social Morality of the English in India, Romance and Reality of 
Indian Life, Englishwomen in Hindustan, Married Life in India, &c.; 
in Education, Addiscombe, Haileybury, the College of Fort William, 
Indigenous Education in Bengal and Behar, Early Educational efforts 
of Government, &c. ; in Topography, Statistics, &c., the Punjab, 
Kashmir, the Himalayas, Rohilcund, the Cape of Good Hope, the 
Right and Left Banks of the River Hooghly, &c. ; in Science, the 
Algebra of the Hindus, the Astronomy of the Hindas, the Great 
Trigonometrical Survey, Indian Railways, &c.; in Missionary 
History, Economy, &c., the Earliest Protestant Mission, the Jesuits 
in India, Literary Fruits of Missionary Labours, Missionary efforts of 
Indian Chaplains, the Mahomedan Controversy, &c. ; with a large 
number of articles relating to various other Oriental subjects. 

These articles, written by gentlemen long resident in India, connected 
with the Civil and Military services, the Missionary establishments, the 
Bar, the Church, Commerce, the Press, &c., contain, in a condensed 
form, an immense mass of information relating to the subjects of which 
they treat — information which has hitherto been scattered over an 
extensive surface, and therefore, beyond the reach of the majority of 
readers, whilst, at the same time, a large body of original intelligence 
of the most authentic character has been added to these various 
compendia of existing information. The Review, which is the organ 
of no party, and no sect, and supported by men of all shades of opinion, 
aims at the collection and production in a popular form of all that is 
important in the history, the politics, the topography, the statistics, the 
philology, the manners and customs, the political and domestic economy, 
&c. &c., of the countries and people of the East. The form of publica- 
tion, and the general design, is similar to that of the leading European 
reviews, excepting that it is in no wise a party publication, and is 
devoted exclusively to Oriental subjects. 

LONDOIC : SMITH, ELDER AND CO., 65, CORNHILL. 



PrinUd by Stewabt and Vubbat, Old Ballej. 
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